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PREFACE. 

Mt Srst idea, on eittin^ down to prepare a prefaoe far the 
Second Series of " Hood's Own," was to hare reoonne to 
my father's prefaces to the old "Comio AoDnals," those 
" AnoiTeraariea of the Literary Taa " (as their wrapper 
desif^ated thenij, whose opening apeeohes I felt sure would 
be far better than anything I oonld derise. Bat any bdoEi 
intention was nipped in the bnd hy the first one I opened 
upon. There I foand the following passage : — 

"Nothing is more difflcalt than to Etddrees the Fnblio 
annnallyon the same sabject : a fact well understood by 
the Besdle of my old precinct of St, !!••••• B«»»**, who, 
■s nsnal, presented me at Christinas tide with a oopy of 
verses. Instead of the scriptural doggerel, however, wbiob 



used to fill up his broftdBide, and which indeed had beooma 
■a£Boientlj stale and irksome, the sheet exhibited a aeleotioD 
of Elegant Extracts from oar Standard Authors ; and by no 
means a bad assortment, if onr Soarabens Paioohialit had 
not most wbimsically garbled the pieces to siiit a parpose 
of his own. Finding, perhaps, that original composition 
waa boTOnd his bounds, that Parnassus, in fact, was not in 



hifl Pariah, he had contrived, by here and there interpolate 
ing ■ line or two of his own, to adapt the lays of onr 
British Barda to his Carol. For instance, Qray's oeletwated 
Elegy in » Oonntry Churchyard, was thus made to do duty 
after this &ahioD. 

Hw CnrfBv toll* ths kmll of puting dij, 

T1i« lowiog held windi gloirlr o'er tba lea, 
Tlie planghnuui bomewud ploda hi> iretn wmr — 
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Kow iadM the glimmering Uodacape on the tighti 

And all the mir a solemn stillness holds, 
Save where the beetle wheels his droning flidit, 

Save Qhmh FtcTortOi who the eo^tre hoidsl 

Save that from yonder iyy-mantled tower 

The moping owl does to the moon complain— 
Satfe aU the minittere that he in power ^ 

Saiee all the Bo^al 3overeign$ that reign ! 

• • • • • 

Let not ambition mock th^r nsefnl toil, 

Their homely Joys and destiny obsenre ; 
Nor grandeor near with a disdamful smile, 

Far from the maddiog crowd's ignoble strife, 

Their sober wishes never learned to stray ; 
Along the cool sequestered vale of life, 

Tl^ kept the (^pk-women^i eialls awajf I 

• * * • e 

Tet e*en their bones from inanlt to protect, 

Some fraO memorial still erected nigh ; 
With uncouth rhymes and shapeless sculpture deek'd, 

Se neeer Ute the children plag thereby, 

• • • * e 

Haply some hoary-headed swain may sav. 

Oft have we seen him at the break of dawn. 
Brushing with hasty steps the dews away, 

To fneet the Reverend Vicar all in lawn I 

One mom I mias'd him on the 'custom'd hill, 

Along the heath, and near his favourite tree ; 
Another came, nor pret beside the rill. 

Nor at the Magpte and the Stump was he ! 

The next wOh hat and titfft and new array ^ 

Along €Ul eorts qf streets we saw him borne ; 
Approach and read (for thou cans*t read) the lay 

Me ahoags brings ypon a Christmas mom I 

hem was his bounty, and his soul sincere. 

Heaven did a recompense as largely send ; 
He gare to misery (all he had) a tear, 

And never Jailed on Sundags to attend I i 

Ho further seek his merits to disclose, 

Or draw his frailties from their dread abode ; 
Where they alike in trembling hope repose, 

John Bvgsbg, Number ThiHsen^ TSbbaWs Road,^ 

Of oonrse the peroBal of this at onoe pointed out to mei 
that in stringing together the old ''Gomio Addresses," I 
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shonld be as inyolantarily oomic as John Bag^by, the 
Parish Beadla 

Not without some regret, therefore, that those most 
laaghable yearly prologues should lapse by lapse of time, I 
hare detormined to oonfine myself in these preliminary 
obsenrations to the materials and the form of the Tolume 
they are to accompany. 

The time of Annuals is gone by. The ^ Forget-me-not " 
is forgotten, the " SouTonir" has passed from remembrance, 
and '* Friendship's Offering" no longer, like '* Friendship's 
Volunteered Advice," goes in at one year and comes out at 
the other. 

The First Series of " Hood's Own " may be said to have 
marked the very time when the change in the issue of 
periodicals took place. Public opinion preferred a monthly 
number to a yearly volume, and the publications bowed to 
the decree. The '* Forget-me-not " and others of its class 
left no representatives — but the ** Comic " found a successor 
in the monthly shilling number of *' Hood's Own" — ^the 
humour being checked in one place only to break out in 
another. 

Bui the "Comics" were not entirely exhausted when 
unexpected circumstances brought the issue of the " Hood's 
Own " numbers to a stand-stilL Ample materials were still 
left to assist in the formation of a Second Series. 

Although Thomas Hood has been dead fifleen years, his 
fame, instead of dying out, is on the increase : — ^indeed, 
Time has rather added to, than obscured his popularity, and 
his writings find an ever-increasing circle of readers in 
England, while in America he is almost better known than 
in his own country. 

Under these circumstances, and in compliance with a 
very general wish on the part of the public, it has been 



determined to pablish a colleoted edition of his works aa 
oompleta and nniform aa cdronmatanoes will allow. 

As regards tiie present volnme, the more immediate 
snbjeot of this preface, it will be seen that Tariona reasons 
— the nnmber of wood-oats chieflf — render it necessary to 
present it to the pnblio in a form which it wonld not be 
oonvenient to continae throngh the whole series of works. 
With the exception, however, of the two volnmee of " Hood's 
Own," the oolleotion will be nniform. 

This, than, is the oanse of the embodiment of " Whims 
and Oddities " with " Hood's Own." They oontd not, with 
their iUnstrationa, be inclnded in the projected series. Thb 
cats of " Up the Bhine," (the text of whioh will be shortly 
reprinted) are, for a similar reason, incorporated in the 
present volnme. 

Thus &r for the illastrationa — for the letter-press we 
hare had reoonrse to the old " London," "Hood's Hf^oaine," 
the''WhiiiiBioalitie8," "Whims and Oddities," and to fbnr or 
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HOOD'S OWN: 

OR, UUeHIER FROM TEAR TO TEAR. 



Tltf Samblet ofPitcakfr. Bj Stltandb Sdbbbbam. 
Piaher. Lradon. 18S7. 

To rit down wberi; to nriew a work npon Tishing is out of 
the queation. At the vary fint piantory pangr^h, tlie aagUng 
rod awBllows op the oitical ditto, tiid we oannot write e >ing^ 
line till we luve wetted one. Th&t is preeiselj our temptatioii 
at present, and tlien is no lemedj, exoept like oUier sporting 
gentleoKD when th^ are troobled with their books, to lennf. 
TOU UJ. 1 



So BMtLj we go — at a right angle — stop ub who can I Out of 
the way all Printer's Derik, or we will give yon the bntt I We 
can look at no proofs bnt water-proofs in the shape of boots. 
Now for our fastians, and now for onr hats — but wherefore 
retain the critical plnral, when the first person singular is quite 
sufficient for the Contemplatiye Man's BecreationP — ^Indeed 
most amateurs prefer, with Coriolaaas, to do it alone ! 

I have grasped my implement, then ; pocketed my tackle, and 
am armed all ready for the start-— but whitherP I will set up 
my rod on end and be determined by its falL There 1 — Due 
North 1 A divining rod, by Jove 1 What a mysterious instinct 
in hazel I — ^why, that's the New JSiyerl So much the better, 
for to that Middletonian stream I am indebted, as Pilch says, 
for my education. I could go the way blindfold. Up Hatton- 
Gaiden down Something Hill, across What-d'ye-call-it-Square, 
along Thingamy Bow, then through So-and-So Pields — ^but 
alas ! I see they axe bricked over ! — and then Sadler's Wells 1 
Tes, that building before me was formerly dear funny Joe 
Grimaldi's old Theatre, and those tavern gardens behind me 
used to be litUe Yauxhall. But I can't stop to moralise. 
HoUo there I you in the cord'roys ! — ^But there are nine in 
cord'roys — ^Tou in the ragged cap— but there are four in ragged 
caps— you in the blue pinafore then, — a shilling for that paper 
of worms. There's your money — and now be off to your book, 
for it's any odds to nothing that you're a truant. That Doctor's 
boy will go along with you — there are no roaches here— and be- 
sides the little Hoopers have been coughing the last hour for 
their Boach's embrocation. 

Now then I'm set up for bait. A few gentles wouldn't be 
amiss, but that hobble-de-hoy in raw pork-sausage colour, with 
skyblue sleeves, and a tray on his head, says " he never know'd 
'em so blow'd scarce." Now then for the height of human 
Mciiy, at least in these parts ; a lire gudgeon in a gallipot I 
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But stop — tliat's a TaLuBble hint from the tall bharitjr-boy, to 

spit first in the water for lack ! So— my float is lamiched. 

There's a big fellow yonder laughing at me, may be one of the 

Stookbridge Glub, or Christopher North himself, but I don't 

oare a split shot. " The London Angler," as Salter says, " is 

ridiooled by none but the Shallows." The fewer the fins the 

more skill in bagging them. The fishes here know what fishing 

is. They don't dint their eyes and open their months ; good 

reason why I for most of them have had a warning or two about 

worms and a few gentle hints about gentles. They're shyer than 

those in the Lea, and there they are uncommonly waiy, eren on 

this side of Ware. As for New Biver fish, some of them haye 

had such experience, I verily believe they know a Kendal hook 

from a Eirby. It's next to impossible to worm yourself into 

their confidence; and if yon can't take them in, of course you 

won't take them out. 

The New Biver is a free fishery, and never without plenty to 

take up their freedom. Let's just count heads. There are 

seven charity boys, two men, four young blackguards and three 

young gentlemen on the other side««nd one old gentleman 

(that's me), four errand-boys, two doctor's ditto, two butcher's 

ditto, a climbing boy, and a little boy in petticoats, on this. 

Now look at the bridge. There are three lads sitting on the 

coping, another sweep holding on by the iron rails, and next to 

him a lathy chap with white nightcap, white face, white jacket, 

white apron, white stockings, and whitish shoes, hanging over the 

stream like the Flour of Yarrow. Now I think of it, it's my 

remark that of all the fisher-boys I have ever seen I never yet 

noticed a Jew boy. The old curse prohibiting rest for the sole 

of the foot is perhaps too much against it, for New Biver angling 

is, it must be confessed, of the still description. But hush — 

there is something at me, or something like it. I say. Butcher, 

which of those green and white floats is mineP *< Yidh-ever I 
1—2 



pulls up!" — Thankee, bnt Uie; both pulls up at oncu. The 
tackle in this lepnblicBD free and euy water is wonderfully given 
to fhiteniiie. There! — we're all clear — tonukow — but as the 
butcher has broken his top-joint he thinks it is time to deliver 
the jcunt of mutton. Another nibble — not at me though, but 
at the little boy. Ah, the dimbing gentleman is right, it ia 



"ony a Teed I " But don't go away, little boy — never give up 
— ^the last time I was here I almost caught a bleak < 'There I 
— I told you so : there's a bite at somebody over the way. 
Huzia I that's right ! A11 strike at oac« and you're sure to 
have him. There be comes — and now for a wrangle. No less 
than three lines have sworn to cling to each other through thick 
and thin, and up they fly aS in a tangle. Now then for the old 
remedy, a long pull, a Btrong pull, and a pnll alti^^her, Oo it. 
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Qui ! Tug away. Hone hair I Hold on, Hemp I String wins I 
Wbat a pity the Stockbridge man is gone away ! Well, an' 
what is it ? The old answer : " I don't know, but it's either a 
gadgeon, or a perch, or a drab I " No matter — ^put it into 
the basket; bat as usual youVe got no basket, and I doubt if 
the baker will sell yon his. It's the first nsh, however, and a 
Tery fine one for the place. 

Well done. Muffin-cap number nineteen I — ^but now you must 
cut out, for you haye no right to distress the water. I can teU 
you for your comfort it's the biggest I ever saw puUed out there 
except one, and that was years and years ago. He was full six 
inches long and couldn't be unhooked for want of a disgorger, 
that nobody had the thought to bring — so the lucky one earned 
him home to Barbican hanging just as he was, and a whole mob 
of people after him. How he was ever let grow to such a size I 
can't guess, unless he lived up a mainpipe. Tou've had glorious 
sport, so good bye — ^but yes, you're right, show the great fish to 
everybody before you go. It's a sight for sore eyes hereabouts — 
but hush, there's one at me, as big as yours perhaps ; who knows ? 
Ah, I didn't give him time enough, but we all strike too soon or 
too late in this water. 

I say. Sweeper, keep out of my swim ! Talking of striking, 
I never knew exactly till now what a striking countenance is ; 
but that baker never twitches up his line without twitching up 
his nose and mouth along with it. What an ardent love of the 
art in every line of his face ! He is quite in earnest — mind 
your eye, Fur-Cap I for he strikes as if he'd pull up the bottom. 
I'll hiy my life— but, Mercy on us ! whore's the little boy — 
Where's the little unbreech'dP There'll be distracted parents 
somewhere— who saw him last ? Such a genteel little fellow 
too— and so young — I shall never forgive myself — ^but hark 1 I 
hear a small voice — ^Lord I here he is sure enough, fishing be- 
tween my legs 1 It has made me nervous though ; my hand 



stiakes like a perpetoal nibble, and I shan't lose the notion all 
day of fallings in. I don't half like that fellow's seat upon the 
wooden laiL When cord'Toys get glazed behind they're my 
alippy, as I know to my cost. I onoe had two famous hidings, 
three good IdokiDgB, a proper whaddug, a regular wallopping, 
a rare bloody nose, and a pieaons btaek eye, for only tumbling 
in at that reiy spot I It's no joke my little master, for all your 



laughing. I once saw a little fellow slip in here, jnat yonr size ; 
and what do you thmk he Boid when he was pulled out P Why 
he said, " I'll tell my mother ! " and you'll be just as angler 
with everybody ia the world if you slip in. So do go home, 
little boy — for you're fatal to my peace of mind — and yon may 
come again when you're breeched. Put up, little boy, there's a 
man — but what ta that fellow singing out, fonroCF Wlio'll lend 
you a worm F Why, I will. But mind, I expect to be paid 
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honestly ; and I Hye at Brompton ! There's a very likely one — 
and I cry halves, whaterer you catcL Mayhap if the weather 
would only be so kind as to mizzle a little — zounds I what a 
de?il of a splash I Ah I just what I expected — say I told you 
so. The enthusiastic baker has gone in after a gudgeon that 
slipped off his hook. Thank heaven he has learned to swim, — 
yes, that's right, lend him a hand to help him out, but then get 
away from him as fast as you can, unless you are sworn friends 
and have promised to stick to him. He'll be all over pastel 
And now, between me and myself, all fishing will be done for 
hereabouts ; and so, as the policemen say, I'll move on. High 
time too— the loan of that worm has done my business — ^I've 
got too liberal a character for the neighbourhood. There aie 
two more I see quite out of baits, — and yonder's a muffin-cap 
making towards me with a line minus a hook. So I wish you 
all, gentlemen, a tadt good morning. 

Owen's Bow, here, used to be a comfortable spot, with its 
dwarf-wall to sit upon; but the last time I eiigoyed it, a Quaker 
lady, at number nine, red me a lecture all the tune from her 
balcony. ** Tou think you are fishing," says she, ** but you're 
being fished for, &c. &c., and if you once bite at the Old Serpent," 
&c. &c. So I'll just step across the City Boad. The air's 
particularly wholesome, opposite Bhodes's Cow Lair, — ^and 
thereby hangs a tale. The &ct happened at the very spot 
where I am now standing — and so 111 just tell it to anybody 
that likes stories, while I put on a finer line. 

Well, it was nigh six o'clock, and my old friend Gorkindaie, 
veiy well dressed of course, was on his way to the Wells. There 
was to be a New Grand Aquatic Spectade, and as usual with 
real water. It was &ted, however, that Gorkindaie was to meet 
with another Entertainment in the same element, not announced 
in the biUs. He had just arrived here, or hereabouts, when, 
all at once, he perceived sometlung floating in the river whiehv 
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if not ft woman, was oertsinlj a mm in wtHnan's dothw. In 
dthor CAM the dnty wu the lame ; ud in » monuint the little 
man, perfiuned and powdered, and in a bran-new rait, wu 
phmging into the water like a Newfonndland dog. The object 
prored, aa expected, to be a humaa body, not yet a ooipM ; in 
abort, he had the hafipinen of prolonging the life of an nnfw- 
tunate fismale ; and waa eo well aatiafied with hia own poifonn- 
anoe that he abandoned all intention rf going to the Theatre. 
So fiu »o good ; and aa any otha man might hare aotod ; 
but with poor Corkindale the matter took a mnre nngolar turn, 
namely, a turn for pulling people out of rivers. The Homane 
Society unfortunately sent him a Silver Uedal; and from that 
hour the desire of saving increased upon him as it doea with a 
UImt. He neglected his bntiness to take long daily nunbleaby 
the Serpentine, or wherever else there seemed a chance of gratify- 
ing hii propensity — and, above all, he bannted the soene of hit 
former exploit, under the very common expectation that what 
had occurred ones would happen agun in the same locally. 
And, ourioiuly enoogh, the calculation waa partly to be 
i«alised. 



At the same hoar, on the same day of the week of the tame 
month, aa befcav, I was walking with him on our road to the 
Weill, when lo and behold 1 at the identical spot we perceived a 
boy in the last stage of distress, wringing his hands, weeping 
aloud, and gazing intently for something which seemed to have 



diaappeared in the river. Wo of course inquired what wu the 
matter ; but the poor fellow was too OTerooms to ipeak intelligi- 
b^ ; though he woa able to intimate by signs that the oanse <d 
his agonj was in the water. In sach cates every moment is 
precions ; and merel; throwing off bis new hat, Corlcindale was 
initsntly diring in the stream, where he kept imder, indeed to 



long, that I r«ally began to fear he had been grappled by aoma 
perishing wretch at the bottom. At last, however, he emerged t 
bnt it was only to ask eagerly for a more explicit direction. By 
this time the poor boy was more composed, so as to be able to 
direct the search rather more to the left — which was with the 
cmrent. Accordingly down went Corlcindale, a aeoond time, in 
the direction pointed out ; but with no better success ; and when 
he came up again between agitation and exertion ho was almost 
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exhausted. At last he wae just able to articulate " Gndoni 
heaven! — ^Noihing-^not a ehied." The amdety of the poor 
boy, in the meantime, seemed extreme. " Laws bless yon. Sir, 
for eyer and ever/' said he, " for going in, Sir^but do just trj 
again — ^pray, pray do. Sir 1 *' Corkindale did not reqiiie niging. 
" Quick, quick," says he, making himself up for another at- 
tempt— *' tell me— man or woman?'* "Oh I how good on 
you, Sir,*' cries the boy, poor feUow, quite delighted at a fresh 
hope—** Oh how yeiy, yeiy good on you, Sir. But it's nobody. 
Sir, but a nook I — a nook for fishing I — ^And Lord 1 Cii — ! 
if you don't find it^^for I'ye got never a fardin for to buy 
another I " 

And now to return to the book before us. It closely re- 
sembles all other works of the same class : and the remarks we 
have made upon any one of the family will apply equally to 
" The Bambles of Piscator, by Syhranus Suburban." 



«* NAPOLEON'S MIDNIGHT EEVIEW." 

▲ MEW VSBSION. 



In his bed, bolt upright, 

In the dead of the night, 
The French Emperor starts like a ghost I 

By a dream held in charm. 

He uplifts Ids right arm, 
Vor he dreams of reviewing his host. 

To the stable he glides. 

For the charger he rides; 
And he momts him, still under the spell t 

Then, with echoing tramp. 

They proceed through the camp^ 
All intent on a task he loves well. 



"HAKOiEOlTB UHNIGHT BXTIMW." 

Bndi a sight taoa ttlanu, 

And the guai^ piesent aims, 
A» he glides to the posts that they keep ; 

Tbta he gives the brief word, 

ktiA the bnglB is heud, 
liks a honud giniig toDgne in iU deep. 



Next the dninu they sidum. 

But with doU row-de-dows, 
And they gire but a Mnniiolent sonud. 

Whilst the foot and hone, both, 

Voy ■lowly and loth, 
Beffn diowsily mastering totukL 



IS ^NAFOLBOITS MIDNIGHT BEVIEW." 

To the right and left hand, 

They M in, by command, 
In a line that might be better dress'd ; 

Whilst the steeds blink and nod. 

And the lancers think odd 
To be rous'd like the spears from their rest. 

With their mouths of wide shape. 

Mortars seem all agape, 
HeaTy guns look more heavy with sleep ; 

And, whatever their bore. 

Seem to think it one more 
In the night such a field day to keep. 

Then the arms, christened small. 

Fire no volley at all, 
Bat go off, like the rest, in a doze; 

And the eagles, poor things. 

Tuck their heads 'neath their wings, 
And the band ends in tunes through the nose. 




•* m-BALB." 

TiU each pupil of Mars 

Takes a wink like the 
Open order no eye can obey : 

If the plumes in their heads 

Were the feathers of beds, 
Never top could be sounder than the/ ! 
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So, joBt wishing good nigbt, 

Bows Napoleon, polite; 
Bvt instead of a loyal endeavgur 

To reply with a bheer ; 

Not a sound met his ear, 
Though each fiioe seem'd to say, " Nap for ever ! " 



CLUBS. 

TUBNSD UP BT ▲ FIXALB HAND. 



«*anba! dabs ! purt 'em I part 'em I Clubs ! Clubs 1 ** 

Ancimt Criet of LcntUm, 



Op all the modem schemes of Man, 

That time has brought to bear, 
A plague upon the wicked plan 

That parts the wedded pair 1 
My female friends they all agree 

They hardly know their hubs ; 
And heart and voice unite with me, 

« We hate the name of Clubs 1 " 

One selfish course the Wretches keep ; 

They come at morning chimes, 
To snatch a few short hours €i sleep— 

Bise — breakfast — ^read the Times — 
Then take their hats, and post away. 

Like Clerks or City scrubs. 
And no one sees them all the day, — 

They live, eat, dnnk, at Clubs 1 



On what they say, and what they do, 

They close the Clnb-Hoiue gatei ; 
But one may guest a speech or two. 

Though shut from their debates : 
"The Cook's a iatier — nothing more — 

The Children noisy grubs — 
A Wife's a quit, and home's a bore "^ 

Tes,— tha^s the i^le at Clubs I 



With Bundle, Doctor K., or Glaase, 
And such Domestic Books, 

They onoe pat up — but new, alas ! 
It's hey I for Toreign cooks 1 
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** When wiU yon dine at home, my Doye P '* 

I say to Mister Stabbs, — 
" When Cook can make an omelette, loye,— > 

An omelette like the Clubs! '* 

Time viras, their h^ktts were only placed 

On snug domestic schemes, 
The book for two— united taste,— 

And such connubiid dreams,- 
Friends dropping in at dose of day 

To singles, doubles, rubs, — 
A little music — ^then the tray^ 

And not a word of Clubs ! 

But former comforts they condemn ; 

French kickshaws they discuss, 
Tbej take their wine, the wine takes them* 

And then they favour us :— 
From some offence they can*t digest, 

As cross as bears with cubs, 
Or sleepy, dull, and queer, at best-* 

That's how they come from Clubs 1 

It's very fine to say " Subscribe 

To Andrews' — can't you read P " 
When Wives, the poor neglected tribe, 

Complain how they proceed ! 
They'd better recommend at once 

Philosophy and tubs, — 
A woman need not be a dunce 

To feel the wrong of Clubs. 

A set of savage Goths and Piots, 

Would seek us now and then*- 
They're pretty pattem-Benedicts 

To guide our single men I 



Indeed my dangbters both deduv 
" Their Beeox shall not be suba, 

To White's, or BUok's, or ui jvhcre, — 
They're aeea enough of Ckibt I " 

niey tag, "mttotrf the muriage tue. 

They can devote their houn 
To catechiu or botanize^ 

Sheila, Snndaj Schools, end fiow'n — 
Or tcadi a Pretty Foil new worda, 

Tend CoTcnt-Quden ahniba, 
Nnrae dc^ and chiip to little biid^— 

Ab Wives do since the Cluba." 



Ahi t for iboee departed days 

Of social wedded life. 
When married folks had married ways, 

And lived like Man and Wi& ! 
Oh 1 Wedlock then was ptok'd by none^ 

Ab ufe a look as Chubb'sl 
But couples, that should be as one. 

Are now the Two of Clnln I 
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Of all the modern tchemea of man 

That time haa brought to bear, 
A pUgue upon the wicked plan 

That parts the wedded pair ! 
Jly female frieDda they all allow 

Thejr meet with glighta, and snuba. 
And aay, "Thny have no husbands nox,— 

They're married to their Clubs 1 " 



Ul_S:Ji£^l_lE^ 



A NEW SONG FROM THE POLISH. 

It wu my good fortune, one day, in a casual ramble through 
Deptford, to enconnter an old, whimsical, froit-bitten Tar, with 
whom I had made a alight Somerset House acquaintance. Ho 
was a North-Foler, by name Drury, but aumamed ex-offioio 
" Why Then ? " and the recent return of the late Arctic Ex- 
tol, ni. i 



J 
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pedition afFording us a congenial topic, I immediately broke the 
ice : — " Well, Drury, what do you think of the last exploring 
Job in the North P " 

'' Why, then, your Honour," said Druiy, taking up a talking 
position, *' to speak my private mind, it's much the same as I 
said to you a year ago in the Navy Fay. It's come to the same 
bad end as all afore it, and as all will come to that come arter it, 
by trying to find what's not to be found — no, not if you took 
out the Town Crier." 

" You stick to the old opinion, then, Drury, that the Arctic 
Pole is nothing but an Arctic G^ull ? " 

" Why then — ^yes, your Honour, — something between a gull 
and no bird at all. Since I see you last, I've turned it over and 
over, and took double turns of it, and by help of scripture larn- 
ings, which is wOrth all other larnings, ten times over, not 
excepting navigation, I've been able to make out the pint." 

" Indeed, Drury ! Then you will perhaps give an old friend 
the benefit of the decision." 

'' Why then, your Honour, it's my own argument entirely ; and 
here it is. As for the Frozen Ocean, it's my belief, Natur would 
never act so agin natur, as stick a sea where there was no earthly 
use for it whatsomever, whether to King's ships, or to Marchant- 
men, or any craft you like, by reason of the ice. That I call 
making Cape Clear." 

" And what then, Drury P " 

" Why then, it stands to reason, and stands well too, on both 
legs, that there never was no sea at all in them high latitudes, 
afore the Qreat Flood. Whereby, there came sich a spring tide 
of the Atlantic, as went over and above all the old water-marks, 
and so made the Frozen Ocean. That's my own private notion, 
and not agin Gospel nor geografy neither." 

" But what has that to do, Drury, with the existence of the 
•^oleP" 
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" Why tben — all tte db in the vorld, yovct Honour. Gin in 
to that, ud the t'other cornea arter it, like a ship's boat towing 
in hei wake. That 'ere tea, time ont of mind, has been called 
the Arctic Sea, and good reason why, because it was named 
arter the Ark, bj Noah, when he disUreted it in his fint TOjage. 
Tbrt'a Philosophj t " 

" But the Pole, Dnuj, the Pole I " 



" Why then — Ah, there it i« I " returned Drury, with a face 
almost too grave to be serious. " For sartin. Captain Pany 
couldn't find it — and no more could Captain Boss, though he 
don't stick to say he did — and now there's Captain Back come 
home, third, without a splinter. HowsomeTer the Schollards — 
and nobody can say they don't take lots of licldng — the 
Scbollards do still insist and lay down that there was, is, and 
shall be, some sort of a pole, as a Kay pole, or a Shaving 
pole, 01 any how a bit of a spar, or even sacb a comedown 
SB I walking'Stiok, stuck upright at their fayourite spot. 
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I have even heard say, there be SchoUards as look for a wooden 
needle there, accordin' to magnetism ! " 

** And what may be your own belief, Droiy, on the point ? " 

" Why then, — ^to be sure, your Honour, there's no denying 
what phenomenons there might be, oceans ago, on the face of 
the earth. But it's my own private opinion, if ever there was 
sich a pole, there, or thereabouts, why then, old Admiral Noah 
carried it away with him for a pole to stir up ^ his wild beasts 1 ' " 

This new and original theory of Drury's of course amused 
rae extremely. Tt was perhaps only one of the dry jokes for 
which the shrewd old Mariner was rather celebrated; 
but in that case he enjoyed it only in the' cockles of his 
heart, for it was not betrayed by his muscles. I now asked 
him his opinion of the conduct of the late Expedition. 

" Why then — your honour, nothing but a fresh credit to the 
Service. The men have showed themselves good men, and so 
has their commander ; and they do seem to have had their full 
allowance, and something handsome besides, of nips, and pinches, 
besides the ship's trying to climb up an iceberg afler a booby's 
nest, and what was more awkward stam-foremost." 

" And I have been told, Drury," said I, willing to still draw 
him out, "that all through the winter, she had nothing for 
winter clothing, but a (jfreai coat of ice ! " 

" Why then — so I heard too, your Honour," returned 
Drury, but without even the twinkle of an eye. " And what's 
more, with only ould Bluff Pint for a Cape to it. That's 
what I call a naked-next." 

*' I have often envied the feelings of such as you, Drury, 
after a merry Christmas among the bears, when you first saw 
your way open to return." 

"Why then, — we did saw our way, sure enough," said 
Drury, vnlfully misunderstanding me, " and it's harder work 
than fiddling, saw what tune you like. I've had a good speU of 
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it in my time, and prefer any other sort of fun to it — letting 
alone riding horseback, in a harj, a chasing the Fortamouth 
Mail. That's work and overwork — Why then, it's aoaldinga, 
the bosen'a cat, and take-me-aud-shake-me, all rolled into 
one!" 

" So I'm told, Drury. But I still think the other Expedition 
must be worse. They say, Captain Back was so glad to see 
Papa Westra again, that he nculy wrung the old gentlunan'a 
hand off at the wrist." 



" Why then — no doubt on it, your Honour 1 And mayhap 
the shake communicated to a round dozen of hands arter the 
first, like the shock of a torpedor — that's to say the 'lederal 
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heel. There's not sich a pleasant green lane in Ufe, induding 
the Bububs, as the first lane of open water arter wintering; — 
and in course Capting Back, aiter maldng sich a back-stay, 
would be joyful to be a bolt-rope and bolt out on it. That's 
only human natur, — all the world over and back.'* 

*' Then, Druiy, the hardships of a Polar wintering have not 
been magnified by their Journalists 1 " 

" Magnified ! " exclaimed Drury, with the air of a personal 
offence in the word — "Magnified! Why then they haven't 
book'd half on it — and that's the half us poor fellows come 
into at coming home. Axing your Honour's pardon — ^why then 
you have neyer had the bad luck to be drownded ? " 

" Neyer, Drury, whatever other catastrophe Fate may have in 
store for me." 

** Why then, your Honour, you have lost all the pleasure and 
comfort of being fetched back ; and an infernal sight of pain it 
is : — ^worse, if worse can be, nor saddleback. So it is with the 
Polers ; — ^but it has been put into better shore-going lingo than 
I was apprenticed to — and so— why then, here goes 1 " So say- 
ing, without further preface or apology. My Ancient Mariner 
began to tune his pipes ; and then favoured me, to the tune of 
" I sailed fix>m the Downs in the Nancy," with the following 
ditty. N. B. or Notaries Beware — the words are copywright. 

THB OLD POLKE'S WAHNINQ. 
Comb, messmates, attend to a warning. 
From one who has gone through the whole ; 
And you'U never set sail, some fine morning. 
To seek any sort of a Pole. 
It's not for the ice-bergs and freezing. 
Or dangers you'll have for to court. 
It's the shocks very hard and unpleasing 
You'll meet on returning to port. 
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It's joyful to sail up the Channel, 
And think of your girls and your wives, 
Of the warming-pans, Wallsend and flannel, 
To comfort the rest of your lives I 
But Lord I you will look like a ninny 
To find, when to shore you have got. 
That Old England is turned into Quinea, 
It feels so confoundedly hot I 

The next thing is coming, in Wapping, 
To houses you lived at before. 
And you find there is no sort of stopping 
Without open windows and door 1 
Then Poll, if dispos'd to be cruel. 
Or has got some one else in her grace. 
She just chucks on a shovel of fuel. 
And drives you smack out of the place I 

There's Tomkins, that took for to grapple 
With Methody Tracks at the Pole, 
Is half crazy he can't go to chapel. 
It's so like Calcutta's Black Hole I 
And Block, tho' he's not a deceiver. 
But knows what to marriage belongs, 
His own wife he's obleeg'd for to leave her. 
Because of her poker and tongs. 

Myself, tho' I'm able at present 
To bear with one friend at a time. 
And my wife, if she makes herself pleasant, 
At first I was plagued with the dime. 
Like powder I flew from hot cinders, 
And whistled for winds fore and aft. 
While I set between two open winders 
A-oourting a cold thorough-draught I 
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The fint time in bed I was ihoTeii, 
The moment I pillow'd my head. 
Oh t I thought I had crept in an oven, 
A-baldng with all of the btead I 
I soon left the blankets behind me. 
And nn for a cooler retreat ; — 
But next moTniag the Justice* fin'd me 
Vor taking a snooze in the street ! 



Now, there was a chance for a feller I 
No roof I could sleep under twice ; 
Till a PishmOLiger let me his cellar. 
Of course with the use of the ice. 
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But 8tiil» like old hermits in stories, 

I found it a dullish concam ; 

With no canature, but maids and John Dories, 

To listen to spinning a yam I 

Then wanting to see Black-Ey'd Susan, ^ 

I went to the Surrey with Sal ; 

And what next? — ^in the part most amusin', 

I fainted away like a gal 1 

WeU, there I was stretched without motion, 

No smells and no fans would suffice, 

Till my natur at last gave a notion 

To grab at a gentleman's ice 1 

Then, Messmates, attend to a warning 

From one who has gone through the whole, 

And you'll never set sail, some line morning, 

To seek any sort of a Pole. 

It's not for the ice-bergs and freezing, • 

Or dangers you'll have for to court ; 

It's the shocks, very hard and unpleasing, 

You*U meet on returning to port 1 



HINTS TO THE HORTICULTUEAL. 



It is always dangerous — as landsmen experience when they 
advise seamen — ^for a mere theorist to offer suggestions to prae- 
tieal men. It is quite as perilous — as bachelors discover in 
counselling mothers — ^for the simple speculator to volunteer ad- 
vice to practical women ; and, therefore, it must be doubly haz- 
ardous for one not even a tyro, to throw out hints to practical 
persons of both sexes, as in the present case. Indeed, I almost 
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bbtth like a " scarlet likeness " of myself, whfle recollecting my 
Ycrj slender claims on their attention. If the usual qualification 
of a horticulturist— a plant bearing his patronymic — ^were to be 
called ^or, I could not produce a sprout or a sprig indebted to 
my sponsorship. To say nothing of such " lofty growths " as 
wjf QueA Margaret, my Princess of Orange, or my Duke of 
Nassau, the British Flora never heard of so much as my Chick- 
weed, «^ Groundsell, or n^ Dandelion. I never cultivated a 
common Daisy ; and for any budding or blossoming desert on 
my part, a black '* ball of earth " would justly exclude me from 
even a Gandy-Tuft-Club. 

It is venturing, then, on a soil to which I am neither indi- 
genous nor adapted ; nevertheless, at the risk of being called a 
** straggler," I will venture to bring forward a few plain rules, 
founded on personal observation and study, and directed to 
points hitherto not touched upon, from the voluminous encyclo- 
pedias down to the dwarf works on Botany. They are addressed 
especially to those humble practitioners who garden without 
gardens, and play at the Floral Games without the costly appen- 
dages of greenhouses ; the Conservatives, so to speak, without 
conservatories. Many hundreds of such amateurs exist in Lon- 
don and the suburbs ; particularly females, who, disdaining the 
resource of Covent Garden, as well as the supply of the itinerant 
posy-people, indulge in the innocent ambition of growing their 
own geraniums, stocks, and mignonette. Hitherto, however, 
they have proceeded on desultory principles ; and it is with a 
view of inducing them to adopt a more scientific method, and 
proceed by fixed rules, that I present to their notice a few hints 
derived from my ambulatory Note-Book. 

The technical terms, as well as the phrases marked as quota- 
tions, are borrowed from the only herbaceous volume in my 
library, — *' Paxton's Magazine of Botany." 
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BOLI THB FnUT. 
Toprodmee a "Bhv "from Plant* at ang Seaion of the Year. 
Select a 10% house, in the most aiijr ntnation you cu find— 
tiw cotubt of ft street to be piefeired. Any month in the calen- 
dar will do ; bat the best time is tovards Ledy Bay oi Mi- 
chaelmas ; thst is to say, about the Equinox. The higher the 
window! are from the earth the better ; your plants cannot have 



too much air. Avoid, however, all iron bars, wooden rails, 
strings, or other contiivances, which only tend to cramp and 
confine the pots, and impede the blowing. As to plants, ths 
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"hard woody sorts" are reckoned to "strik* best and 
strongest ; " — they most be potted in large-sized pots^ and par- 
ticularly well sticked. Keep them in the room, but not too near 
the fire, and water occasionally, till a &yourable opportunity 
offers for their exposure to the fresh air, which cannot be too 
firesh. In winter, a wind from the north or north-east and in 
summer from the south, or south-west, is generally found to 
answer the purpose ; but the quarter is indifferent, protided the 
current of air is brisk enough. 

Now put out your plants, so as to receive the full benefit of 
the breeze; and in a short time you may expect a blow which 
will sometimes come to such a pitch, that your plants will ex- 
cite the attention and astonishment of the passengers in the 
street. Some persons, of course, will be more struck than others 
by the beauty or size of your plants ; and in such cases it is 
usual to make a distribution of offsets and specimens to thf 
public. A liberal amateur, indeed, will not grudge to see a few 
ladies and gentlemen making off with pipings and cuttings. 
N.B. " The plants need not be taken in at night." 



EuLB THE Second. 

To destroy Vermin in the most effectual Manner, 

One of the great objects of the Florist ought to be to cleanse 
his plants thoroughly from blights, animalculse, &c., in such a 
manner as to avoid all chance of re-irtfection. For this purpose, 
the best situation is a first-floor in a well-frequented street ; — a 
balcony will be of the utmost advantage, as not only affording a 
stage for the exhibition of the more beautiful plants, but also 
every possible convenience for the object in view. 

Now take an infected plant, and carefully pick off all slugs, 
maybugs, snails, caterpillars, grubs, wood-lice, spiders, centi- 
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pedes, oackoo-spits, earwigs, or other vermin, preparatory to 

casting them into the street. In this latter 
particular consists the difficulty, as well as 
advantage, of the mode proposed. There are 
two points to observe: firstly, to seise the 
proper moment when some passenger, or pas- 
sengers, shall be passing below ; and, secondly, 
to cast your slugs, may-bugs, snails, cater- 
pillars, grubs, wood-lice, spiders, centipedes, 
cuckoo-spits, earwigs, and other nasty insects» 
PBxzs HOBOT. with such a nicety, that they shall alight upon 
the hats, bonnets, tippets, shawls, capes, cloaks, pelisses, great 
coats, gowns, muffs, &c. &c., of the party, or parties, beneath. 
Above all, the opportunities afforded by milk-pails, porter-pots, 
beer-cans, bakers' baskets, butchers' trays, &c., must not be 
neglected — ^as ensuring the effectual destruction or absorption of 
the obnoxious animalcuke. A little daily practice will give the 
dexterity required. Some persons advise the operation to be 
performed in wet weather, as thereby the slugs, may-bugs, snails, 
caterpillars, grubs, wood-lice, spiders, centipedes, cuckoo-spits, 
and other nasty insects, will be more likely to adhere to the 
hats, bonnets, tippets, shawls, capes, cloaks, pelisses, great coats, 
gowns, muffs, &c. &c., of the persons on whom they are con- 
ferred. Either way, the beneficial tendency of the plan will 
be obvious, on reflecting that the troublesome animalculse, &c., 
are thus most probably carried off to distant private houses, 
lodging-houses, counting-houses, receiving-houses, wholesale 
houses, public-houses, eating-houses, green-houses, or the Houses 
of Parliament, so as to provide against the insects returning to 
the place from whence they came. The mode will be found 
peculiarly grateful to those persons whose extreme sensibility re- 
volts at the deprivation of Hfe, even amongst the minute tribes 
in question. 



to HINTS TO THE HOSTICULTDBAL, 

Bdlx thb TmRD. 
7b water Plant* K that none qf M« Moitiun mag be itatled mr 
lo*t. 
The same ntoations u above reoommended will be propa in 
this osM ; except that where thoe ia no balcony, an ana mnst 
be diapenaed with. A plentiful nipply of water la the grand 
deaideratnin; if not laid on in the home, it will be adrieable to 



remove to the neighbourhood of a public pnmp. F«r planta — 
prefer Hydrangeas, ''Persona who have plants in rooms, most 
generally injure them with too much water, in which reapeot the 
Hydrangea ia very accommodating, it requiring a good aapply." 
Ghoose a fine day. The beat implement ia a watering-pot, with 
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the rose oflT, bat you may use any jug, mug or pitpher, with a 
good pour, provided it is large enough to hold at least two quarts 
of fluid. The most careful hand, however, with the best imple- 
ment, is apt to spill in watering, by overshooting or undershoot- 
ing the mark ; or in cases of mental abstraction, by aiming at 
quite a different object. Short-sighted persons have even been 
known to mistake artificial flowers for the real. In all such in- 
stances, particularly in dry seasons, or neighbourhoods ill sup- 
plied, it becomes a public duty to provide that all such extra 
spirts, squirts, spouts, gushes, splashes, jets, souses, and even 
the very drippings and dribbles, shall be received in quarters 
that will be duly sensible of the benefit. " Nothing adds more 
to the charms of Horticulture, than that amenity or kindly feel- 
ing which inculcates the importance of a liberal participation of 
one another's superfluities.'' Such superfluities will partioolarly 
be apt to arise when plants are troubled with insects, to remove 
which a certain dashing style of watering is necessary, approach- 
ing to what is vulgarly termed " slushing," or " sloshing," or 
*'slow8ing," or ''squashing," and from which aveiy consider- 
able superabundance will always accrue. A liberal economy mH 
dictate, therefore, to perform the act only at such moments, and 
in such directions, as will be sure to bestow the excess of fluid 
on proper objects. Thus, supposing the plant under treatment 
to be a large Hydrangea, it may be quite possible, while direct- 
ing a sufficient stream on its head, to perform the same office9 
with the over-abundant fluid, on " Taylor's Glory " or " London 
Pride." The following varieties, all common to the metropolis, 
may also be expected to participate, viz. — Banners, Creepers, 
and " Stove-Climbers " of different kinds : Cockscombs, Narcissus, 
Adonis, Maiden's Hair, Painted Ladies, Columbines, Turk's Caps, 
"Natives of the North ct Europe," Sun-Plowers, 01^ Man, 
Pinks, Honesty, Thrift, the Sensitives, the Fly-Catchers, Migor 
Convolvulas, and Virginia Stock. 



N.B. Hot-Water, Tar- Water, Litne-Water, Infuaiona of To- 
bacco, and other medicated waters, may be used wiUk equal, or 
even greater advantage to the health of the planti. The Syringe 
may be used occaaionally for a change. 



^# 



STANZAS. 

COUFOSBD IH A SBOWBK-BATH. 

" Drip, drip, drip — theie'i nothing ben but drippioK." 

AflKipn, ijr Colaridge, 

TxEUBLiNQ, as Father Adam stooa 

To pull the Btalk, before the Fall, 

So atand I here, before the Flood, 

On my own head the shock to call : 

How like our predecessor's luck I 

Tis bnt to pluck — but needs some pluck I 



Still thoughts of gasping like a pop 
Will paralyse the nervous pow*r; 
Now boping it will jet hold up. 
Invoking now the tambling abow'r ; — 
Kut, ah 1 the ihrinkiiig body loathes. 
Without a parapluie or clothes 1 



" Expect some rain about ttiis time t " 
My ^es are seal'd, my teeth aw set — 
But where's the Stoic bo sublime 
Can ring, uomov'd, for wringing wet? 
Of going hogs some folks talk big — 
Jnst let them try lie vhoU eoldjngl 
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I 



ODE TO J. a. BUCKINGHAM, ESQ., M.P. 

ON TKI BIPORT OF THB GOKMirrSB ON DKUHKBNKESS. 

"Ste^r, boTi, itatdy,"— Ska Soso. 

" Tkm Hd Om as upon Ou eha of i^'niuj ; uid forthwith b^u 
FUKgoni to go, Oobleu to fly, gnM BowU to tiag. Ilnnf to ring, diwr, 
Tow^ fill, mix, givB it me irithoat wuar ; », roy Friend, lo ; whip me off 
thi> Ulua tieuly, bring me luther lome Cliret, *, toll weeping Qliw till it 
run oyer 1 " — SABKLAia. 

" How, using that every Ttmel wu empty, gieit end inu]!, with not u 
mnch Kt th* Bottom w wonld hilf belnddle or maddle erea m Fly, guch u 
■re the Fliea of Biienx, I uy, eeeing this luneniabla eight, Gugentiu leapt 
op on one of the Tablei, and with Tun in hia eves u big u (^non 
Bolleu, did pitheticellT beeaech Puiagrnel, u well u he eoold for the 
Hiocnpe and the Drinking Cupe, end nil enrta nf Cups, u he valued hie 
pradoui Body and Bonl, ona or both, never to driok more, than became a 
reaeiiiulbls Han, and not a Hog and a Bea8^ And the Stint of a i«aaonabIr 
rcMOOable Uan ii thai much, to wit, seven Thousand tluee Hnndred and 
fl^-U - ■ - .. . _ 

"' ' ' s. AaOargantnaaaidtLeMWoidaUaToica 
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grew thicK, hk Tongue being as it were too huge for hifl mouth ; and on 
a sudden he turned dog-sick, and fell off the Table a prodigious Fall, 
whereby there was a horrible Earthquake, from Paris even unto Turkey 
in Asia, as is remembered unto this day.'* — Rabblais. 



O, Mr. Buckingham, if I may take 

The liberty with yon and your Committee, 

Some observations I intend to make, 

I hope will prove both pertinent and pretty. 

On Drunkenness you've held a special court. 

But is consistency, I ask, your forte. 

When after (I must say) much Temperance swaggering 

Ton issue a Beport, 

That's staggering I 

Of course you laboured without drop or sup. 
Yet certain parts of that Beport to read. 

Some men might think indeed, 
A corkscrewy not a pen, had drawn it up. 
Por instance, was it quite a sober plan 
On such a theme as drunkenness to trouble 

A poor old man, 
YHiO could not e'en see single, much less double ? 

Blind some six years. 

As it appears. 
He gives in evidence, and you receive it, 
A flaming picture of a flaming palace 
Where gin-admirers sipped the chalice 
And then (the banter is not bad). 

Thinks fit to add. 
You really should have seen it to believe it.* 

* What IS year occupation? — My occupation has been in the weaving 
line; hut hamng the dropsy six yean cigo, I am deprived of my eyeeiglU, 

X784. Did you not once tee a gin-shop burnt down ? Aiiout nine motUht ago 

there was the sign of the Adam and Kve at the corner of Church-street, at 

Bethnal-green, burnt down, and they had such a quantity of spirits in the 

house at the time that it was such a terrible lire, that they were obliged to 

3—2 
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That he could see such sights I must deny, 
Unless he borrowed Betty Martin's eye. 
A man that is himself walks in a line. 
One, not himself, goes serpentine, 

And as he rambles. 

In crablike scrambles. 
The while his body works in ounres, 
His intellect as surely swerves. 
And some such argument as this he utters, 
" While men get cut we must have cutters. 
As long as Jack will have his rum, 
We must have pink, corvette, and bomb. 

Each sort of craft 

Since Noah's old raft. 

Frigate and brig. 

Ships of all rig, 
We must have fleets, because our sailors swii^. 
But only get our tars to broths and soups, 
And see how slops will do away with sloops ! 
Turn flip to flummery, and grog to gravy. 
And then what need has England of a navy P " * 

Forgive my muse ; she is a saucy hussy. 
But she declares such reasoning sounds muzzy. 
And that, as sure as Dover stands at Dover, 
The man who entertains so strange a notion 

Of governing the ocean. 
Has been but half seas over. 

throw eyerytliing into the middle of ihe road to keep it away from the 
liquor, and it was all in flam js in the road ; and the gin-shop opposite was 
scorched and broke their windows ; and there was another gin-shop at the 
opposite corner ; at three corners there were gin-shops, and was, from the 
fire, just like a murdering concern; for you could not get round the corner 
at all, it was so thronged that a man could not believe U tmlesa he eaw it, 

* 0893. 1 1 tempe ance were universal, do you thwk we thould need an^ 
line-qf "battle tkipe f — Ii would be very unsafe for us to be without them« 
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Again : when sober people talk 
On soberness, would not their words all walk 
Straight to the point, instead of zig-auig trials, 
Of both sides of the way, till having crost 
And crost, they find themselves completely lost 
Lake gentlemen, — ^rather cut — in Seven Dials ? 
Just like the sentence following in fact : 

" Every Act * 
Of the Legislature," (so it rwu) '* should flow 
Over the bed,"— —of what P — ^begin your guesses. 

The Bed of Ware P 

The State Bed of the May*rP 

One at the Hummums P Of MacAdam's P No. 

A parsley bed P 

Of cabbage, green or red P 
Of onions P daffodils P of water-cresses P 
A spare-bed with a friend — one full of fleas P 
At Bedford, or Bedhampton P — None of these. 
The Thames's bed P The bed of the New Bivcr ? 
A Kennel P brick-kiln P or a stack of hay P 

Of church-yard day. 
The bed that's made for ev'ry mortal liver P 
No — give it up, — all guessing I defy in it, 
It is the bed of " Truth,"—" inspired " forsooth. 
As, if you gave your best best-bed to Truth 

She'd lie in it 1 
Come, Mr. Buckingham, be candid, come. 
Didn't that metaphor want ^' seeing home P " 



* 16S6. Do yoa mean to infer from that, that the law in all its branohes 
should be in accordance with the Divine command? — I do; every Act of 
the L^isUtnre should flow oyer the bed of inspired truth, and reoevve tha 
impregnation of its righteous and holy principles. 
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What man, nho did not see far more than real, 

Drmlt'a beau ideal, — 
Could Unvf the mechanic so well thrives. 

In these hard times. 

The source of half his crimes 
Is going into gin-shops changing fives 1 * 
Whate'er had wash'd such theoretic throats. 
After a aoundish sleep, till twelve next day, 
And, perhaps, s gulp of soda — did not t&ejf 

All change their notes ? 



Suppose, mind, Mr. B., I say, suppose 
You were the landlord of the Crown — the Rose — 
The Cock and Bottle, or the Prince of W^les. 
The Devil and the Bag of Nails. 

■ 2512. Are they in the habit of briaginif SI note* U> get chsnged, u weU 
u wiverei^i?— Very rurely; / tAouif Mini a SI. noM ii » ortiefe tMa/ 
teldonpiU in their pactalt, 
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The Crown aift Thistle, 
The Pig and Whistle, 

Magpie and Stump— take which you like, 

The question equally will strike ; 

Suppose your apron on — ^top-boots, — fur cap- 
Keeping an eye to bar and tap, 

When in comes, muttering like mad. 

The strangest customer you ever had I 

WeU, after rolling eyes and mouthing. 

And calling for a go of nothing. 
He thus accosts you in a tone of malice : 
" Here's pillars, curtains, gas, plate-glass — ^What not ? 
Zounds ! Mr. Buckingham, the shop you've got 

Beats Buckingham Piilace I 

It's not to be aUowed, Sir; I'm a Saint, 

So I've brought a paint-brush, and a pot of paint, — 

Tou deal in Gin, Sir, 

Glasses of Sin, Sir; 
No words — Gin wholesome! — You're a stor^-teller — 
I don't mind Satan standing at your back. 
The Spirit moveth me to go about, 
And paint your premises inside and out, 

Black, Sir, coal black, 
Coal black. Sir, from the garret to the cellar. 

I'll teach you to sell gin — and, what is more. 
To keep your wicked customers therefrom, 
I'll paint a Great Death's Head upon your door — 
Write underneath it, if you please — Old Tom I " • 



* SOOe. Do jon thiok it would be of good effect, were the LegbUture to 
order that thoee honaes should be oainted all black, with a large death's 
head and croea-bonea oyer the door?— I wish they would do eTen so much. 
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Should such a case oocuf, 
How would you act with the intruder, Sir P 
Surely, not cap in hand, you'd stand and bow, 
But after hearing him proceed thus far, 
(Mind — blocking up the bar) 

You'd seek the first policeman near, 
'* Here, take away this fellow, here. 
The rascal is as drunk as David's Sow ! " 

If I may ask again— between 

Ourselves and the Greneral Post, I mean— 

What was that gentleman's true situation 

Who said — ^but could he really stand 

To what he said ?—" In Scottish land 

The cause of Drunkenness was education I " * 

Only, good Mr. Buckingham, conceive it ! 

In modem Athens, a fine classic roof. 

Christened the Siffh School — that is, overproqff 

Conceive the sandy laddies ranged in classes. 

With quaichs and bickers, drinking-horns and glasses, 

Beady to take a lesson in Glenlivet ! 

Picture the little Campbells and McGregors, 
Dancing half fou', by way of learning figures ; 
And Murrays, — not as Lindley used to teach — 
Attempting verbs when past their parts of speech — 
Imagine Thompson, learning ABC, 

By O D V. 
Pancy a dunce that will not drink his wash, — 
And Master Peter Alexander Weddei 

Invested with a medal 

For getting on so very far-in-tosh. 

* 4502. What are the remote caases that have inflaenced the habit of 
drinking spirits among all classes of the population? — One of the canaOB of 
dronkenness in ScotLmd is education. 
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Pancy the Dominie — a droughty body, 

Giving a lecture upon making toddy, 

Till having emptied every stoup and cup, 

He cries, " Lads 1 go and play — the school is up 1 " 

To Scotland, Ireland is akin 

In drinking, like as twin to twin,— 

When other means are all adrift, 

A liquor-shop is Pat's last shift, 

Till reckoning Erin round from store to store, 

There is one whiskey shop in four.* 
Then who, but with a fancy rather frisky, 
And warm besides, and generous with whiskey. 
Not seeing most particularly clear, 
Would recommend to make the drunkards thinner. 
By shutting up the publican and sinner 
With pensions each of fifly pounds a year P f 
Ods 1 taps and topers 1 private stills and worms 1 
What doors you'd soon have open to your terms 1 

To men of common gumption. 

How strange, besides, must seem 
At this time any scheme 

To put a check upon potheen's consumption, 

When all are calling out for Irish Poor Liaws 1 

Instead of framing more laws, 

To pauperism, if you'd give a pegger. 

Don't check, but patronise their " Kill-the-Beggar 1 " { 

* 8804. Di«I you observe the drinking of spirits very general in 
Ireland ?^In Ireland, I thinkf upon a moderate calculation, one shop out 
of every four is a wbiskev-'bop, throughout the whole kingdom. Those 
who have been unsuooessfui in every other employment, and those who 
have no capiuQ for any employment, fly to the selling of whiskey as the 
last shift. 

t 778. Now, suppose we were to give 60/. a-year to every spirit-seller 
in Belfast, to pension them off (and I am sure it would be much better for 
the country that they should be paid for doing nothing than for doing mis- 
chief)—— 

I 794. We have in our neighbourhood a species of whiskey of this 
kind, called •* KUl-the-Beggar." 
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If Pat is apt to go in Irish Linen^ 
(Buttoning his coat, witk nothing but his skin in) 
Would any Christian man — ^that's quite himself. 
His wits not floor'd, or laid upon the shelf — 
While blaming Fat for raggedness, poor boy, 
Would he deprive him of his •• Corduroy 1 " ♦ 

Would any gentleman, unless indining 
To tipsy, take a board upon his shoulder. 
Near Temple Bar, thus warning the beholder, 

"BEWAEB OF TWINING P" 
Are tea-dealers, indeed, so deep-designing. 
As one of your select would set us thinking. 
That to each tea-ghest we should say Tu Doces, 

(Or doses,) 
Thou tea-chest drinking P f 

What would be said of me 
Should I attempt to trace 
The vice of drinking to the high in place. 

And says its root was on the top o' the tree ? \ 
But / am not pot-valiant, and I shun 
To say how high potheen might have a run, \ 

* 79&. Another deBcription of what would be termed adulterated spirita, 
is by the vul^ termed ** Corduroy." 

t 798. It 18 quite common, in Dublin particularly, to have at one end 
of the counter a large pile of tea-chests for females to go behind, to be hid 
from sight: but the dangjerous secrecy arises chiefly from the want of 
suspicion in persons going mto grocers' shops. 

788. It is a well known fact, that mechanics* wives not unfrequently get 
portions of spirituous liquors at grocers' shops, and have them set down to 
their husbands* accounts as soap, sugar, tea, Ac. 

f 816. Do you ascribe the great inclination for whiskey at present 
existing among the lower classes, originally to the use of it by the higher 
classes as a favourite drink ? — ^I attribute a very large portion of the evil 
arising from the use of spirituous liquors to the sanction thev have 
received from the higher classes ; the respectable in society I hold to be 
die chief patrons of drunkenness. 

§ 769. What do you mean by the phrase run?— It means, according to 
a common saying, that Jvr one gaUon made for the King, another it made 
for the Queen, 
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What would fou thiok, if, talldog about stingo, 
I told jou tbat a lady friend of mine. 

By onlj looking at her wine 
Flashed in lier foce as red >« a flamingo F * 
Would you not aak of me, like many more, — 
" Pray, Sir, wbat kad tke lady kad b^ref" 



Snppose at sea, iu Biscay's bay of bays, — 

A mm cask bunting in a blaze, — 

Should / be thought half tipsy or whole drunk, 

If running all about the deck I roar'd 

" I say, is ever a Cork man aboard F " 

Answered by some Hibernian Jack Junk, 

* 4627. A lidj inlonii«d mt Ulal;, thmt in dining oat, iilthoa^ itn 
■honhl not tuta ■ drop in the hob ud cob itt dinner, yet tbe lifling of the 

&■* Ireqnentlj h •dqneCU reqnirw, ganeraUj flusbad her faca ■ good 
Mora dinnai wm eoded. 
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While hitching up his tairy trowser,— 
How would it sound in sober ears, O how, Sir, 
If I should bellow with redoubled noise, 
" Then sit upon the bung-hole, broth of boys P " • 

When men — the fact's well known — ^reel to and fro, 
A little what is called how-oome-you-so. 
They think themselves as steady as a steeple. 
And lay their staggerings on other people — 

Taking that fact in pawn. 
What proper inference would then be drawn 
By e'er a dray-horse with a head to his tail. 

Should anybody cry, 

To some one going by, 

"Ofie! Ofie! Ofie! 
You're drunk — ^you've nigh had ha^ a pitU qfedefjf 

One certain sign of fumes within the skull 
They say is being rather slow and dull. 
Oblivious quite of what we are about — 

No one can doubt 
Some weighty queries rose, and yet you missed 'era. 
For instance, when a doctor so bethumps 
What he denominates " the forcing system," 
Nobody asks him Vi\)o\\\ forcivg-piimps ! % 

* 8901. Are you aware of the cause of the barnuig^ of the Kent East 
Indiaman in the Ba}' of Biscay ? — Holding a candle over the bung-hole of 
a cBak of 'piritSf the t-nuflf fell into the cask and set it on fire. They had 
not pretence of mind to put in the bung, which would have put out the fire; 
and if a man had tal on the bung-hoU it vwuld noi ham burnt him^ and it 
would have put it out. ' 

t 4282. Do many young men visit tho^e houses ? — A. very great many 
have done, more so than what visit the regular public-houses. I was in 
one of thoi*e places about twelve months ago, waiting for a coach, and there 
came into the beer-shop twenty-two boys who calUd for half a gallon of ale, 
which they drank, and then they called for another. 

X 1211. The over-fltimulatton, which too fre^ui-ntly ends in the habit of 
drunkenness in Great Brilain in every class, is the result of the British 
f arcing tytUm simply. 
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Oh say, with hnmt on heart, 
Suppose that I should start 
Some theory like this, — 
" When Oenesia 
Waa written — before man becune a glutton. 
And in hia appetites ran riot. 
Content with simple Triable diet. 
Eating hia tnrnips without 1^ of mutton. 



BMKiMti n uaa> <tt mmt. 

His spinadi without lamb— carrots sans beef, 

Tis my belief 
He wu a polypus, and I'm cODvinc'd 
Bfode other men when he wsa haah'd or mino'd," — 
Did I in such a style as this proceed. 
Would you not say I was Farre gone indeed F * 

* 1S8S. WunotTagatablgfoodpnaoribed ioth>firMebipt«TofG<Dttl>7 
VagBUbla food wu ippoinud wb«n tlM rdtarativg power ol man wm coa- 

flcu. The rrstontiTB power in *oms of the lowtr utDuli » nUl complete, 
r ■ polfpiu be traDCatad or eat into Hvanl piece*, each pan will bMomoa 
Darfect aaioiaL — Viat £*id«wi qf Dr. Farrt, 
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Excuse me, if I doubt at each Assize 
How sober it would look in public eyes, 
For our King's Counsel and our learned Judges 
When trying thefts, assaults, frauds, murders, arsons, 
To preach from texts of temperance like parsons. 
By way of giving tipplers gentle nudges. 
Imagine my Lord Bayley, Parke, or Park, * 
Donning the fatal sable cap, and hark, 
*' These sentences must pass, howe'er I'm pang'd> 
You, Brandy, must return — and Eum the saAie — 
To the Gk)ose and Gridiron, whence you cafne — 
Gin I Beverend Mr. Cotton and Jack Ketch 
Your spirit jointly will despatch — 
Whiskey, be hang'd ! " 

Suppose that some fine morning, 

Mounted upon a pile of Dunlop cheeses, 

I gave the following as public warning, 

Would there not be sly winking, coughs and sneezes ? 

Or dismal hiss of universal scorn. 

" My brethren, don't be bom, — 
But if you're bom, be weU advised — 

Don't be baptised. 
If both take place, still at the worst 

Do not be nursed, — 
At every birth each gossip dawdle 

Expects her caudle ; 
At christenings, too, drink always hands about, 
Nurses will have their porter or their stout, — 
Don't wear clean linen, for it leads to sin, — 

All washer «romen make a stand for gin — 

* 975. What happy opportunities, for ezamplft, are offered to each Jadge 
and Sling's Counsellor at ever^ assize, to denounce all customarj uite of 
dbtilled spirit as the great excitement to crime. The proper improyemeot 
of snch opportimitiee would do much for temperance. 



ODB TO J. B. BDOEINaEAU, EBQ^ 1U>. 
If you're a minurter — to keep due itinting, 
Never preaclL lannoDS tlut are worth the printing, * 
Avoid a steam-boat with a lady in her, f 
And when you court, watch Mim well after dinner, ( 



Nerer nm bills, or if you do doa't pay, \ 
And ffiee your batter and your cheese away, — 1| 
Build yachts and pleasure-boata if you are rich, 
Bnt nerer hare them launched or payed with pitch, % 
bi fine, for Temperance if you stand high. 
Don't die 1 " •• 

* 4ft4S. Wbsn a clcrfcynuui gala ■ nsw muua he ti fined in a bottle ol 
win«; vh«n he hu be«i newly muried. lliii aicamaUaoB nildecti him to 
the aame amioible paotlCy ; tin birth of a child alao coata ooa boltle, and 
the publinliDn of a Mrmoa another.—^ J, Dimlcf. Eiq. 

t 46S7. Tba abaolata neceanCr of muing lemalaa in the lame nuuuMT, 
in ateam-boaijaunta, ia Umeoubla, 

i 46S7. SoDM TODtha bare been knolrD to detsl theii antranaa intc s 
tamperate Mciet; tiU afur their marriage, lert hilma in the lunal compli- 
menia ahoald Im miaaonitniad, and orala a eoldnaaa with tlieir fninra 

^ IflSE. It (drinking) ia implored in ""^ing bargalna, at the payment 
of aeeoonta. 

I 4689. A landlady, in aettling with a farmer for hii bntler and cbMae, 
braiga oat tlw bottle and Iha glua with her mrn baoda, and preaaaa it on 
bia acocplanca. How can be refaae a lady aotidting him to da what ha ia, 
perhap*. rnkformnately alrudj more than half inclined to ? 

4 4640. The linacbiDg bowl i* a bonn* of drink, nryiog from U. to 
IOC, acoordlng to the >ize of ths ahip, beatowed by the ownera on the ap- 
preotice* ot ■ ■hip-building yard at the laonoh ii a tcmbL The graviiig 
tiowl la giTao to the jonraeyman after a veaael ia payed witb tar. 

■ * 4688, On the event of a deceaae, every one geta a glaaa who oooMi 
within the door until tba foDacal, and for aix weaka aftor it^ 
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Did I preach thus, Sir, should I not appear 

Just like the '* parson much bemused with beer ? " 

Thus far, Mr. Buckingham, IVe gathered, 
But here, alas I by space my pen is tether'd. 
And I can merely thank you all in short. 
The witnesses that have been called in court, 
And the Committee for their kind Eeport, 
Whence I have picked and puzzled out this moral, 

With which you must not quarrel, 
'Tis based in charity — That men are hrothen^ 

And those who make afuu^ 

About their Temperance thtUf 
Are not so much more temperate than othen. 



THE FATAL BATH. 



It is seldom that medical raen are of accord iu their theorit'S *. 
the differences of doctors have, indeed, passed into a proverb ; 
but if there be any one point on which their opinions entirely 
harmonise, it is on the propriety of bathing with an empty 
stomach. The famous Doctor Krankengraber, in his most fa- 
mous book, called "Immersion deeply Considered," forbids, 
under all kinds of corporeal pains and penalties, the use of the 
cold bath, after the mid-day meal. " Take it," he says emphat- 
ically, " as you value your life, health, and consequent peace, 
comfort, and happiness* by all means before, before, before 
dinner." It is a high authority to set up against ; and yet if 
the pen were my professional implement instead of the sword — 
could I write treatises, as eloquently as the learned Esculapian, 
— I would cry to the ends of the earth, bathe, as you love your- 
self, or love any one else, — as you love the precious meal itself 
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— bathe i^ter, ■iffw, t^ter dinner 1 Iict the canilid reader decide 
between ua. 

It ii now nearly twenty years since I met the lovely and &sci- 

nating Christina P , now, alas ! Christina Von , at 

our Casino Ball. I had only the happiness of dancing one waltz 
with her — but what a waltz it was I It never left off 1 She had 
completely turned my head — not one turn from right to left, or 
otherwise ; but she had set it spinning for ever I Like the bar- 



\\' 



monlous everlasting revolutions of the planets, was that danoe 
with its music in my memory. All the rest of the night, or at 
least the few honrs of morning slumber allowed me by my mili- 
taiy duties, that ineffable whirl, with the same bright angel for 
my partner, went on in a dream. 

Every one who happened, like myself, to be abroad in Cob- 
lentc, on the first of May, 1835, must recollect the remarkable 
whirlwind of that date, and its memorable effects. I saw it 
eome down the Moselle, twiriing round a jackdaw or two, some 

TOL. HI. 4 
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hides of leather, linen, and other Brtidee, caught op in ita Tor> 
tez; and then, pftuing orer the Bhine tomrds Thal-Ehren. 
breitaldn, where I was then quartered, it diuppeand in the di- 
rection of Ema. But it left its mysterioiu influence behind. 
After gating for a moment at the place where it had vanjabed, 
all of El Rudden, atriking up a popular sir in a whistle, a country- 
man caught hold of a woman who happened to stand near him, 
and compelled her, with gentle violence, to levolva with him in 
the national dance. The hint took. A aeoimd pair b^an (o 



torn — a third — the infection spread — each caught hold of a 
neighbour, male or female, — till in the apace of a few minntes, 
soldiers, officers, dTilians, carmen, markets omen, ladies, maid- 
serranta, barge- masters, peasants, old or young, were all spin- 
ning;. There was not an individual to be seen on either buik, 
or on the bridge, but was engaged in the universal waltz I 
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Alas I the lovely Cliristina was to me as that tornado I She 
not only made me whirl myself, but everything else to whiil 
round me. My thoughts flowed in circles : I could never pro- 
ject them in a straight line to any given point. I was a human 
humming-top, always humming that one dear air by Zirkel that 
I had danced to. My brain became dizzy and giddy — ^the earth 
reeled beneath me, the sky spun round above me. In short, I 
was eddying in endless circles in that Maelstrom of Passion 
called Love. 

The discovery of my state was so sooner made than I strove to 
collect my senses, and soberly review the past, in order to esti- 
mate my chance of eventual bliss. I recalled the affable smile, 
the frank hand, the tender glance, of Christina; and especially 
her ready " Ja 1 ja I " to everything I said. I remembered the 
gracious expressions of her mother, with whom I had also 
danced, even to the use of the affectionate '^ thou,'' as though 
I were her son elect I thought of the benevolent smile 
of her father, as I touched ghisses with him : — and above all, I 
knew that I possessed more than that minimum of revenue, 
without which officers of the Prussian army are Ibrbidden to be- 
come Benedicts. Everything was in my favour. Hope herself 
assumed the face and figure of Christina, and, consenting to 
dance with me, I began spinning again worse than ever. We 
waltzed now by wholesale, — Christina, myself, her mother and 
father, all her relations, and all mine, in one great faxxuly 
circle! 

In the meantime my military duties were not fulfilled in the 
best manner for hastening my promotion : I became the standing 
joke of the standing army, at least of such part of it as garrisoned 
Coblentz. When the band struck up on the Parade I began to 
revolve. I gave the word of command " Waltz 1 " instead of 
" Wheel P' On another occasion, when Captain Stumbk^ at 
his r^oining the regiment, approached to embrace me, I seized 
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bim by the waist and actually turned him round in preaenoe of 
the whole battalion 1 Never was such a delirium 1 But it was 
too sweet to last. One morning the telegraph on Ehrenbreit- 
stein, with its arms all abroad, began to make signals; which 
my fond fancy merely converted into an invitation to the other 
telegraph on the top of the Palace, to come and waits with it : 
there was, however, a darker purport in its motions. Our 
battalion was ordered to Posen I 

I had danced into delight, and was now doomed to march out 
of it. On consideration, I determined to break my mind to 
Christina before I went ; but no opportunity offered, and with 
my heart broken instead of my mind, I turned my back to 
Goblentz and the treasure it contained. My waltzing was over. 
One good turn deserves another, but, in doubt whether that good 
turn would ever come, I went on, without a single spin, to our 
journey's end. 

I found the Polish city the same that I had left it ; but every 
trace of gaiety was gone. I still went, it is true, to balls 
where waltzes, gallopes, and mazurkas were danced ; but I went 
in boots up to my knees. I had made a vow never to waltz 
again ; and was keepmg it better than vows are generally ob- 
served, when an event occurred that set me spinning again as 
fast as ever I — ^It was Christina herself, who entered the ball- 
room in the train of the Princess L ***** ! I could have 
eaten my long boots without sauce ! At any rate I wished them 
successively on the legs of every ugly villain that danced with 
her. To go the whole length of a confession, I almost wished 
her a mild sprained ankle herself 1 It went against me to look 
on; and as fast as the giddy pair whirled one way, as swifUy in 
mere contrariness I seemed to spin with a reverse motion. 
Formerly I was a happy humming-top ; I was now a whipping- 
top, lashed by the unsparing hand of jealousy till I reeled again I 
Possibly I should have ended, like certain rotary fireworks, with 
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an explosion, — at all events I should have flown off to my 
quarters, when a few gracious words from the Princess converted 
the centrifugal into a centripetal impulse. It was an invitation 
to a dinner and ball on the succeeding Sunday, at which my 
former partner would be present. Christina herself condescended 
to express pleasure in the prospect of meeting me there ; and 
when I ventured to solicit her promise, engaged herself to 
dance with me, as I fancied, with a slight blush. Gracious 
heavens 1 how I spun ! — or else I had become conscious of the 
earth's revolution 1 1 whirled home without feeling my long 
boots, or the legs that were in them, — I was a spirit, — some- 
thing ethereal — a zephyr waltzing with a zephyr, in a gentle 
whirlwind, that carried us up, spirally, even into the seventh 
heaven 1 Again Christina and Hope were one and the same 
person. I went to bed, and dreamt that having offered in a 
waltz, aud been accepted in a waltz, we waltzed off to the altar 
together. 

Never were six such long days invented as ushered in the 
blessed Sunday. However, they were so tedious that they wore 
themselves out at last ; and exactly as the clock struck three, — 
lovers are never late — ^I found myself at the Chateau, or rather 
in its Park, in which, having come too early, I preferred to 
amuse myself till the company arrived. I should have been in 
time if my horse had walked ; but he had galloped : — ^I seemed 
destined to prove in my own person that in much haste there is 
little speed. 

The weather was warm, and I was still wanner; my face, as I 
looked at it, in a secluded lake, to which I had sauntered, was 
as hot and flushed as if I had just waltzed with a bear. I looked 
at my watch, and then at the water, blue as the sky itself* 
and studded with snow-white lilies; — the very reeds bowed 
invitingly, and seemed to whisper, " Pray, walk in I " It was 
irresistible. In a trice, I was stripped, and luxuriating in th« 
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cod dement. After lingering & little at tjie brim to eqjoj an 
air balh. I atnick out tovaida the middle, m)w dimg ?iira a 
wild dnok, ud then apringiiig like a trout, or sailing awa; after 
a priie %. Twas delidoua I — lorely nameleu Naiad I — thanks 
for that n&eahing embrace I Thanks foi the pieaent of those 
white poroelainUljrci^l Thanks for the vocal melody of thy 



ceda I A thousand thanks for tiiat liquid, azure, heaven I — 
nut, oh I — a thousand thousand, billions, trillions, quadrillions, 
quintiUions, dedlliona of thanks backwards — yea, hot, ferrent, 
earnest, and bitter maledictions for all the rest 1 

"TbsLeecb WMseot, but not in men? there I" 
The first step I made out of the water disclosed m; fate t 
Sharp aa u the bite of the blut-egel on land, when we are, per- 
haps, nerrously expecting it, I had never noticed it in swimming ; 
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partly from a oertain cliilly numbness, partly from the oonstant 
muscular exertion, and partly from the frequent pricking of the 
broken reeds. A glance sufficed. There they were, a set of 
cuppers on each calf 1 As yet I could scarcely hare lost a 
thimbleful of the vital fluid ; but I felt as faint, as sick, and as 
ready to fall ftdl length on the ground, as if I had lost quarts 
of it! 

The first dinner-bell sounded. It was no time to be nice, and 
I tore off one or two of the blood-suckers by force ; but the flow 
of gore that followed proved to me that I had better have left 
them alone. Then I tried to shake them off by dancing, and 
had they been each a tarantula, they could not have bitten me 
into more frantic capering. But they held on like sailors in a 
storm. 1 looked at my legs and raved I I thought of Christina 
and groaned 1 In the folly of desperation I gnashed my teeth 
at the leeches, and shook my fist at them, and then, trying my 
veiy useless powers of persuasion, I apostrophised them, " Suck, 
suck, suck, ye vipers ! — suck I suck I suck ! suck 1 " But the 
vipers were in no such hurry as mine ; they pumped on quite 
composedly, and seemed only intent on filling out every wrinkle 
of their skins, in order that I might admire the detestably 
beautiful pattern down their abominable backs I I all but 
blasphemed 1 I cursed the weather, the water, the lilies, the 
leeches, and then my own self for going in, — and still more for 
coming out. I never thought of the cramp, or I should have 
cursed it too for not seizing me in the middle of the lake I 

The second bell sounded — ^like a deathbell : — ^and there was 
I, as effectually pinioned and fastened to the spot by a few 
paltry vermin, as Gulliver by the Liliputians. Methought I 
beheld my empty chair on one side of Christina, and, on the 
other, a hatefully well-made fellow, with an odious handsome 
face, and a disgustingly sweet voice and manner, endeavouring 
to make amends for my absence. I stormed, raved, tore my 
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hair, and even wept for yexation. In the paroxysm of my 
despair, I prayed for wooden 1^ 1 

Hitherto the sounds from the Chateau had nothing personal in 
their character ; but, now, they pointedly addressed themselyes 
to me. First I heard the clang of a gong ; then the flourish of 
a hunting horn ; next the recal upon the bugle ; and, finally, a 
general shout, in which my distempered fancy seemed to detect 
the clear sweet voice of Christina above aU the rest 1 I wonder, 
with water so handy, I did not commit suicide. But a sort of re- 
signation, very different from the marble Eesignation which 
typified Count Pfefferheim leaning over his departed lady, had 
taken possession of me. It was grim and gloomy — ^I had re- 
solved to try patience, a cathoUcon plaster efficacious in every 
possible case, with the sole drawback that nobody can get it to 
stick on. For my own part, I soon gave up the remedy. I 
happened to remember the trouble I endured, when I reslly 
wanted leeches, to make them bite, and I could emidate Job no 
longer. I wished — in such ecstasies we do not look before we 
leap in wishing, — that I had been affected with Hydrophobia, ere 
that fatal bath — that I had been turned into a serpent at 
Schlangenbad, or boiled to rags in the Kochbrunnen at Wies- 
baden 1 

At last the clangour ceased ; but in lieu of it, I heard the 
servants running about beating the wood for me, and calling me 
by name. If I had been wise I should have answered ; — but 
I was now worked up to the frenzy fit of nervousness ; I felt 
my situation, except In my own eyes, sufficiently ludicrous ;<-~ 
and I dreaded lest some mischievous wag, or, perhaps, rival, 
should delight to exhibit me in a ridiculous light to Christina. 
In truth, I should have been, if discovered, a laughable figure 
enough. To save time eventually, I had dressed myself so far 
as I could — conceive, then, a gentleman, in full uniform above, 
even to his cocked hat, but below perfectly baie-l^gged» witfi 
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throe leeches hanging to one limb, and four to the other 1 I 
should think no criminal ever felt more anxJouK of concealment 
than I did aa I took refuge amongst the tallest reeda I 

To pass the time, I had no better amiuement than to watch 
the leeches, how they swelled and filled, and finally rolled off, 
gorged with my precious blood, a pailful of which I would rather 
have shed for my country at any convenient time and place 1 
And Christina — what could she think of my absence t Why, 



she conid only look upon me, as I looked on my leeches, with 
aversion and disgust, — whilst her infernal neighbour, the 
Colonel, in the splendid uniform of the Bnyal Guard, for sadi I 
painted him, became ereiy moment more agreeable. Of tlte 
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next fire minntei I have no mental reoord ; my imprescdon ia, 
thnt I was atark, staring, raring, lampant, mad I 

jti length the laat of my tormenton fell off I — and when he 
toudted the groond, u I had serred all hia fellows, I weaned 
him with a atone from ever nioldng again. It waa a poor le- 
Tcnge, for, after death, th<y bequeathed to me a new miieiy. 
The blood would not oeaae flowing, even though I plucked all 
the n^ off one nde of my bat to apply to the wounds. I for- 
got how it would look afterwatda stripped of ita felt. I wtt 
fomiahed beeides— but my cmeUeat hunger was in my heart. 
Oh I Chriatina t— It aeemed an age, ere at laat I dared to creep 
gingeriy into my white keneymeres I Hy watch marked it to 
have been but three hours I 

I returned to tfae Chateau at the pace of a heane ; fearing to 
put one foot before the other, and looking sharply every other 
Step at my legs. Aa for the anticipated celestial walti — I 
seemed doomed to 
make one of that 
dreary corps of long 
visaged gentlemen who 
prefer to look on. I 
arrived, howerer, 
stainless, spotleae, — 
only I was obliged to 
keep one side of my 
hat to myself. An 
attempt waa made to 
rally me on my ab- 
sence; but my ex- 
cuse of hanng lost 
myself in the forest 

passed off very currently, and a tray was ordered for my re- 
freahmcnt. But I waa unabla to eat a monel ) 1 could only 
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fill a glass of wine to pledge Ghristma, who liad not shown 
any sign of resentment ; on the contrary, she appeared to com- 
miserate my wanderings in the wild woods. In the mean time 
the ball began. As I entered the room, in a blaze of light, I 
fancied that eveiy eye was directed towards my legs : my head 
swam and for a minute I seemed waltzing with the whole as- 
sembly at once 1 Christina lool^ed twice reproachfully towards 
me, ere with the air of a matrimonial martyr saluting his 
destined bride, I went up and claimed her hand. The music 
struck up; we began to waltz, at least »he did, turning me 
round with her, as though she had been practising the dance for 
the first time with a lay-figure. Stiffly and coldly as I moved, 
me-thought I felt the circulation in erery vein and artery be- 
coming more and more rapid from evjNi such gentle exercise. 
At last the whirl ceased, and we sat down again side by side. 
How I wished for the despised long boots up to the knees, in 
which I might have chatted at my ease 1 It was impossible. I 
never opened my lips except to say yes and no, in the wrong 
place ; sometimes where I should have answered I was mute. 
One little stain of the slightest possible tinge of crimson, which 
no eye but my own would have detected, absorbed my whole 
soul. I was suffering the unspeakable tortures of the murderer, 
conscious that his secret blood-guiltiness was on the eve of 
coming to light ! 

The gentle Christina, after the first waltz, in consideration 
perhaps of my supposed long ramble in the forest, had ex- 
pressed her intention of not dancing any more during the 
evening; a little sUr now made me look, and — ^the fiends seize 
him 1 — a tall handsome Colonel, in the splendid dress uniform 
of the Boyal Guard, exactly such a figure as my jealous faxkcsj 
had formerly depicted, was leading her out to dance 1 The 
music played a waltz. They turned, they spun, they flew 
roundi in each other's arms— -giving me a turn also till my veiy 
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niil became sick and dizzy 1 Uj eyes grew dim, — 1 eould no 
longer «ee — but I heard her frequent "jn< ja! jal" and her 
light laugh I 



I wish Doctor Knmlcengraber conld hare seen the plight I 
wna in at that moment, merely through bathing, according to 
his detestable rule. Oh that be could have felt my burning 
templet, my throbbing pulse, my palpitating heart. Had that 
floor before me been a pond, I verily believe I should ha« 
practically illustrated his " Immersion deeply Considered " with 
my poclcets full of stones. I once or twice endeavoured to 
catch the eye of Christina, bat in vain. I addressed her, and 
■he looked as coldly on me as one of our kachel-ofens" on a 
bom Englishman t 

I would fun have sought an explanation ; but this haughty 
treatment sealed my lips. I no longer attributed her estnnge- 
ment to any other cause than the imputed fickleness of the sex- 
Muttering something to the Princess about indisposition I left 
her ball, without blessing it, and flew home. Three days later 
1 was again at her Chateau, determiopd to decide my fate. 
* A Qsrniui itovs, cu*d with white Cilea. 
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Ghiistina had quitted Poeen I In two short months afterwards 
the Berlin Gaasette informed me that she was mairied to a 
Colonel of the Boyal Guard. 

I never beheld her again : but a she-cousin of mine, who was 
her bosom friend and confidant, in after years thought proper, 
amongst other matters of feminine curiosity, to inquire on what 
grounds her unfortunate kinsman had been repelled. The 
answer she did me the favour to extract, and kindly sent it 
to me, by way of a correction, and a guide, probably, should I 
ever dream of addressing a lady again. The reader is welcome 
to partake of the document : it runs thus : — 

" You ask me, dearest Bettine, why I did not like your cousin 
AlbrechtP Under the seal of our sisterly confidence, I will frankly 
confess to you, that it was through no fault of mine. I will even own 
to something like a preference, up to that memorable evening at 
the Princess L.'s. I had there determined to watch him nar- 
rowly, to observe every light and shade of his character — and 
you know the result. Did yon ever hear of the young Count 
Schonbom ; and the egregious personal vanity which brought 
him to his fate P Suspected of correspondence with the revolted 
Poles, he disappeared, and according to the custom with de- 
serters, a vilely daubed effigy, with his name at full length under 
it, was suspended on the public gallows. He was still skulking in 
disguise at Berlin, and might doubtless have effected his escape — 
but shocked at the libellous picture that professed to represent 
him, he was actually arrested one morning, at the first dawn of 
light, brush and palette in hand, painting up the odious portrait 
to something more resembling the personal attractions of the 
original 1 And now for our Albrecht. Conceire him sitting 
languishingly — a Narcissus without his pond — seeing nothing, 
admiring nothing, but his own certainly well-turned legs I Fancy 
him stretching them, crossing them, ogling them in all possible 
attitudes, taking back and front views of them, and along the 
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outer or inner side. Imagine Iiini ooqDetting with them, care* 
htdj dropping a handkerchief orei them, aa if to reil tlieir 
beantiea ; sliding his enamoured hand down them by tarns,— 
tnd then, with great relactanoe hrought to dance on tliem, if 
darnnng it might be called, so langoidlf , as if he feared to wear 
outthe deardelicate limba by the exertion. Suppose him after- 
wsrda relapsing into his fonner self-contemplatioD, so exclnuTely 
as to n^lect the oommon politeness of an answer even to a 
question from a lady — and a lady to whom he professed to show 
particular attention. And now, dearest and beat Bettine, yon 
have my secret It is reiy well to marry a man with band- 
tome legs, but one Tould not ohooae to have them alwaya running 
in hia head. 
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THE UNITED PAMTT,T. 



"Thrice to tfaina, 
And thrioe to mina^ 

And thrice inJii, 
To nuka np dum." 



How oft in familiea intiudea 
Tho demon of domestio fend*, 
One liking thia, one hating that, 
Each mapping eadi, like dog and eat, 
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With diyen bents and tastes perverse^ 
One's bliss, in fact, another's corse. 
How seldom anything we see 
like our united family 1 

MiBS Brown of chapels goes in search, 
Her sister Susan likes the church ; 
One plays at cards, the other don't ; 
One will be gay, the other won't : 
In pray'r and preaching one persists, 
The other sneers at Methodists ; 
On Sundays ev'n they can't agree 
Like our united family. 

There's Mr. Bell, a Whig at heart. 
His lady takes the Tories' part. 
While William, junior, nothing loth» 
Spouts Radical against them both. 
One likes the News, one takes the Age, 
Another buys the unstamp'd page ; 
They all say /, and never we, 
like our united family* 

Not so with us ; — ^with equal zeal 
We all support Sir Bobert Peel ; 
Of Wellington our mouths are full. 
We dote on Sundays on John Bull, 
With Pa and Ma on selfsame side, 
Our house has never to divide — 
No opposition members be 
In our united family. 

Miss Pope her " Light Guitar " enjoys. 
Her father " cannot bear the noise,'* 
Her mother's charm'd with all her songs, 
Her brother jangles with the tongs. 
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Thus discord out of mnsio springv, 
The moet unnatural of things. 
Unlike the genuine harmony 
In our united family I 

We all on Tocal music dote. 

To each belongs a tuneful throat. 

And all prefer that Irish boon 

Of melody—" The Young May Moon "— 

By choice we all select the harp. 

Nor is the voice of one too sharp. 

Another flat — all in one key 

Is our united family. 

Miss Powell likes to draw and paint. 
But then it would provoke a saint, 
Her brother takes her sheep for pigs. 
And says her trees are periwigs. 
Pa praises all, black, blue, or brown ; 
And so does Ma — ^but upside down 1 
They cannot with the same eye see. 
Like our united fieunily. 

Ifiss Patterson has been to France, 
Her heart's delight is in a dance; 
The thing her brother cannot bear. 
So she must practise with a chair. 
Then at a waltz her mother winks *, 
Put Pa says roundly what he thinks. 
All dos-k-doe, not vis-lUvis, 
Like our united family. 

We none of us that whirling love. 

Which both our parents disapprove, 

A hornpipe we delight in more. 

Or graceful Minuet de la Cour^- 
VOL. m. 6 
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A special fayoorite with Mamma, 
Who used to danoe it with Papa, 
In this we still keep step, you see, 
In our united family. 

Then books — to hear the Cobbs' debates I 
One worships Soott — another hates. 
Monk Lewis Ann fights stoutly for, 
And Jane likes " Bunyan's Holy War." 
The &ther on Macculloch pores, 
The mother says all books are bores ; 
But blue serene as heay'n are we, 
In our united family. 

We never wrangle to exalt 

Scott, Banim, Bulwer, Hope, or Ghdt, 

We care not whether Smith or Hook, 
So that a novel be the book. 
And in one point we all are fiist. 
Of novels we prefer the last,-* 
In that the very heads agree 
Of our united family I 

To turn to graver matters still, 
How much we see of sad self-wiU I 
Miss Scrope, with brilliant views in life. 
Would be a poor lieutenant's wife. 
A lawyer has her Pa's good word. 
Her Ma has looked her out a Lord, 
What would they not all give to be 
Like our united family I 

By one congenial taste allied. 
Our dreams of bliss all coincide. 
We're all for solitudes and cots, 
And love, if we may choose our lots. 
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Aa partner in the mral plan 
Bach painto the tame dear uit of man; 
One heart alone then wema to be 
ii OUT nnited fiunOy. 



One heart, one hope, one wish, one mi 
One voioe, one choioe. aU of a Idnd,- 
And can there be a greater bliaa — 
A little hear'n on earth — than thiaP 
The truth to whisper in your mt. 
It most be told I— we eie not near 
llie hiqipineaa that ongU to be 
In OUT united bmilf I 

Alaa I 'tis onr congenial taitc 
That lajTB onr little pleaaorea 
We an delight, no donbt, to aing, 
We all delight to tondi the strings 
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But where*! the heart that nine may toudif 
And nine " Hay Hoous " are eight too 
Joat &noy nine, all in one key. 
Of OUT onited family 1 

'fhe play — Oh how we love a play 
Bnt half the bliu is ahont away ; 
On winter nighta we Tenture nigh, 
But think of honaea in July I 
Nine crowded in a private box, 
la apt to pick the stiffett locks — 
Our cnila would all fall out, though we 
An one united bmily 1 



In art the setf-same line we walk. 
We all are fond of heads in chalk. 
We one and all our talent strain 
Adelphi prizes to obtain ; 
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Nine turban'd Turks are duly sent, 
But can the royal Duke present 
Nine silver palettes — ^no, not he — 
To our united family. 

Our eating shows the rery thing, 
We all prefer the liver* wing. 
Asparagus when scarce and thin, 
And peas directly they come in. 
The marrow-bone — if there be one^ 
The ears of hare when crisply done. 
The rabbit's brain — ^we all agree 
In our united family. 

In dress the same result is seen. 

We all so doat on apple-green; 

But nine in green would seem a school 

Of charity to quizzing fool — 

We cannot all indulge our will 

With *' that sweet silk on Ludgate Hill," 

No remnaiU can sufficient be 

For our united family. 

In reading hard is still our fate, 

One cannot read o'erlooked by eight. 

And nine " Disowned " — ^nine " Pioneers," 

Nine "Chaperons," nine "Buccaneers," 

Nine " Maxwells," nine " Tremaines," and such. 

Would dip into our means too much — 

Three months are spent o'er volumes three. 

In our united family. 

Unhappy Muses I if the Nine 
Above in doom with us combine, — 
In vain we breathe the tender flame. 
Our sentiments are all the same, 
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And nine oomplaints ftddreu'd to Hops 
Exceed tlie editorial Boope, 
One in, ftnd eighty out, miut be 
Of ooi nuited family 1 

But this it non^t — of deadlier kind, 
A ninefold woe lemaiiu behind. 
whv wore we eo art and part f 
Bo like in taate, eo one in heart ? 
Nine oottagea may be to let. 
But heie'a the thought to make us fret. 
We cannot each add Frederick B. 
To OUT united family. 



A LETTER PROM AN ABSENTEE. 

About two years unce, a great tensal^oii wae created in the 
neighbouihood of Hatfield, Herta, by the ludden departure of a 
gentleman who had long resided in the Ticinity, at a shooting- 
box called the Grange. So abrupt was his retreat, that his in- 
timatea and neighbours only became aware of it by calliDg upon 
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him, and RndiDg no one at home but the bailiff; wlo informed 
Ihtan that Mr. Charles do la Motte had gone off he did not 
know where, nor for how long, and that the Grange was to be 
let for the aeaaon. So mysteiions a flight of oonrse gave birth 
to a great deal of locnl a|x:culation at the time j but, like other 



popular topics, it got much the worse for wear; and in the 
oouree of a few weeks the name of the fugitive waa scarcely re- 
membered. His long absence and utter silence, however, 
alarmed his friends j and the next of Ida to the proper^ waa' 
becoming particularly anxious aa to the fate of hie relative when 
the general solicitude was opportunely relieved by the reo^ of 
the Mowiug letter Irom the miasing gentleman. 

To WiLLHAH Platfaib, Stq., BoKkater. 
Ut Dbab Willuan, 
Time, who brings down all things, has I hope ere this killed 
your resentment, or at least winged it, so that it does not take 
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quite so high a flight as it did, doubtless, when you disooyered 
that I had gone off, like the cockney's gun, without a word of 
warning to my best friend. The first explosion must hare been 
awful 1 Your temper was always yery like Hall's " quick-firing " 
guupowder; and you took care to keep it dry and ready for 
use. Thousands of miles off I haye fancied the effects of the 
burst; my poor character quite blackened, lying about in a 
hundred fragments, without the least feature of an old friend or 
a good fellow to be made out from them. This was the only 
dismemberment (to flatter you) which gaye me any pain or 
concern. Of course there were plenty of charitable persons 
ready to inyent criminal reasons for my going off ; but I trusted 
that eyeu their judgments would come to rights when they 
found that no tradesman had lost his money nor any gentleman 
his wife. I had neyer been a banker nor a tax-gatherer, nor in 
receipt of the parochial funds. It was only in the articles of 
friendship and confidence that I was a defaulter ; and here I 
must craye your pardon ; urging, however, certain circumstances 
in extenuation. My iecrei may now be divulged, when the 
event has stamped the character of the enterprise. You know 
how men become traitors or rebels, according to the success of 
their attempts; and the design, the execution of which now 
affords me such pride and pleasure, would, untried, haye been 
denounced as a scheme founded on extreme weakness. To be 
sure it was a weakness that besets yeiy great men, — ambition : 
but how the walls of your snuggery would haye rung again ii^:!^th 
^aughter, had I confessed beforehand the nature of my aspir^ 
ings ; that my topmost aim, which was directed all across the 

Atlantic, was to shoot an elk 1 To think of me, a young 

bachelor not absolutely frightful, and well to do in the world — 
who might settle down wheneyer he chose in domestic felicity, 
or look forward to make a figure in Parliament, to think of my 
leaving behind aU the ddectables of courting, marrying, spout- 
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ing, and franking, encountering all the dangers aad diBagreeables 
of tha sea, at the risk besides of being set down for a murderer, 
seducer, swindler, heaven knows what, — for the purpose of 
killing a coarser kind of venison/ Your reason would have re- 
coiled and kicked at the idea 1 At present we stand upon other 
terms. I kave shot my elk ; and, should you think lightly of 
such a feat^ I can retort, proudly with my muzzle in the air, 
" GK> and do it yourself if you can I " Had I failed, 'twas 
another thing. You remember how we roasted poor Hawkins, 
who, led by an ambition with which I can sympathise, when 
Cross was obliged to order military execution on Chuny, paid 
his two guineas for a shot at the elephant, and missed P 

Should you still sneer at my expedition, and determine to run 
me down, I can take shelter like a hunted deer, amongst a herd 
of authorities. I may be the greatest of the sort, but not the 
first ; Lord John Bussell, Professor Wilson, Waterton, Audubon, 
Washington Irving, Colonel Hawker, and many others, are not 
a bad fellowship to fall into ; and each has, like myself, endea- 
voured to shoot his elkl By this phrase I do not literally 
mean the killing of an animal of the deer kind, some eight or 
ten feet high, but the bringing down of some object bigger than 
ever we brought down before. This was my mainspring in my 
expedition. Before you undervalue its strength, pray just read 
an excellent article, in a by-gone number of Blackwood, called, 
« Christopher in his Shooting Jacket," and then compare it 
with your own experience. How eloquently the author des- 
cribes the Shooter's Progress, from popping a tomtit off a twig, 
to killing a Hooper on a lake I The gradual climb finom sparrow- 
bail up to swan-shot ! By the way, the shot-manufacturers, no 
shots probably themselves, number their pellets most unphiloso- 
phically, bachoards. Dust ought to be number one I 

The celebrated line, " Fine by degrees and beautifully less," 
so often quoted, has no relish for a true lover of the trigger, nor. 
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indeed, for a Bportsman of an; class whaterer. I ahaH nerer 
forget the wry face with which Tom Pope received a proposition 
to look in at Carpenter's Solar Microscope 1 He did not care 
to learn that tlkere are awimming things in water too small to 
liae at a midge or to take a mite. When he was a boj he waa 
fond of sniggling for eela ; aa a man he longa, and hu aetnaUjr 
■ailed — to tackle the American Sea-Serpent I 



The B«verend Bichard Bodwell, on old orony of Tom'a — a 
member of the same club, and a celebrated trailer, nerei thought 
any pike big enough that he pulled out, till he met with one 
that pulled him in, and by the last accounts I had of him, he 
was oS to the Liffy after salmon : 'twas in the regular course of 
things. I remember when I had caught sticklebacks with a 
bent minikin, how soon I got to a crooked corldng-pin to hook 
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the minnows with ; nor can I forget the great jump by which, 
skipping gudgeon, bleak, and other small fry, I fished all at 
once for Jack 1 The earlier tiny gradations were discarded. If 
you look at a foot-rule, the first inch is generally divided and 
subdivided into fourths and eighths, but the other eleven mark 
nothing smaller than halves. So it is in sporting : we step at 
the commencement, but stride afterwards. To give a notable 
case in point : Anderson, after leistering keppers on the Tweed, 
overlooking sharks, dolphins, and other middlings, was, when I 
left England, whaling-mad: and by this time, probably, the 
bran-new harpoon I saw hanging over his mantel-shelf has been 
buried in blubber. 

To turn to shooting — look at the g^n itself ! If the best- 
informed persons speak correctly on the subject, the barrel at 
each discharge ea^^ands: that is to say, the fowling-piece 
endeavours as far as in it lies to become a cannon. The 
man who carries the g^n is manufactured of something like the 
same metal. He craves, at every shot almost, for bigger game ; 
some huge thing, that he may " shatter all its bulk and end its 
being." At the very time that he is taking aim at a hawk, he 
wishes it was an eagle. Apropos de bottes. Audubon, in words that 
breathe and bum, has given a thrilling description of his ecstasy 
on knocking down a Golden Eagle with his rifle; but is he 
content, at this present moment, with that new feather in his 
cap P Quite the reverse. It is well known that on the com- 
pletion of his truly splendid Ornithological Work, he intends an 
oriental voyage in the track of Sindbad, half believing, and three 
qmurters hoping, that the existence of that stupendous bird, the 
Boo, is not a fable. 

If you ever knew anything of Lloyd, you ought to know that 
it was his casually being the happy instrument in shooting a 
rabid Newfoundland, that first gave him the hint of going to 
Norway to put bullets into bears. To take a jump to politics, in 
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application of the some principle, is it not probable that tiie 
tioublinf; the rabbits about Wobnrn, in his boyhood, gave & 
certain noble lord in after life the relish for driving bigger animals 
out of bigger borongha ? Nothing more like : espedally if you 
call to mind the magnificent wish of Jack Langton, when the 
working " the cats " in his Esaei warrens began to get stale 
with him. But perhaps you have forgotten it. Twas neither 
more nor less, than that he could " ferret the Thames Tunnel 
with a Crocodile, and bolt Hippopotami 1 " 

May my own Elk-hobby now venture to hold up ita 
diminished head F Or must I intrench myself behind freah 
examples? 1 will, at all events, place between us that of 
Washington Irving. When I read his quietly exulting reoord 
of killing his buffalo, I would have wagered a hundred to one 
that he would never rest content with that single exploit, in 
spite of his professions to 
the contrary. And I 
should have won. Here 
he is, in snow-shoes, with 
his rifle on full cock, and 
as Elk.jealous of me as 
man can be. Supposing 

him to have done the "" »""«. 

trick, will he rest tven there? The question equally touches 
your humble servant ; and, between ourselves, till I be fairly 
shipped for Eugland, I shall not feel myself secure from further 
wanderings. Suppose, that in a fresh access of tbe sporting 
appetite, which " grows by that it feeds on," the American 
Geoffrey and myself should plunge into the depths of his native 
forests, hoping in some hitherto untrodden recess to find living 
specimens of those surpaaaiiig monsters whereof we have as yet 
seen only the organic remaina ? The great Crayon may now 
feel above drawing a badger, but could he resist the temptation of 
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(ketoluDg & Uanunoth F As for mjsetf, a mere wind from the 
Back Woods that whispered of a M^therium, would be sure 
to tiun my nose in that du%ctioD, like a weathercock's. 

The laat time I was at Brighton, some kind friend, whose 
name I do not exactly recollect, took me over to Lewes with 
him, to tee the museum of Mr. Gideon Mantell, so rich in fossil 
relics, including the gigantic Iguanodon, discoveied in Tilgate 
Forest. Shall I oonfess to you, that instead of the lively 



pleasure which the light seemed to afford to others, it made me 
only mute and melancholy. I felt nothing but envy of those early 
Nimrods who had such Elks of their own to go forth against, 
conquering and to conquer. What a pity that they did not 
vretene their game — that they should eat up all their cake at 
once, as we have since done with the bustard, instead of leaving 
■ome of the breed for a future day F There waa bat one person 
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present who seemed to sympathise with my feeling — ^who I 
understood was Mr. Waterton. A process paraUel to mine was 
clearly going on in his head; he looked from one gigantic 
skeleton to another, clothing it, in his mind's eye, with flesh 
and muscle, and skin, or scales: but when he came to the 
Titanic Iguanodon, an animal of the lizard kind, four times as 
large as the largest crocodile, it was evidently a teaser to him. 
" Zounds I " he exclaimed, '* the alligator I broke in, and rode 
upon, was a dwarf to this 1 There is another stage for me still 1 
I have been performing among the minors ! " 

Are you yet satisfied? or must I appeal to yourself P Did 
you not then wish your first sparrow a partridge, your 
partridge a pheasant P Nay, did you not once upon a time ex- 
change your single barrel for a double— your duck-gun for a 
swivel? Many micklea make a muckle; and a score or two of 
ducks and flappers at one shot, was for the time your Elk. It 
was thus tluit hopeless of a manunoth, the veteran Colonel 
Hawker, wished for an equivalent, in the shape of a thousand or 
two of the American wood-pigeons, which were flying over his 
head in columns twenty miles long by five in width. He had 
been aiming at them for a minute or so, with the fore-finger of 
his left hand, the thumb serving fer a trigger, when the irresisti- 
ble wish came across him — " Oh that I had Hall's powder-mills 
here, with the patent shot-manufactory on the top of them, to 
let fly at ye ! " 

It was whilst killing a buck in Cashiobury Park, that I first 
longed to shoot an Elk. I warrant the game-keeper, as we 
looked at the dead deer, set me down for an idiot, when I pro- 
nounced it a very little one : but my mind was possessed by the 
other image. The ideal animal thenceforward haunted me night 
and day ; sometimes standing at bay, sometimes springing at 
me, and, like JSsop's brutes, it had the gift of human speech, 
perpetually crying out, '* Come, and kill me P '* It became a 
monomania. I felt that I could only put an end to the fiction 
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by making it a reality — and the deed is done. Oli I tbat you 
ooold hare seen him spring ten feet opwards, and then fall head- 
long on the trampled mow I But I will not forestall my natm- 
tive. Fen and p^>er are too tame for it — you shall have it hot 
from my lips t So pray compose jour risible muscles against 
my return ; or should you feet them tickling, remember there 
have been more Quixotic expeditions than mine, and 'worte 
objects of ambition, than shootiDg Elks, Tou had better break 
the truth to my friends at HatGeld before I come home : but, 
mind, with no ridiculous inventions tacked to it, to make me 
the laughing-stock of the place. Tell George he shall have a 
hoof. I shall not be long after my letter in coming to hand — 
Till when I am, my dear William, 

Yours ever truly, 

C. Db la, Motte. 
P. S. Ten-Qarteia, the Indian, has brought an account that 
some monstrous beast, — nobody knows what, — has been seen 
about twen^ leagues to the northward. I am just going to set 
off with him, and a number of other hunters, in pursuit of it. 
Who knows ? It may, perhaps, be a Megatherium I 
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AN INTERCEPTED DIsPATCH. 

Thbbb is no subject more deplored iii polite circles than tU 
notorious radeoess of what is called Civil war. Suavity, it 
must be confessed, has little to do with its sharp practice; but 
of course the adjective was prefixed ironically ; or intended only 
to refer to that spurious kind of civility which is professed in 
domestic feuds, when " my dear " is equivalent to " my devil." 

It is a question, however, worthy of an enlightened age, 
whether Civil War might not be literally civilised, and carried 
on with a characteristic courtesy. Lwnps, thanks to the sugar- 
bakera, have been refined — and why not blowaP 
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Intestinal strife, as at present waged, is a frightful anomaly. 
It rans counter to eveiy association — ^moral or anatomical. A 
well«regulated mind must be unable to connect the idea of 
polite hostilities with an unmannerly soldiery. It is difficult, 
for instance, to conceiye an Urban Guard devoid of urbanity. 

A civil war, to deserve the name and satisfy the Fancy, must 
have for Commander in Chief, on either side, a finished Gentle- 
man — ^if of the Old School, the better — as devoted to the 
suaoUer m modo as to the foriUer in re. With a punctilious 
sense of the bland nature of the strife he is engaged in, he will 
make politeness the order of the day. The password will be 
''Sir Charles Grandison;" and should he feel compelled to 
publicly deliver his sentiments, he will make a genteel address 
do duty for an offensive manifesto. Eveiy officer under him will 
rank for complaisance and amenity with a Master of the Cere- 
monies. His dragoons, with their best behaviours, will be 
mounted on well-bred horses : his cuirassiers as polished as 
their corslets, and as finely tempered as their swords. His in- 
fantry, all regulars, will adhere to the standards of propriety, as 
well as to the regimental colours : the artillery will adopt the 
•tone of good society, — and the band will play the a^nreeable. 

To prove that such a prospect is not altogether Utopian, 1 
am happily enabled to make public the following letter, which 
develops at least the germ of a new system, that may hereafter 
make Civil War no more a misnomer than Polite Literature. Jt 
is dated from Castille Senior^ and addressed to a public Func- 
tionary at Madrid. 

(Copy.) 
**Toui^ExceUency, 

*' I had the honour of describing in my last dispatch, a 

little personal rencontre with the gallant general on the other 

side; and I have now the pleasure of laying before you the 

agreeable result of another affair of the same nature. 

VOL. III. 6 
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"Early on the 19th instant, our picquets, with a becoming 
deference to their superiors, retired from the presence of a large 
body of cavalry, and intimated that I might shortly expect the 
favour of a visit. I immediately sent the light dragoons and 
lancers to the front, with instructions to give the gentlemen on 
horseback a hearty welcome, and provide as they bedt could for 
their entertainment, till I should be prepared for their reception, 
as well as of any friends they might bring with them. I flat- 
tered myself, indeed, that I should eigoy the company of their 
whole army, and they were so good as not to disappoint me. A 
lively cannonade quickly announced their approach by a salute, 
which was cordially returned from the whole of our batteries ; 
and then a doud of skirmishers pushed forward to their front, 
and commenced a liberal exchange of compliments with our 
tirailleurs. Our cavalry in the mean time had sought an intro- 
duction to their horse, which was met in the handsomest manner, 
and many intimacies were formed, that only ended with life. 
The cavalry at length retired, but evidently with regret, and 
many reiterated promises of soon coming again. 

** Their main body now appeared moving in the best disposi- 
tion towards us ; whilst the rifles on the flanks paid the most 
marked attention to our ofiicers, who received many substantial 
tokens of their regard. A closer acquaintance was now sought 
with an empressment quite flattering ; indeed it was difficult to 
reply in adequate terms to the warmth and importunity of their 
offers. Perceiving that we had some very heavy guns on our 
right, they obligingly imdertook to carry them ; professing at the 
same time a very sincere inclination to serve our light artillery. 
They also wished to take charge of a hiU on the left that might 
annoy us ; but had the courtesy to resign it to Colonel Bower, 
on a representation that the eminence was indispensable to his 
views. Their cavalry also endeavoured gallantly to make a 
favourable impression on us ; and in particular evinced a lively 
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dedre to visit loine of oar iqnarea ; but which, on the plu of 
inconrenience, we foond means to decline. There hod manifestly 
been & design of dropping in upon us unprepared, bat fortun. 
ately I was enabled to foil the pleasantly, and even to turn the 
tables upon themaelTes. The enemy finally gave up every 
poiDt, and handaomely oflbred to aocommodate na with the field 



of battle ; bnt feeling bound in politeness to retum the visit, I 
ordoed an advance of the whole line ; and we were at onoe 
hospitably permitted to enter their lines without oeremonj, and 
make ourselves at home in their camp. In jnstioe to their 
generosity I mast not omit to state that we found it abundantly 
provisioned — ^the artillery entirely placed at our command — the 
whole baj^age devoted to our ose, and even the military chest 
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" The list of oasualties is not yet made up— but I am in pos- 
session of some of the details. The 19th was politely invited to 
a masked battery, and a succession of balls, kept up with a 
spirit that the regiment, and Major Smith in particular, will 
long remember. Colonel Bower is deeply indebted to a lancer, 
who helped him off his horse; and Captain Curtis is lying 
under a similar obligation in the hospitaL Captain Flint owes 
the cure of his asthma to the skill of a carbineer ; and Lieu- 
tenant Power was favoured with as specific a remedy for deter- 
mination of blood to the head. Colonel Boult was handsomely 
presented with the freedom of the field, enclosed in a shell ; and 
Major Brooke is absent, having received a pressing invitation 
that he could not well resist — ^to visit the enemy's quarters. 
** I have the honour to be, &c., Su;., &c. 
" (Signed) Manners. 

" (Countersigned) Chestsefixld." 



POETRY, PEOSE, AND WORSE. 



** Kiaad KiQprili solicited in vene pennission to resign the government of 
Gendia. The Grand Vizier, Haflz Pasha, addressed a Ghata to the Sultan 
to nrge the necessity of greater activity in military preparations ; and Murad, 
himMlf a poet, answered likewise m rhyme. Ghasi Gherai clothed in 
GhaaeU his official complaint to the Sultan's preceptor. The Grand YLzier, 
Mnstafa Pasha Bahir, made his reports to the Sultan in verse.'* — Vick VoH 
Hamxbb oi» (Hhoma» Literatm^ tf» the Aihwmum for Nov, 14, 1836. 



O TuBKET I how mild are thy manners, 
Whose greatest and highest of men 

Are all proud to be rhymers and scanners. 
And wield the poetical pen ! 
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Thy Sultan rqecta — he refiuei — 
QivBt orders to bowitriiig his man ; 

Bat he still will coquet with the Jiusea, 
And make it a song if he can. 



Thia Tictim out ihorter for treawHi, 
Though constnons himself of no crime, 

Uust submit and believe theie is reason 
Whose sentence is turned into Thy mo 1 

He botn to the metrical finnan. 
As dulcet as song of the South, 

And his head, like self-satisfied Oerman, 
Bolls off with its pipe in its mouth. 

A tax would the Lord of the Crescent F 

He levies it still in a lay. 
And is p'lhaps the sole Bard at this present 

Whose Poems an certain to pay. 
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State edicts unpleasant to swallow 
He soothes with the charms of the Muse, 

And begs rays of his brother Apollo 
To gild bitter pills for the Jews. 

When Jealousy sets him in motion 
The fair one on whom he looks black. 

He sews np with a sonnet to Ocean, 
And sends her to doown in her sack. 

Hb gifts, they are posies latent 
With seqiuns toU'd up in a purse. 

And in making Bashaws, by the patent 
Their tails are aU *' done into verse." 

He sprinkles with lib*es and roses 
The path of eftch politic plan, 

And with eyes of Gkizelles discomposes 
The beards of the solemn Divan. 

The Czar he defies in a sonnet, 
And then a fit nag to endorse 

With his Pegasus, jingling upon it, 
Eeviews all his Mussulman horse. 

He sends a short verse, ere he slumbers, 
Express unto Meer Ali Beg, 

Who returns in poetical numbers 

The thousands that die of the plague. 

He writes to the Bey of a city 

In tropes of heroical sound. 
And is told in a pastoral ditty 

The place is burnt down to the ground. 
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He sends a stern 8immions» but flow'ry, 

To Melex Pasha, for some wrong, 
Who describes the dark eyes of his Houii, 

And throws off his yoke with a song. 

His Yizier presents him a trophy, 

Stin, Mars to Calliope weds — 
With an amorous hymn to St. Sophy 

A hmidred of pidded Qieek heads. 

Baoh skull with a turban upon it 

By Boyal example is led : 
E?en Mesroor the Mute has a Sonnet 

To Silenoe composed in his head. 

E'en Hassan while plying his hammer 

To punish short weight to the poor, 
With a stanza attempts to enamour 

The ear that he nails to a door. 

O I would that we copied from Turkey 

In this little Isle of our own, 
Whero the times are so muddy and murky» 

We want a poetical tone I 

Suppose that the Throne in addressee— 

Por verse there is plenty of scop^— 
In alluding to native distresses, 

Just quoted the " Pleasures of Hope.* 

Methinks 'twould enliven and chirp us. 

So dreary and dull is the time. 
Just to keep a State Poet on purpose 

To put the King's speeches in rhyme. 



I 



> 
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When bringing new measures befoie us, 

As bills for the Sabbath or poor. 
Let both Houses just chaunt them in chorus. 

And p'rhaps they would get an encore. 

No stanzas inyite to pay taxes 

In notes like the notes of the south, 
But we're dunn'd by a fellow what axes 

With prose and a pen in his mouth. 

Suppose — as no payers are eager — 

Hard times and a struggle to lire — 
That he sung at our doors like a beggar 

For what one thought proper to give ? 

Our Law is of all things the diyest 

That earth in its compass can show I i 

Of poetical efforts its highest 

The rhyming its Doe with its Eoe. 

No documents tender and silky 

Are writ such as poets would pen, 
When a beadle is sent after WiUde,* 

Or bailiffs to veiy shy men. 

The warrants that put in distresses 

When rates have been owing too long, 
Should appear in poetical dresses. 

Ere goods be sold off for a song. 

^, Suppose that — ^Law making its choices 

Of Bishop, Hawes, Eodwdl, or Cooke, — 

They were all set as glees for four voices, 

To sing all offenders to book? 

• Vide tiietdTertifl«iiMnt of ** The FteriihBeadls after WilUsi'iMipdb^ 
MbonACo. 
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Our criminal code's as untender, 

All prose in its legal despatch, 
And no constables seize an offender 

While pleasantly dnging a catck. 

They haul him along like a heifer, 
And tell him " My covey, yoa'll swing 1 " 

Not a hint that the wanton young zephyr 
Will fan his shoe-soles with her wing. 

The trial has nothing that's rosy 

To soften the prisoner's pap, 
And Judge Park appears dreadfully prosy 

Whilst dooming to death in his cap. 

Would culprits go into hysterics. 
Their spirits more likely elope, 
If the jury consulted in lyrics. 
The judge made a line of the rope P 

When men must be hung for a warning, 

How sweet if the law would incline 
[n the place of the " Eight in the Morning," 

To let them indulge in the Nine I 

How pleasant if ask'd upon juries 

By Muses, thus mild as the doves, 
In the place of the Fates and the Furies 

That call us fit>m home and our loves I 

Our warfisure is deadly and horrid. 

Its bald bulletins are in prose. 
And with gore made revoltingly florid, 

Nor tinted with couleur de rose. 
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How pleasant in anny despatches 
In reading of red battle-plains, 

To alight on some pastoral snatches, 
To sweeten the blood and the brains I 

How sweet to be drawn for the Locals 
By songs setting valonr a-gc^ I 

Or be press'd to torn tar by sea-vocals 
Inviting — with " Nothing like Grog I " 



To tenants but shortish at present. 
When Michaelmas comes with its day, 

! a landlord's effusion were pleasant 
That talked ot the flowers in May 1 



How aweet if the bill thai rehearsea 
The debt we've incaiT'd in the year, 

But enricli'd, as a oopj of Tenes, 
The Gem, or a new Sourenir I 

1 would that we copied from 1\irkej 
In thia little lale of onr own 1 

For the times are so moody and mxatj, 
We want a poetical tone 1 



HITCHIN HAT.T, , 

The following Craiespondence apealu for itself; and I am 
enabled to say that it apeaka the truth. The letters are 
genuine, the names only being considerately disguised. The 
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description of Hitclun Hall will probably remind the reader of 
an Luect Hospital at Surat, described by lieutenant Bumes ; 
it was evidently a House, whose members would have voted 
unanimously for the admission of a few J)e9iructivet. 

No. I. — To Messrs. Tuppin and Co., Rouse AgenU^ Begeni 

Street, London, 
Mb. Tuppin, 

Mr. G-roves being blind with a sting on his eyelids, as big as a 
pidgeon's egg, I am necessitated to write, though unaccustomed 
to business, to say we can't go on suffering in silence any longer. 
It is more than flesh and blood can bear ; and I really wonder, 
Mr. Tuppin, you could allow a genteel family like ours, to 
domesticate themselves in HitchiD Hall. There has been a 
sham^fid toani qf candour in the transaction. Fixtures is one 
thing ; but 'live things is another, and I don't romance, when I 
say we are eaten up alive I If the house was a pidgeon-house, 
we could not swarm more vrith fleas, and you-know-whats be- 
sides ; — and they are things I never could abide in all my days. 
A hint from you would have been only civil; but as I said 
lefore, there was nothing like candour in the case. My daughter, 
Belinda, says, she is sure there are scorpions, and if you could 
see her inflamed calf of a leg, I am sure you would say there 
was something out of the common run. Matilda thinks it must 
hd Tarau tellers, and as dancing is the only cure, I have had the 
drawing-room carpet taken up in case ; which, as it was only 
just fitted and put down, I consider a great inconvenience, 
especially as a UUle candour would have saved all the trouble. 
Mr. Tuppin, it's one maid's work to sweep down the spiders, 
and the cook says she is quite sick of smashing the black beadles. 
I expect evezy day that the footman will give warning, for he is 
of a serious turn, and complains he can't sing his hymns in 
the kitchen for the crickets. The maids won't sleep in the 
garrets because of the death-watches in the walls; and, Mr. 
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Tnppin, there'i the motli in every cnpboard in tlie Iiohm I It's 
rather bard to h&TS & good muff and tippet ruined, and Mr. O.'g 
great ooat beddea, for want of a little eandtmr I Our Unen ig 
going in the same way. I wish you could see oue of Mr. O.'s 
beat fine ahiits ; they are as fall of boles as a cullender, as I 



tbooght at firat from the clothes p^i but the laundreu said it 
was the cockroaclies, and sure enough, I found a dead one in 
the dnwer. Qmmum eaiidottr would have informed we were 
comjng in after a West India Captain; but I suppose sudi 
mattm are secrets in trade. Ur. G. is as much put out of the 
waj as I am, for he is very particular about hit cellar, and the 
wood-lioe, or somethings, have eat all the seals off the oorks, so 
that he knows no more than the man in the moon what he is 
putting before his friends. Bnt that's not the worsL Mr. G. 
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.1 not 80 aqueamiBli as some people, about animalcnlas ; but I 
appeal to younelf, Ifr. Tnppin, if it's agreeable iu dresBing, as 
happened this yeiy morning, to find a hundred legs in your 
boots? 

For my own part, it is lucky I am above interfering in the 
kitchen, for I can't bear a lizard, and cook says the efts come 
up the sink-hole, and she's positive our gnats and muskitoes are 
bred in the dstem. As for flies, they stick to everything as thick 
\B currants on a bread-pudding, and the blue-bottles have blowed 
more meat than would keep a poor family. It's paying rather 
dear, Mr. Tuppin, for not meeting with a little candour / — and I 
am sorry to say we are indebted to your eloMnen for as many 
disappointments and disagreeables out of doors. The gardener 
grumbles from morning to night about his hard place, and says 
the blights are beyond everything, to say nothing of sorts he 
never saw before. That was candid too 1 — I cannot go near my 
greenhouse, for it is all alive ; and Barron has left ofF lighting 
the stoves in the hothouses, for the warmth hatches out such 
swarms of grubs, and flies, and insects, as he says would astonish 
your hat off your head. As the same sort of thing happened 
the first time we heated the oven, I don't doubt his correctness ; 
but really, Mr. Tuppin, it's a great damp, and denial, and draw- 
back, both to Mr. Gt. and myself, when we are so very fond of 
gardening, but of course decline eigoying only the unpleasant 
part of picking and scrunching. Indeed I have never set foot 
in the grounds since sitting down on the ants' nest, and our 
friend Mr. Laird, says it's a species he never saw before, except 
in Africa. It is very pleasant, Mr. Tuppin, to be plagued .with 
the only things of the sort in England ; but of course you was 
not aware of the foreign ants, or common candour would have 
dictated a mention. With a proper warning before our eyes, 
we certainly should have never embraced such dreadful disagree- 
ables as we suffer with, but we never had a candid statement of 



wkat we were to expect. As suoli, Mr, Tuppin, I hope yon will 
feel doe to your own character, to get the house off our handi 
u ipeedilj as possible, and without any further expense to the 
deceived parties. In the meantime, Mr. Tuppin, regretting your 
want <^camdmtr, I remain, for Mr. Q. and myself. 

Tour veiy obedient Servant, 

Ha&i Gkovx. 
Hitohin HaU, Herts. 



No. l\.—To Mrt, GaoyE, JKfcAw SaU, HerU. 
Madam, 
In absence of Prindpala, am desired to iaform, it ia not 
custotnaty to fumish auoh minute particnlart as alluded to, 
cannot, therefore, consider oandoor as compromised by not in- 
cluding fleas, he, in list of fixtures. Beg to say we muat 
decline letting again, except on usual terma, as enclosed, and am. 
Madam, for Tuppin and Co,, 

Tour mo. obedt. St., 

John Short. 
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No. nL — To Saxuil Pips, E8<^, flamingo Fire Jssuranee ^ 

Oompat^f OomkiU, London, 
Sib, 
It is my impleaflant duty to adyiBe you, that on the night of 
the 10th inst. the messuage and tenement caUed Uitchin Hall, 
(No. 17501), was burnt down to the ground without salvage. 
It was fonnerly in the occupation of the Hitchin Entomological 
Society; and the secretary, who was yeiy curious in keeping 
and breeding all sorts of insects, resided on the premises. I 
have ascertained beyond doubt, that the fire was caused by a 
pan of burning charcoal and brimstone, intended to destroy 
the larra, &C., being shut up in a bed-room by the new 
tenants. 

I am, Sir, 

Your very humble Servant, 

Pbtbb Hawkhuust. 



SKETCHES ON THE EOAD. 



THE WONDERFUL DOG. 

I DO not remember how I came to be talkmg of dogs to the 
gentleman who sat beside me on the roof of the Southampton 
Bocket ; but I had just been relating an instance of sagacity in 
a terrier of my own, when the coachman looked half round, and 
addressed me over his shoulder. 

" Pray, Sir, did you happen to see the Wonderful Dog Ponto 
atBlackwaterPair?" 

*19o. I never even heard of him.'* 

''The more's the pity, Sir," replied the coachman, pulling a 
little on his horses, "the more's the pity, for then you've 
missed a sight such as you won't see twice in your life, if yoi 
lived as long as Methusalem. It was worth all the money twice 
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orer, only to see him danoe I None of your frenchified 
hanimals as just jigs about a bit while the chap with the stick 
has got his eye on 'em, and then drops down agin on all-fours, 
but just as I might dance myself like, with all the pleasure in 
life, and my sweetheart a-figuring afore me I " 

" Now you mention it," I answered, " I cannot recal eyer 
seeing a dog dance with any thing like enjoyment." 

*' 111 lay my life you haven't. Sir," said the coachman. " I'ye 
taught my own bitch to danoe a bit, but it's only when I gets 
her locked up in the room, for she'll bolt if she«can, and then I 
don't set eyes on her, mayhap for a week. The moment she 
sees the fiddle she turns away her head, as if it was an old tin 
kettle, and tucks her tail between her legs in case, — but that's 
nature." 

And what else might the Wonderful Dog perform P " 
Perform, Sir 1 I'm blest if he didn't perform a wonderful 
sight, better than the players at Eichardson's, let alone that he 
couldn't talk. He fenced like a good 'un, and beat time to a 
song as regular as could be, besides always barking by way of 
joining in the chorus. I can't hardly tell you what he didn't 
perform, but in course he'll be at Bartlemy Fair, and then you 
can see him yourself, Sir." 

The subject dropped ; my neighbour began to speak of his 
trayels on the Continent, and Ponto the Wonderful Dog, and 
the race in general, had been long out of our remembrance, 
when all at once a sharp cry from the coachman, followed by a 
shock and a crash, aroused us firom our foreign speculations. 
We had encountered and upset some land of covered cart, but 
the road having been cut through a steep hill, the high bank 
had prevented the vehicle from falling completely on its side. 
Our coachman pulled up, and standing on the footboard, took a 
look at the damage, then suddenly thrusting the reins into the 
hands of his companion on the box, he precipitately got dowQt 

VOL. III. 7 



exclaimuig, as lie ran off to ttie rescue, " I'm pounded if it an't 
the Wonderful Dog's cararan 1 " 

The greater part of the coach psasengera, myself included, 
immediately foUowed his example, and made all haste to the 
spot, where we had hardly arriTcd, when to verify the coach- 
man's assertion, Uie door at the back of the vehicle opened, and 
a targe white woolly dog bounded out, who after running a few 
paces on all-fours, got upon his hind legs and walked to a mile- 
stone, whereon he seated himself after the human fashion. A 



fat woman, and an equally fat man, then scrambled out of the 
little house upon wheels, but my interest was all absorbed by 
the dog, and leaving the rest of the company to replace bis 
residence m $(aiu quo, I gave myself up to the study of the 
loine PheDomenoD. I could hardly enough admire the force of 
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habit or instinct, whichever it was, that, even in such a sadden 
emergency, could not make him lose his acquired manner. But 
my surprise had not yet arrived at its pitch ; my astonishment 
may be conceived, when I saw him put his paw to his head, as 
if to ascertain that it was sound, then feel down his back and 
loins, and finally, along his hind legs ; a genuine biped of my 
own species could not have gone through the examination more 
naturally ! He next folded his fore legs, as if they had been 
arms in reality ; and settled himself to watch the righting of 
his conveyance, and the process lasting longer than suited his 
hnmour, he repeatedly tried to uige on the work, by impatiently 
waving his fore leg from left to right, according to the direction 
in which his carriage required to be lifted. At last the little 
house stood again on all its wheels, and the coachman began to 
move towards the milestone, with the intention, no doubt, of 
renewing his acquaintance with the sagacious Ponto ; but the 
latter, as if anxious to be at home again, suddenly started up, 
adroitly dodged past our Whip, and running man-fashion to the 
ladder, which he ascended dog-fashion, threw himself into the 
caravan with a somerset, that excited a universal shout of 
laughter. The fat woman next followed, then the fat man, and 
the door closed. We had resumed our seats on the coach, and 
the Bocket was about to go off, when the fat man appeared 
again at the door of the caravan, and addressed us generally, 
through his show-trumpet. 

** Begging your pardons, gemmen, I hope you won't not 
mention any thing as you've seed. Tt would only be a-taking 
the bread out of our mouths, without a-putting on it into your 
own. The dog, geminen, is a poor dwarft ; and we only does 
it out o' charity like, to get him a bit o' wittles. So you see, 
gemmen " 

I could not hear what followed ; for our coachman started his 

team so suddenly, that we had^ enough to do to preserve our 

7—2 ' ' '^' . • -. >' 
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seats, and for two miles furtlier he kept kis horses in a rattling 
gallop, that put all conversation out of the question. A stefep 
hill at last obliging him to alter the pace, we fell into talk on 
the late occurrence ; for my own part, I could not help laughing 
at the whimsicality of the device, but our Jehu, who evidently 
felt sore on the subject, looked at the matter in a very different 
^ight. " It was," he said, ^' a regular bit of humbug, a down- 
right swindle, and nothing else, and it would only have sarv'd 
the little varmint right to have guv him a proper g^d shaking 
by the scruff o' the neck." 

"The trick is not without precedent," said the traveller, 
turning towaids me, " though the story may not be generally 
known in England. It was played off at the expense of the 
good citizens of Amsterdam, by Simon Paap, the celebrated, or 
as Irish O'Brien used to call him, the Ch-eat Dwarf. He had 
reaped a good harvest by exhibiting his diminutive proportions 
to the Dutch ; but Simon, for a man of his inches, went extra- 
ordinary lengths in dissipation ; in fact he was a little rake, and 
the money went as fast as it came. The show beginning to get 
stale, he did not find his person pay so well as it is supposed to 
do in default of the purse, and it became necessary to hit upon 
some expedient for raising the wind. Accordingly having taken 
formal leave, in the character of their greatfid, obliged, and 
humbly obedient dwarf, he got himself sewed up in a skin by 
some of his confederates, and, in a few days, Simon Paap again 
made his appearance before an admiring Public, as a Wonder- 
F13L Dog ! As he had well studied his part, and performed it 
to perfection, he was honoured with the patronage of the most 
distinguished personages in Amsterdam, and large sums were 
offered for him to his supposed master, but of course declined. 
Amongst his other accomplishments, the Wonderful Dog could 
take a hand, or rather paw, at cards, and as Simon was a sharp 
player, he began to be looked upon as a lucky dog, as well as a 
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clev«r one, whea an nntoward event bronglit hii golden d(^- 
ilajH to aa end. He wu playing in a coffee-houM agaioat a 
French officer, and had won to mich an amount that the latter 
oould not help venting hia vexation by a few sharp cata of hia 
cane, an infliction which inttead of calling forth a whine or a 
howl, produced a veiy distinct exclamation in Paap's mother- 
tongne. Aware of the slip, he immediate!; boll«d out of the 
honae, as if he had got the hydrophobia, and the same night 
secretly qoilted Amaterdam, leaving, like a real mad dog, a 
good many bitten people behind him." 



SKETCHES ON THE BOAD. 

THE FBBSH HOBIE. 

SrONBaSNOB has always been a mystery to aiitiquorinns, and 
« paule to mechauica and engineers to conceive how luob 
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huge masses of stone were transported, and erected, in their 
celebrated locality. For my own part, I am no antiquarian, but 
I fully shared in the surprise of the practical men, on one day 
discoTcring a Quaker, seated in a four-wheel chaise, without any 
horse, in the middle of Salisbury Plain. It was a matter of 
course to stare at him as at a fly in amber, and " wonder how 
the devil he got there." A member of the Society of Friends 
could hardly look for friends in such a place ; a Quaker might 
sit long enough in such a region, however silent, without any hope 
of a Quaker's meeting ; it seemed, however, to be a matter of 
familial occurrence to the gentleman in drab, who sat as placid 
and unconcerned in his vehicle, as if he had been at the desk of a 
snug counting-house in Mincing Lane. Instead of a Price 
Current, he held in his hand a slender pamphlet, which was 
probably a religions tracts for whenever his eyes left the paper, 
they invariably took an upward look, before taking a sweep of 
the wide verdant horizon. At the first glance it occurred to 
me that his horse had bolted; but a nearer examination cor- 
rected my error : the collar was lying on the ground ; the long 
reins beside it ; the shafts were whole, and uninjured ; not a 
single strap was broken, but regularly unbuckled. I felt com- 
pletely in the dark. Horses are occasionally taken out of car- 
riages, when the mob is in the humour to act as their sub- 
stitutes ; but Salisbury Plain is perhaps the very last place in 
England for one to look for popularity. Determined to fathom 
the mystery, I rode up to the phenomenon, and with a polite 
apology, begged to tender my best services, in a case I could not 
he]p fearing was one of emergency. The offer was well received, 
but my assistance declined in the quiet and laconic style sup- 
posed to be peculiar to the taciturn sect which owns Fox for its 
founder. 

** I thank thee, friend, — but there is no need." 

•* I am happy to hear it," I replied, " I was in *""" " 
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" Friend, we ought to fear nothing but sin." 

" I beg your pardon, Sir, but " 

" Thou hast not offended." 

" It occurred to me, that possibly your present position was 
the result of some accident — " 

** Friend, there is no such thing as aceideni : — all is Pro- 
vidence,*' 

I confess I felt rather sceptical on the subject ; there seemed 
so little of a heavenly dispensation in being planted in his 
peculiar situation. I could not help thinking, that if one might 
desire a blessing, ten thousand worldly advantages were prefer- 
able to the doubtful one of sitting in a chaise, without a horse, 
in such a vicinity. In the mean time, the Quaker resumed his 
reading ; and gave me leisure to look all round, with the inward 
conviction of seeing some stout, sedate, elderly nag grazing 
soberly, by permission, on the abundant herbage. I was still 
mistaken ; there was nothing to be seen, excepting a few sheep, 
within the whole range of the horizon. My curiosity increased ; 
I could neither make up my mind to ride off, nor to again 
accost the taciturn Quaker, who seemed more deeply absorbed 
than ever in his tract. At last, as he paused, apparently to 
digest the contents of the last page he had been reading, I 
ventured on a fresh attack. 

'' I am afraid. Sir, that whik you have been engaged with 
your book, your horse has strayed farther off than you are 
aware of." 

*' I thank thee, friend," said the man of few words, turning 
over a new leaf, — " my horse is in sure hands ; " and again he 
buried his mind in the pamphlet. Quaker as he was, I felt 
somewhat piqued at his quietism, and accordiQgly determined 
to oblige him to speak to the matter in hand. 

" Possibly, Sir," said I, " your horse has cast a shoe, and you 
have sent him to the next blacksmith's ? " 
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The Quaker Tead on, 

"If BO," I coatinued, "I CDDgTBtulate yon on potaesaing t 
book to amuse your leiaore." 

No answer, 

"I wiab," — raisiog my voioe— " tliat I could antidpate better 
weather for you. Sir, than the clouds seem to threaten. I'm 
Tery much alraid we shall hare a storm." 

Still mute as a fish. 



" It was once my misfortune," said I, getting quite proroked, 
" to be caught in one, just about this very spot : — and I assure 
you. Sir, it was very far from pleasant." 

Mum as erer. 
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'* What was worse. Sir, I got benighted ; — and there can't be 
a wretcheder place in England for such a dilemma. I was six 
hours adrift, at the very least, on this infernal waste." 

I might as well have talked to Stonehenge itself. The perverse 
Foxite kept his lips hermetically sealed ; and I had gathered up 
the reins, turned my horse's head, and was about to ride off in 
a huff, when his voice unexpectedly saluted me. 

" Friend, I wish thee a good journey." 

It was on the tip of my tongue, according to the common re- 
joinder, to " wish him the same ; " but the absurdity was too pal- 
pable, considering his means of travelling; and as it was a 
question of some difficulty what aspiration to offer, under such 
circumstances, I found myself n duc(;d to a very awkward silence. 
In the days or realms of enchantment, it would have been other- 
wise ; for instance, one might have wished him a pair of flying 
dragons, or a team of peacocks, or turned half a dozen of the 
field mice into as many cream-coloured Arabians; — but as wish- 
ing has lost all magical power, I was just on the point of 
merely lifting my hat, as a fareweU courtesy, when he again ad- 
dressed me. 

" Friend, shouldst thou meet the man who hath my horse, 
I will thank thee to bid him make good speed with the work in 
hand." 

" With the greatest pleasure. Sir, provided you will favour me 
with the means of recognising them." 

" Friend, thou canst not err. The brute creature hath three 
white legs,— with what is called a blaze on his forehead, — and a 
long tail, nndocked by the cruel abomination of shears. Bes- 
pecting the rider, I cannot speak, seeing that I did nut take the 
particulars of his outward man." 

" I think. Sir, I should know your horse : — but is it possible, 
my good Sir, you can have entrusted him to an utter stranger P " 

"Thou shalt hear, friend," — and stowing away his book. 
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daaping his hands over hie waistcoat, and tviHing hia timmlM 
over each other, the Quaker begaa hi« lelatioiL The boy 
JoDathoii, he said, had 
lately been sorely ex- 
tnragant in the arti- 
cles of oats and beana 
for his horse, whereof* 
followed not only waate 
and cost, but likewise 
the brute creature, ac- 
cording to the scrip- J 
ture, waxed fat and 1 
kicked. Whence it 
came to paas amongst 
other trials aud soffer- 
ings, for the headstrong 
spirit of viciousnesB to 

possess itself so pow- turn ■lan-iun. 

erfuUy of the horse, 

just at midway of his journey, there or thereabouts, as to be be- 
yond all controlling with the leather contrivances. Whereupon 
he had resigned himself inwardly to the power of grace, which 
bad sent present help in need, namely, by raising up a man out 
of a bush, an utter stranger, indeed, hut a Christiui, with bowels 
of mercy, who had grappled the wilfid one by the head ; more- 
over, undertaking, before proceeding further, to abate the vio- 
lent temper thereof, by abundant galloping to and ho upon the 

I suppose an involuntary smile must have played across mj 
features at this part of the story, for the worthy Quaker evidently 
penetrated my thought, and in truth I had my doubts upon the 
case. 

" I perceive, friend, thou thinkest I have entrusted my horae 
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to one of the wicked ones ; — bat thou ought to have a more 
charitable opinion of thy brethren in the flesh. I feel as secure 
of the brute creature, as if I had him here between my tbigha. 
It would have done thee good to see the honest man, how he 
wrought with him, at peril of his own life and limb; as well as 
to hear his comfortable discourse. I remember his very words. 
' Only sit still in the shay,' he saith, ' and keep your mind easy ; 
— ^he's wonderful fresh at present, but I'm used to the sort, — 
— and when you get him in the shafts again, you won't know 
him from a mouse.' " 

The mention of a mouse, from some sort of association with 
smelling a rat, here overcame my risible muscles, and my com- 
ment on the story took the form of a violent fit of laughter, in 
which from mere sympathy the good-humoured Quaker very 
heartily joined. 

" It was, verily," he said, " a ludicrous speech enough, to 
compare a four-footed animal so large, with one so small : — ^but 
nevertheless, friend, the poor honest man was quite in earnest 
Sundry times he brought the horse unto me, to show his manner 
of snorting, and whinnying, and uplifting lus heels. ' It's about 
as peppery a one,' he saith, ' as I ever took in liand : but only 
sit easy in the shay, and I'll have it all out of him, if I gallop 
him all down to Salisbury and back.' " 

** You are sure. Sir, he said back ? " 

"Friend, thou art relapsing into thy uncharitableness; — and 
if, as St. Paul saith, we lack charity ^" 

'* Excuse me. Sir — ^but I cannot help thinking that a few 
turns, under your own eye, would have been quite as efficacious, 
in taking the freshness out of your horse, as a gallop right on 
end till he was out of sight." 

" It is that very argument, friend, which Uirs up my concern. 
I have sore fears that the vicious horse hath run away with the 
honest man I " 
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"And for my part, Sir, I have fears too, — ^that the viciouB 
mau has run away with the honest horse." 

The benevolent Quaker crazed earnestly at me for a minute* 
shook his head, pulled out the tract again from his pockety 
hemmed, put on his spectacles, hemmed again, and forthwith, 
in a most solemn tone, commenced an i-xteinpore sermon on the 
text of " Judge not, lest ye be judged," As I had lay appoint- 
ments of some importance, I found myself obliged to interrupt 
him in the middle of his homily ; — and with an appropriate apo- 
logy, and a reiteration of the hope which had given occasion to 
the lecture, I took my leave. To a man of the world, I need 
not say which of us proved to be in the right ; but for the sake 
of the children of simplicity, I will give the sequel. About a 
year afterwards, 1 encountered our worthy Quaker at a public 
meeting in the metropolis ; and he shook his head the moment 
he saw me. 

" Thou wast correct, friend," he said, " alas, too correct, in 
thy judgment of the honest man upon Salisbury Plain. Of a 
surety, it was a fresh horse that drew me thither : — and veiily, 
I was necesbitated to buy me a /resA horse to draw me back 
again." 

THE DEAD ROBBERY. 



'* Here*8 that wilt sack a dty/'—Hennf the IVth, 

Of all the causes that induce mankind 

To strike against themselves a mortal docket, 

Two eminent above the rest we find — 

To be in love, or to be out of pocket : 

Both have made many melancholy martyrs, 

But p'rhaps, of all the felonies de se, 

By ponds, and pistols, razors, ropes, and garters, 

Two-thirds have been through want of £, «. d, ! 



THI DEAD BOBBBBT. 

Thua happen'd it with Peter Buace ; 
Both in the dumpi and out of them at onoe. 
Prom alwsyB drawing blanks in Portune'a lottery, 
At Uat, impatieat of the light of day, 

He made hk mind up to retuTu his clay 
Back to the pottwy. 



Feifpiing a raging tooth that drore him mad, 

Prom twenty divera druggista' shops 
He btgg'd enough of laudanum by drops 
T' effect the fatal purpose that he had ; 
He drank them, died, and while old Charon ferried him. 
The Coroner convened a dozen men. 
Who found his death \rfm pkial-eot — and then 
The Parish bnried him I 



n 
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Unwatcb'd, unwept, 
As oommonly a Pauper sleeps, he slept ; 
There could not be a better opportunity 
For bodies to steal a body so ill kept, 

With all impunity. 
In fact, when Night o'er human vice and folly 
Had drawn her yery necessary curtains, 
Down came a fellow with a sack and spade, 
A.ccu8tom'd many years to drive a trade, 
With that Anatomy more Melancholy 

Than Burton's I 

The Watchman in his box was dozing ; 
The Sexton drinking at the Cheshire Cheese ; 
No fear of any creature interposing, 
The human Jackal work'd away at ease : 

He toss'd the mould to left and right, 
The shabby coffin came in sight, 
And soon it open'd to his double-knocks,— 
When lo 1 the stifiTun that he thought to meet, 
Starts sudden up, like Jacky-in-a-box, 
Upon his seat I 

Awaken'd from his trance, 
For so the laudanum had wrought by chance, 
Bunce stares up at the moon, next looking level. 
He spies a shady Figure, .tall and bony, 
Then shudders out these words "Are — you — the— Devil?" 
« The Devil a bit of him," says Mike Mahoney, 
" I'm only com'd here, hoping no affront, 
To pick up honestly a little blunt — " 
'* Blunt ! " echoes Bunce, with a hoarse croak of laughter, — 
" YHiy, man, I turn'd life's candle in the socket, 
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Without B rap in eitlier pocket, 
Por want of that «ame blunt you're looldog after I " 

" That's true," says Mike, " and many a pretty man 
Hu cut his stick upon yonr reiy plan. 
Not worth a copper, him and all hie tnUDps, 
And yet he's fetch'd a dacent lot of stuff. 
Provided be was sound and fresh enough, 

And dead as dumps." 



" I take," quoth Bunce, with a hard wink, " the fact is, 
Tou mean a subject for a surgeon's practice, — 
I hope the question is not out of reason, 
But just suppose a lot of flesh and houe. 

For instance, like my own. 
What might it chance to fetch now, at thia season ? " 
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" Fetch, is it ? " answers Mike, " why prices differ, — 
But taking this same small bad job of ours, 

I reckon, by the pow'rs ! 
I've lost ten pound by your not being stiffer ! " 

" Ten pounds I " Bunce echoes in a sort of flurry, 
" Odd zounds I 
Ten pounds. 
How sweet it sounds. 
Ten pounds ! " 
And on his feet upspringing in a hurry — 
It seem'd the operation of a minute — 

A little scuffle — then a whack 

And then he took the Body Snatcher's sack 
And poked him in it I 
Such is this life I 
A Tery pantomime for tricks and strife ! 
See Bunce, so lately in Death's passive stock, 
Invested, now as active as a griffin. 
Walking — ^no ghost — in velveteens and smock. 
To sell a stiT un ! 

A flash of red, then one of blue. 
At last, like lighthouse, came in view; 
Bunce rang the nightbell ; wiped his highlows muddy ; 

His errand told ; the sack produced ; 
And by a sleepy boy was introduced 
To Dr. Oddy, writing in his stud 
The bargain did not take long time to settle, 

" Ten pounds. 
Odd zounds I 
How well it sounds, 
Ten pounds," 
Chink'd into Bunce's pahn in solid metal. 
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With joy half-crazed, 
It seem'd some trick of sense, some airy gammon, 

He gazed and gazed, 
At last, possessed with the old lust of Mammon, 
Thought he, " With what a very little trouble. 

This little capital I now might double " 

Another scuffle of its usual brevity, — 
And Doctor Oddy, in his suit of black. 

Was finishing, within the sack. 

His ** Thoughts upon Longevity ! " 

The trick was done. Without a doubt. 
The sleepy boy let Bunce and burthen out ; 
Who coming to a lone convenient place. 
The body stripped ; hid all the clothes ; and then. 
Still favoured by the luck of evil men. 
Found a new customer in Dr. Case 
All more minute particulars to smother, 

Let it suffice. 
Nine guineas was the price 
For which one doctor bought the other; 

As once I heard a Preacher say in Guinea, 
" You see how one black sin bring on an udder, 

Like little nigger pickaninny, 
A -riding pick-a-back upon him mudder 1 " 
" Humph I " said the Doctor, with a smile sarcastic, 

Seeming to trace 
Some likeness in the face, 
" So death at last has taken old Bombastic ! " 
But in the very middle of his joking, — 
The iubfedt still unconscious of the scoff — 
Seized all at once with a bad fit of choking. 

He too was taken off! 
Leaving a fragment *' On the Hooping Cough/' 

VOL. XII. 8 
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Satan ^till wiuUng Inck, 
Another body found another buyer : 
For ten pounds ten the bargain nest waa atruok. 

Dead doctors going higher. 



" Here," laid the purchaser, with smile quite pleasant, 
Taldng a glimpse at his departed brother, 
" Here's half a guinea in the way of present — 
Subjects are scarce, and when you get another, 
Let tM be first." — Bunce took him at his word. 
And suddenly his old atrodons trick did. 

Sacking M.D. the third, 
Ere he oould furnish " Hints to the Afflicted." 
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Pliuh'd willi sncoesB, 

Beyond all hope or gnesa, 
His new dead robbery apon his back, 
BunoB plotted — such high flight* ambition lakes,— 
To treat the Faculty like ducks and drakee, 
And sell them all era they could ntler " Qnack t " 
But Fate opposed. According to the schools. 
When men become insufferably bad. 

The goda oon&r to drive them mad ; 
Harah haiis upon the heads of April fools I 



Tempted by the old demon avaricionB, 
Bnnce traded on too br into the morning ; 
TQl nods, and winks, and looks, and signs saspidons, 

E'vn words maliciona, 
Forced on him rather an unpleasant warning. 
8— « 
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Glad was he to peroeiTe, beside a wicket, 
A porter, ornamented with a ticket, 
Who did not seem to be at all too busy — 

*' Here, my good man, 

Just show me, if you can, 
A doctor's — ^if you want to earn a tizzy I " 

Away the porter marches. 
And with grave face, obsequious precedes him, 
Down crooked lanes, round comers, under arches ; 
At last, up an old-fashion'd staircase leads him, 
Almost impervious to the morning ray. 
Then shows a door — " There, that's a doctor's reckon'd, 
A rare Top-Sawyer, let who will come second^ 
Good day." 



" I'm right," thought Bunoe, " as any trivet; 
Another venture — and then up I give it 1 " 
He rings — the door, just like a fairy portal. 

Opens untouch'd by mortal 

He gropes his way into a dingy room. 

And hears a voice come growling through the gloom, 

" Well— eh P— Who P What P— Speak out at once I " 

" I will," says Bunce. 
" I've got a sort of article to sell ; 
Medical gemmen knows me very well^" 
But think Imagination how it shock'd her 
To hear the voice roar out, " Death I Devil ! d — ^n ! 

Confound the vagabond, he thinks I am 
A rhubarb-and-magnesia Doctor I " 
" No Doctor 1 " exclaim'd Bunce, and dropp'd his jaw, 
But louder still the voice began to bellow, 
•* Yes, — ^yes,— odd zounds I— I am a Doctor, fellow, 

Atlawl" 
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Tie W(wd sufficed. — Of things Bunco feared the most 
(Next to a ghoBt) 

Wa« law, — or any of the legal corps, — 

He diopp'd at once his load of flesh and bone, 
And, caring foi no body, save his own. 

Bolted, — and lired securely till fourscore. 

From never troubling Doctors any more I 



SPANISH PRIDE. 

A TA.K1I. 

It was in the year 1813, — there or thereabouts,— for I can't 
be more particular, seeing as how I kept no log. except my own 
head — but we was sent to cruise off the Spanish coast in the 
Bay of Biscay, with orden to make ourselves as comfortable to 
the Dona, and as uncouifortable to the Uouneetrs, as we could. 
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Now the French in their marches was obliged sometimes to tread 
pretty close to the shore, and then we pelted away at them with 
our gun-boatSy which kept working along with them on a parallel. 
WeU, one day it was ray turn to take a spell in the boats ; and 
as no enemy was in sight, our Luff, rather than be idle, takes it 
in his head to go and overhaul a bit of a castle, about a cable'9 
length from the beach. So we puUs right for the land, and a 
party of us, myself for one, goes ashore without meeting a soul, 
good or bad, to help or hinder us. We was soon in the inside 
of the castle, rummaging the kitchens and oeUars in the first 
place, you may be sure ; but without finding the yalue of a keg 
of wine, by way of a present for the Admiral, or any body else 
you like; when all at once we hears Bill Jones hailing us with 
a " Here you shall see what you shall see ! " So we follows the 
voice, and comes into a biggish room, hung all over with painted 
pictures of ladies in pilloryruffs, and men in armours, with a 
spare set of whiskers stowed away between their noses and 
mouths. The wonderfullest sight, howsomever, was an old 
Don, at the further end of the room, sitting in state, with a long 
straight sword in his fist ; the very image of the other old Don, 
in the picture behind him. At first we took him for a wax-work ; 
till Bill Jones made bold to pint at him with his finger, where- 
by he let drive with his toasting-iron, and would have run Bill 
right through his duff, if so be he hadn't jump'd back'ards. 
You may be sure we jaw'd him well for it ; but with no more 
aggravation to him than if he had been a Chiny-man's Joss : at 
last, just as we were making up our minds to a spree with him, 
in comes the Luff, and scrapes a full-grown bow to the old Don, 
who returned it with the least bit of a nod you ever seed. Find- 
ing such a shabby sort of a salute, the Left'nant took a pull 
like at his backstays, and stood up as stiff as he could, which 
was something more than upright, as much as to say, I perceive 
none of my betters ; but the Don warn't of the same opinion. 



BPANISH PBIDB. 119 

for he leaned over tlie back of his chair till it cracked again ; 
vhile his chin seemed looking over the Left'nanl'B head. Then 
the Left'nant slews himself half a turn round to laiboaid, and 
pretends to be looking at the pictures, and the Don slews him- 
self half a turn to starboard, pretending to take a pinch of snuff. 
It was a r^^nlai manaeuTiing to get the weather gauge of each 
othw's dignity ; — at last the Left'nant opens with a compliment, 
and the Don returns it with the biggest words he can pick, for 
he talked good dictionary English enough. We couldn't entirely 
make it out, except that he was a Don, two thousand years old. 



and ntting there to keep his own ooatle agin the French :— the 
more fool be— with as good a chance as a bnmboat agin ■ 
seventy-four. The Left'uant tried hard to persuade him to go 
aboaid the fleet ; but he might have saved his jsw tackle ; for it 
was about as easy as to get a round shot into a Quaker, Well, 
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whilst they were argufying it, somebody sings out, "The 
French ! the French ! " — and in course it's cut and run,-— ex- 
cept the old Pon, who kept sitting, looking as wise as a Solon 
goose, which, you know, will sit on its nest, till you come right 
up and knock it on the head. It showed game in him, howsum- 
ever, and thinks I to myself, I'll save old Stiff-back without 
axing his leave. So I contrives to get him on my back, and 
before he well knew his bearings, I had him down in the fore 
court, and almost out at a breach in the wall, if he hadn't held 
on at both sides of it, like a cat with her claws. I'm bound, 
now I thinks of him, it was aU along of my not taking him out 
at the great gate, — be that as it may, the French come'd on 
while we were scuffling, and nabb'd us both. There was no use 
in my showing fight agin so many, if they had g^ven me time 
for it ; but the Don, rather than surrender his sword, made a 
sort of a try to shy it up to heaven, whereby, no thanks to him ! 
I got a staggering rap on the pate with the hilt, when it came 
down again. He was the proudest beggar I ever see, out and 
out! I took an observation, when they marched us inland, 
that he always forged a-head of me, if it was only the breadth 
of your hand : besides cutting through afore me, whenever we 
came to a narrow wicket or the like. As for talking, he never 
opened his lips wide enough for a cockroach to squeeze between 
them, till we came to the prison ; and then only to ax for a 
separate cell all alone to himself. For my own parts, thinks I, 
the more the merrier, and I was far from consarned to find the 
old Don locked up along with me — not that he was sociable at 
all, but quite the reverse ; for he always gave me as wide a berth 
as the walls would let him. He took mighty pains, besides, to 
squat himself down the same moment that I did, for fear of his 
standing to my sitting — I can't tell you half his Spanish tricks, 
to keep up his dignity, — but one was always to keep to star- 
board ; and another to be everlastingly* cover 'd in my company^ 
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whereby he ate, dnnk, and even aleeped in hia slouch'd hat. It 
was the moot dirarting thing in life, if it had only been a atage- 
phty; but I got tiled of it in the long run, like salt pork, or 
any thing else that ia conatont, and began to wish for my liberty. 
The MouDBeers didn't keep the brighteat look out in the worid ; 
and M I determined to give them the slip. It waa only to work 
a hole thro' a four-foot wall ; and then doable the wntry ; and 
then get down a rampart twenty feet deep ; and then get acroaa 



the diteh { and then get to the coaat ; and then swim off to the 
fleet. So I set to work with a will, and in less than nine weeka 
I had picked a hole just nnder the little window, lo that by 
knocking them both into 'me, thare wonld be room enongh for 
my body to get through — no thanks to the old Don, who nerer 
lent * hand, or even a finger, bat looked on as grand as a laid 
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at the lacky that's a-blacking his shoes. Howsomever, as he 

was only a Spaniard, and it was the fault of his bad bringing up, 

I overlooked it for onoe, and let him into all my plans ; and by way 

of a retom, to show gratitude, what does he do, when the time 

comes, but refuses to shake hands by way of swearing to stand 

by each other 1 Well, I overlooked that too, in consideration of 

his ignorance — and what comes of it? — Why he hustles me 

away from my own hole, that*I had picked with my own hands, 

to get out first. As soon as we were both outside, " Now, 

CaTaliero," says I, squeezing my voice into a small whisper, 

'* we must skulk past the sentry ; — ^it's stoop you must," said 

I, "and come under the shadow," but the devil a bit he'd 

stoop, but stalked along, bolt upright, like the ghost in the 

play, with the full moon shining with all its might on his 

infamal ruff. Lucky for us, the sentry had got his dead 

lights up, and couldn't see any thing but what he was 

dreaming of, so we gets undiskivered to the ramparts. I 

had made a rope of my sheets, and had it fast in no time to 

one of the guns, — then, manning the gangway, for I knew 

what sort of a customer I had to deal with, I scraped my best 

bow, and invited the old Don to go down afore me. It was 

doing the handsome thing by him any how ; — ^but after giving 

a look over, he furls up his arms one within another, and turns 

his back on my rope, as if it wam't fit to hang a dog. I thought 

at first as how he fancied it didn't look strong enough ; but it 

was nothing after aU but his Spanish pride. What do you 

thiok the old stiff-backed beggar said ? "I don't object to the 

rope," says he ; ** nor I don't object to escape," says he ; " bu: 

I'll stand here till the day of judgment," says he, '* before I'll 

escape," says he, " by letting myuUff down I " 
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JOHN JONES. 

A PATHBTIO BALLAD. 



* I saw tlie iron enter into hia sonL"— Stbuib. 



John Jonbs he was a builder'a derk. 

On ninety pounds a year, 
Before his head was engine-tum*d 

To be an engineer 1 

For, finding that the iron roads 
Were quite the public tale, 

like Bobin Bedbreast, all his heart 
Was set upon a rail. 

But oh I his schemes all ended 01^ 
As schemes must come to nought. 

With men who try to make short cuts, 
When cut with something short. 

His altitudes he did not take, 

Like any other elf; 
But first a spirit-level took. 

That levelled him, himself. 

Then getting up, from left to right 

So many tacks he made, 
The ground he meant to go upon 

Got very well survey'd. 

How crows may fly he did not care 

A single fig to know ; — 
He wiBh'd to make an iron road. 

And not an iron crow. 
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80, going to the roae and down. 

To cut hie atudiet short, 
The neareat my framjAU tepint. 

He foond ma tbnagh a quart. 

Aocording to thia rule he plaiin'd 
Hit railroad o'er a cup ; 

Bnt when he came to lay it down. 
No aoul would talce it up I 



Ales I not hit the wily arts 
Of men aa shrewd as rata. 

Who out of one sole level make 
A predons lot OtJIatt I 



JOHN JOKIBS. 126 



In vain from Z to crooked S, 
His devious line he show'd ; 

Diiecton even seemed to wish 
For some diiecter road. 

Tke writers of the public press 
All sneered at his design ; 

And penny-a-liners wouldn't give 
A penny for his line. 

Yet still he urged his darling scheme. 

In spite of all the fates ; 
Until at last his zigzag ways 

Quite brought him into draUa, 

His money gone, of course he sank 
In debt from day to day, — 

His way would not pay kirn — and so 
He could not pay his way. 

Said he, '' All parties run me down«- 

How bitter is my cup ! 
My landlord is the only man 

That erer runs me up ! 

*' And he begins to talk of scoreSy 
And will not draw a cork ; "— 

And then he rail'd at Fortune, since 
He could not rail at York ! 

The moiTow, in a fatal noose 
They found him hanging fast ; 

This sentence scribbled on the wall, — 
*' IVe got my line at last 1 '' 
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TweWe raeo upon the body aaia. 
And thus, on oaA, did say, 

" Wo find he got his ffnul, 'oanae 
He couldn't have his w^ I " 



Ait IBISHUAN 
Is a Man with two Ideas — no better than one : to wit, a right 
one and a wrong one, between which, like two Stools, his Wit 
comes constantly to the Ground. Thus it is as natural for Him 
to blunder as to breathe; his Sign is Tanras; for he is con- 
stantly uttering dilemmas with horns to them. Veiil/ the ex- 
pertest Matador of Senile would he sorely tasked to enoonnter 
all the Bolls which oome out of his Mouth. 

Hence is he a Catholic by nationality j for the Pope makes 
Bolls likewise ; and is therefore a mere Irishman, bom at 
Borne. For the rest of his Religion, he oonfessea to at least 
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nine of tha Seven Mortal Sins ; and than all, Sabbath<Break. 
ing, by which he Dndentanda eating Fleah of a Friday. 

In his Politioi he is commonly a Paitiun ; hia main Averaion 
bolng a TOmmer, or, as he descxibeth him, a Han who dts on 
both Sidea of the House at once. He holds the Emerald Isle 
to be the brightest Buby in the British Crown ; and reoom- 
menda England and Ireland to nnite in repealing the Union. 
He hath a Scheme for reducing Tithea trom a Tenth to a Fifth ; 
and another for furthering the Education of the Poor, I7 means 
of Sunday Schools twice a Week. 



In Hospitality he is Prinoe-like, for he gireth all he hath, 
though it be but a Potato. " It is not mnoh," he saith, " but 
you are as welcome as the flowers in iSay, if it was twice a> 



Kttle." 
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In Amicftlitf, he will itick to bu friend to bng at he hath a 
■tick to do it withal ; for he is not m muoh a Uemher of a 
Club, as a Club ia a Member of him ; to wit, his Shillelagh, 
which, u it cannot write written Hand, makes always its Marie 
—■To see him in his Glory, as the Fidtu Achates of all Man- 
kind, yon most behold him at the Fair of Donnybrook, where 
the Heads look up at the Cudgels, like a Scottuh Han at an 
sold Aoqnuntance, when he says unto hini, "Come, gie'syer 
craekal" 



Next to Donnybrook, his Delight is a Duel, or Kstol-Duet; 
wherein he prefen to plsy First rather than Second i — but be 
takea it amiss if there be not a Hit, even on his own side. 
Bather than fail of a Challenge, he would call out a deaf man to 
a ball in his ear; nay, he hath been known, for want of otber 



DOMJCSTIO FOSMS. 129 

satisfactioD, to fly to Self-Satisfaction, by blowing out bis own 
proper Brains. Henoe, War, wbicb is the Multiplication of a 
Duel, is quite his Element ; only that he is far more fierce in 
multifarious fight, his least Threat to his Enemy being that he 
will " Cut off his Head and throw it in his face." 

In Love, his Plame is like unto a Kitchen Fire, which re- 
quireth a wide Bange ; for he is a Sexagenarian, or in Love with 
some sixty of the Sex at once. Yet, for all this Special Licence, 
he doth not indine to marry ; for " it is better," he saith, " to 
be a-walldng with a darling Jewel of a Girl, by the sweet light 
of the Young May Moon, in the beautiful Groves of Blarney, 
than to be the Man in the Honey-Moon, looking about for Him- 
self with a Lantern." 

Sometimes, however, he will hunt a Fortune, by way of 
Chance, but he is apt to outrun it as well as his own ; where- 
upon he betakes himself to Potheen, which consoles him for his 
Single Blessedness, by making it seem double. To conclude, he 
ends, as he had lived, with Spirit ; for, taking a Drop of the 
Creature, he dies like a Creature of the Drop; to wit, in a 
Bope ; forwhyl as he saith, — ''It is better to hang than 
to be dependent." 



DOMESTIC POEMS. 



^T1iere*fe no piMe UkehoaM."— Clabi. 



It has often been remarked— and never more likely than after 
hearing " John Anderson, my Jo," sung by Broadhurst, at a 
public dinner — ^that thers is a species of Poetry, indigenous to 
Scotland, which might emphatically be called Domestic. The 
Land of Cakes, is, indeed, peculiarly rich in songs and ballads 
of household interest, which, like their stock Tragedy of Douglas^ 
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nuy be uid to be Home-made. The C&ledonifln Mum does not 
merely talce a walk lonnd the premises, gpecnlating on the do- 
mestio comfoits, or discomforts, the household affections, or dis- 
affections, within; but she is inrited and goes bat, far ben; 
makes herself quite at home; and is "treated at one of the 
family." She sits down, like a gossip sa she is, at tiie ingle 



side ; takes a peep into the muckle pat ; pries into the cradle ; 
and docs not hesitate to spier into the dubious parentage of 
"young wee Donald." She gauges the meal-tub ; and informs 
herself of the stock of siller in hand. There are no secrets with 
her. The g\ide wife and {[ude man unfold to her their most 
private affairs. They describe to her lionr they sleep, with a pint 
stoiip at their bed feet ; and confide to her all their particular grati- 
fications and grievsnees. Johnny complains of a weary pound ct 



DCniBSTia FOBUS. 181 

tow,-~tliat hii wife does not drink hooly and fiiriy, — ftnd hints 
that he should not be aoitj to see the termagant dished up in 
her wiDding-sheet : — Jeanie tells of hia extravagance in not 
wantinK to take hia okt cloak about him ; aud uka counsd od 
the state of hia gnj breeks. The Daoghler, if she be at home, 
geta tbe Moae in a comer, lets her into the namea and nnmbei 
of her loreis ; describes the modes and freedoms of theii 
vooings; and repeats all their loTa-nonsense verbatim. In 
short, a Pamiliar of the Inquisition oould not be more fiuniliar 



with all the TcoessM of their prirat* life : onlj what tbe Hnse 
knows she pnblishei ; and, in the ih^ie of ballads and songs, 
spreads her home news, scandal and all, throughout the parixhea. 
The English, on the contrary, have few Poems of this nature. 
The Muse does not sing like a cricket from our hearths ; and 
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with an sbundance o( home-made winea, we have Bcurcely a 

home-made song. This ia a gap in oar literature, a vacant Bhelf 

in our Family Libnuy, that ought to be filled up. I cannot 

luppoee that we are 

lationally deficient in 

the fireside feelinga 

and homely affectioua 

which inspire a do- 1 

meatio ditty; — but < 

taVe it for granted ' 

that the vein eiisla, ' 

though it has not been :«"• •"■•■ 

worked. In the hope of drawing the attention of our Bards to 

the subject, I venture to offer a few specimens of Domestic 

Poems, "such as" — to use the words of Doctor Watts—"' 

^h some happy and condescending Genius would undertake 

anil perform much better." 



HTMSNBAL BBTBOSFBCTIONS. 
O Kate t my dear Partner, through joy and through strife 

When I look back at Hymen's dear day. 
Not a lovelier bride ever ohong'd to a wife, 

Thongh you're now so old, wixen'd, and gray I 

Those eyes, then, vere stars, shining rulen of fate I 

But as liquid as stars in a pool ; 
Though now they're so dim, they appear, my dear Kate, 

Just like gooeebenies boil'd for a fool I 

That brow was like marble, so smooth and so ftii; 

Thoagh it's wrinkled so crookedly now, 
A> if Time, when those iiirrows were made I^ the share. 

Had been tipsy whilst driving his plough I 
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Tout now, it was rach tm tlie sculpton all choBe, 

When B Veniu demuded their slcill ; 
Though now it can hardljr be reckon'd a noae. 

But a tort of Poll-Fanoty bill I 

Your mouth, it was then quite a bait for the bees. 
Such a neotar there hmig on each lip; 

Tliough now it has token that lemon-like aqueeie, 
Not a blue-bottle cornea for a sip 1 



luroi XMiuii— uju •in*, 

Toar ehin, it was one of Lore'a favourite hannta 
Froin ita dimple he could not fjiet loose ; 

Though now the neat hand of a barber it wanta, 
Or a singe, like the breast of a goose I 
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How ricH were those looks, so abundant and full^ 
With their ringlets of auburn so deep 1 

Though now they look only like fiizzles of wool. 
By a bramble torn off from a sheep 1 

That neck» not a swan could excel it in grace, 
While in whiteness it Tied with your arms; 

Though now a grave 'kerchief you properly place. 
To conceal the sorag-end of your channs ! 

Tour figure was tall, then, and perfectly straight, 
Though it now has two twists from upright — 

But bless you 1 still bless you 1 my Partner I my Kate I 
Though you be sudi a perfect old fright 1 

u. 

The sun was slumbering in the West, 

My daily labours past; 
On Anna's soft and gentle breast 

My head reclined at last ;— 
The darkness clos'd around so dear 

To fond congenial souls, 
And thus she murmur'd at my ear, 

" My love, we're out of coals I " — 

'* That Mister Bond has call'd again, 

Insisting on his rent ; 
And all the Todds are coming up 

To see us out of Kent ; — 
I quite forgot to tell you John 

Has had a tipsy fall ; — 
I'm sure there's something going on 

With that vile Mary Hall ! " 



DOHBBTIO FOBHB. 
•• MtM BeU hu bought the sweetest silk, 

And I have bought the rwt — 

Of courte, if we go out of town, 

Southend will be the best.— 

I really think the Jones's hoote 

Would be the thing for n> ;— 
I jhrnV I told you, Mn. Pope 

Had parted with her ihh " 

" CSook, by the way, came up to-day 

To Md me nUt niyaelf — 
And what d'ye think P the rata have gnawed 

"Die viotnala on tLe shelf. — 
\nd Lord I there's snoh a letter come, 

luTiting jou to fight 1 
Of course you don't intend to go — 
God bl«w you, dear, good-night I " 



DOUBSnO FOEltS. 



L PAitENTAL ODE TO MT BON, AGED THEEB TKABS AMD 
FTVB MONTHS. 

Thou happy, happy elf I 
(But stop, — fint let me kist away that tear) — 

ThoQ tiny image of myself I 
(My love, he's poking peas into hia earl) 

Thou meiTy, laughing aprite I 

With apirita feather-ligbt, 
Untouch'd by sorrow, and nnaoil'd by ain — 
(Good heavn't I the child ia BwaUonring a pin I) 



Thou little tricksy Puck I 
With antic toys ao funnily bestuck. 
Light aa the singing bird that wings the air— 
(The door I the door I he'll tumble down the stair !) 
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Thou dariing of thy sire ! 
(Why, Jane 1 he'll set his pinafore a-fire I) 

Thou imp of mirth and joy I 
In Love's dear chain so strong and bright a link, 
Thou idol of thy parents — (Drat the boy I 

There goes my ink !) 

Thou cherub — but of earth ; 
Fit playfellow for Fays, by moonlight pale. 

In harmless sport and mirth, 
(That dog will bite him if he pulls its tail I) 

Thou human humming-bee, extracting honey 
From er'ry blossom in the world that blows, 

Singing in Youth's Elysium ever sunny, 
(Another tumbb ! — that's his precious nose !) 

Thy father's pride and hope 1 
(He'll break the mirror with that skipping-rope \) 
With pure heart newly stamp'd from Nature's luiut — 
(Where did he leani that souint ?) 

Thou young domestic dove I 
(He'll have that jug off, with another shove !) 

Dear nurseling of the hymeneal neet ! 

(Are those torn clothes his best ?) 

Little epitome of man I 
(He'll climb upon the table, that's his plan 1) 
Touched with the beauteous tints of dawning life — 

(He's got a knife 1) 

Thou enviable being I 
No storms, no clouds, in thy blue sky foreseeing, 
Play on, play on. 
My elfin John I 
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Toss the light ball — beBtride the aticlL— 
(I knew so m&nj cakei would niBlce him sick I) 
With fandea, buoyant as the thistle-down. 
Prompting the fbce gntesqoe, and antic brisk, 

With man; a lamb-like friak, 
(He's got the scissors, snipping at joor gown 1j 

Thou pretty opening rose I 
{Qa to your mother, child, and wipe your nose I) 
Balmy and brealhing music like the South, 
(He leaUy brings my heart into my mouth !) 
Fresh as the mom, and brilliant as its star, — 
(I wish that window had an iron bar I) 
Bold as the hawk, yet gentle as the dove, - 

(I tell yoQ what, my lore, 
I cannot write unless he's sent abore t) 



ASBBENASB. 

" Lullaby, oh, lullaby I " 

Thus I heard a father cry, 

" Lullaby, ob, lullaby [ 

The brat will never shut an e 

Hither come, some power divini 

Close his lids or ooen mine I " 
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"LnUabf, oh, loUaby I 
What the devil makes him cry ? 

LnUab;, oh, lullab; I 
Still he Btares — 1 wouder why F 
VHiy are not the sons of earth 
Blind, like puppies, ftom the birth ? " 



" Lullaby, oh, lullaby I " 
Thas I heard the father ay ; 

" Lnllaby, oh, lullaby I 
Maiy, you must come and try !— 
Hub, oh, hash, for mercy's sake — 
The more I ung, the more you wake I " 
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" LnUaby, oh, lullaby 1 
Pie, you little creature, fie 

Lullaby, oh, lullaby ! 
la no poppy-syrup nighF 
Give him some, or gire bim all, 
I am nodding to his fail! " 



" Lullaby, (^, lullaby I 
Two such nights, aad I shall die ' 

Lullaby, oh, lullaby I 
He'll be bruised, and «o shall I, — 
How can I from bedposta keep. 
When I'm walking in my sleep t " 
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" Lullaby, oh, lullaby I 
Sleep his very looks deny— 

Lullaby, oh, lullaby ! 
Nature »oon will stupify — 
My nerrei relax, — my eyea grow dim — 
Who's that fallen — me or him P " 



THE COREESPONDINfe CLUB. 

MoKB Tboublbs at Stokk Foais — Tbsasonablb LiTtKRa 
— Nocturnal AaBBHBLAOEs — and Conbpibaot aoainbt 
AN iLLUSTUOna Pebsonaoe. 
Thb frieuds of social order will be ^ered to learn that Peace 

cannot keep herself on the peace establishment ; but that fresh 
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disturbances haye broken out in what may now be called the 
plague-spot of Her Migesty's dominions. The particulars have 
not transpired ; but it is too certain that the chief magistrate of 
Stoke Pogis arrived last night by express, in his slippers, and 
without his hat. Fears are entertained by some persons for the 
safety of the capital; and the Lumber Troop has offered to 
march against the insurgents to Knightsbridge and back. The 
Conmion Council has been summoned; and the boys at the 
Military Asylum have received orders to hold themselves in 
readiness. The barometer has fallen to 19.58. 

From an Official Organ. 

Despatches supposed to be of utmost importance have been 
received in Downing Street ; but in a cipher which as yet it has 
been impossible to decipher. Only two words have been made 
out, and they are at the very end of the document, viz. *' Excuse 
haste." 

From the " True Newe.'* 

We have it from the best possible authority, that a discovery 
of an important nature has been made in a certain part of the 
kingdom, which some years back acquired for itself an unenvi- 
able notoriety. Under the peculiar circumstances, it would be 
.ni proper to be more explicit ; but our readers may rely on the 
accuracy as well as earliness of this intelligence. 

From " The Seer." 

Our unequivocal opinion has been often expressed, that the 
political weather would never remain eternally at Set Fair, but 
would retrograde sooner or later to Changeable, if not to 
Stormy, with the usual latitude as to locality ; and our pre- 
diction is fulfilled to the letter. Without referring to Belgium, 
or France, or Russia, or Canada, or Mexico, or Jericho, we may 
triumphantly point nearer home, in proof that we have not 
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*' wasted our wind." There m a breeze at Stoke Pogia ; and we 
only wait for the details to continue our prophecies. It vnll be 
remembered, that of all our contemporaries this journal was the 
only one that announced a great fall in potatoes simultaneously 
with a shower of Murphy's. 

Extract from a Prwate Letter. 

Their is sad wurk hear. The Inflamatory have been gitting 
the Steem up for sum time past, and the report says the hole 
Biling is explodid amung the Stokers. It is said no too mem- 
bers of the Corporation hang togither, and the Hed is blowd all 
the way up to Loimon. 

From a Correspondent. 

At a time when the news from Stoke Pogis is adapted to 
every voice, but with so many variations, every authentic note 
must be acceptable ; and the following letter was kindly placed 
at our service by a gentleman who has a friend who has an ac- 
quaintance who has a relative in the disturbed district ;— > 

My Dear Chables, 

It is with a throbbing pen and a reluctant heart, that I 
sit down to inform you of the probable recurrence of those 
afflicting scenes which took place in the year '31. Our Village, 
though strictly a minor, appears to be getting up a tragedy 
more fit for the theatre of war than our very limited stage ; but 
it is the unhappy effect of popular commotions to inflate the 
'ocalities where they take place into a pernicious self importance; 
and Stoke Pogis having once attracted the eyes of all Europe, 
seems unwilling to return to its primitive obscurity. If you 
have ever visited any remote insignificant country hamlet, only 
remarkable for a Shocking Murder, but where the rustics are 
more conceited, the children more familiar, the young women 
more forward, and the ale dearer than common, you will know 
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what I mean. However, I did hope that the rmgn of law and 
BubordinatioD and property waa «et in Bufiicieatlj to last my 
time ; bat alas I it is ordered otherwise, and as Pope or some- 
body saya, " Chaoa la come again." It is, perhaps, too late when 
we are in the veiy vortex of an earthquake, to enquire by what 



falae atep we hare arrived at such a precipice ; but I cannot 
help tbinldngthat the atrong arm of the law, if called in earlier, 
might have crushed the embers under ila foot. The exact ex- 
tent of the danger is not known ; but it is pretty certain that 
aome Hampden, or Thiatlewood, or Cromwell, or Coriolanus, or 
aome auch character, haa sprung up ; and unless nipped in the 
'icus, may explode into ramificaliooa tiiat no conciliation will 
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eradicate. In the mean Ume, fear magnifiefl ererytluiig ; and, 
tike Carpento^B celebrated 3o]ar Micioscope, produces tlie mort 
terrific Bagbeara out of next to noth- 
ing, tilt yon ahnoat expect that mite 
will overcome right. As a sample of 
these proriacial rumours, it is cunently 
believed heie that we are threatened 
with a descent by a Russian Annada, 
which has already seized upon our 
wbalen, with all thdi oil and blubber, * wti-i«MB.- 

■ to serve u tenders in carrying provisions for their fleet. Time 
will show, and in the meanwhile - 

I remain, dear Charles, &c. 
H. J. P. 
P.8.— I send you a copy of the "Pogian Argus." It is a 
week old, but will serve to show the incipient tnrboIenM that 
smoothed the way to the preKut crisis. 

From the " Potion Arpu." 
Although no alarmists, we cannot help calling the attention of 
our local authorities to the threatening posture and decidedly 
serious aspect of a certain party in this place. We flattered our- 
selves that the cordm lanttain of sound and loyal principles we 
had drawn round the neighbourhood would prottct it effectually 
from contspion ; and Ihat Stoke Pogig, to much omallfr than 
Birmingham, and so ranch quipl^r llijiri £hi;nieiU, would be 
secure from political disturbance. We have beeu deceived. On 
Saturday night last, what is called a "Demonstration" took 
place at the Pig and Puncheon, the notorious Timothy Oubbins, 
of Guy Pox celebrity, in the chair. The taproom was crowded 
to excess ; and many speeches were delivered, the sentiments 
of which, and a great deal of the language, were anything but 
English. After some preliDiinaries ^ad been gone through, 
VOL. in. 10 



146 THE COBBZSPONDINQ CLUB. 

The Chairman said, he hoped ereiy gentleman would make 
himself oomfortable. They was met there for the good of the 
nation, inclnding the good of the hooM: and he hoped, in 
calling for refonn, every gentleman would call for what he liked 
beat. Nobody was tied to nothing, either in apaating or drink- 
ing. He trusted aa how there would be an unpartial hearing, and 
that no gentleman's mouth would be slopped, so long as he 
drank his own beer. 



Reuben Taylor said he rii early to recommend an early rising. 
The people bad laid down long enough. There was no sort of 
use in getting up petitions — they ought to get up themselTCs. 
If they loved the country they would rise betimes. It was a 
great point to be wide awalce und up to eveiything. He 
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would rqwat to them a line from the immortal and patriotic 
Bonus— 

" Now** Uie tint, and nvw'i tha hoai," 

namely, foar o'clock in Hnmmei, and aix in winter 

Philip Ommpige was for all sorts of equality. AH men waa 
bom little at Srst, and no human being had a right to be mora 
shorter or taller, or fatter, or thinner, or richer, or poorer, or 
wiser, or nnwiser then another. In New Harmony there waa 
nofint&ddlea. 



Jacob Pariah stood np for the poor. Short Commons and 
[JniTersal Sufierage waa the birthright of the poorest pauper on 
earth. He recommended their all signing the Bexar's Petition, 
and getting it presented to the House of Lords. 

Didimus Tibba was for any strong proceeding that had no 
spirit in it. They were more tyrannised orer by Gin, Brandy 
and Bum, than by King, Lords, and Commons. Some said 
measnres not men, but he said viae varay. All measures was 
bad, from a gill to a gallon. Oar public-houses wanted reform- 
ing. There was no fair representation ; for whatever other 
pomps there might be, there waa no member for Aldgnte. He 
difFeied with Mr. Hume. The total of the whole oii^lit to be 
10—2 
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tea — ^it agreed with the chest. If they were reaolyed on a strike, 
he should vote as an amendment Tea and Turn-out. 

Peter Plumridge went along with the speaker as went afore. 
The best way to get at the Exchequer was through the excise- 
office. Let them leave off everything as was taxed, direct or in- 
direct. A. man might have consequentially to go unshod, un- 
kiver'd, unwashed, unhoused, unfed, untaught, undrest, un- 
watered, unlighted, unwatch'd, unattended, unphysicked, un- 
buried, and untestate, but it would be for the public good. 
Self-denial was a virtue. He had practised it a little himself, 
and had left off soap. 

Ebenezer Snuggles was all for 'tineranting. He had 'tineranted 
all over the country, and it did him good. The last place he 
preached at was Smithfield, and he always had a flock. He did 
not like the present ministry, and was always preaching at them 
to resign. It was a powerful instrument. He had preached to 
a Cripplegit widow till she was as resigned as a lamb. 

The Eeverend Stephen Leech said he didn't mind a sight of 
blood. It always came eagerly, as if it enjoyed being let out. 
He had been accused of liking brute force. So did Barclay and 
Perkins, for it drew all their drays. Nothing could be moved 
or carried without physical power — not even a parcel. As for 
arms the working classes could not work without 'em. Petition- 
ing was .a farce« He wanted to bring down the quartern loaf; 
and, as every sportsman knew, the way to bring down anything 
was to shoot at it Give a man a gun ; and if he aimed straight, 
the game was in his own hands. He advised every poor man to 
save up three pounds thirteen shillings and sixpence, and take 
out his certificate. One word about dragooning. There was 
one thing a man on horseback was very shy of, and that was a 
pike. He recommended all his hearers to keep a pike. A good 
stick was better than nothing in some cases ; and if it came to a 
battle he meant to cut his stick himself. 
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Ttmotliy Boltbee preMtibed all existing evils to unperfect edica- 
tiOQ. He had gone among the lover cUsaes on purpose to lean 
their ignoranoe, and they positively knoved noUung. He was 
for unireisal schools everywherea on the cheap piindple, namely, 
the ignorant teaching one another. For his own part, he owed 
all his promineat figure to being a schollard. 



An indifidual, who addressed the meeting with his hat on. 
deprecated any violence. Things might be done quietly. He 
belonged to a Friendly Society, which had great objects in view. 

They had already the command of the Corn Market; and if 
they conld only get hold of the Money Uarket, and <he Cattle 
Market, the Coal Market, and the rest of the Markets, they 
might dictate their own terms to Ministers or any one else. He 
did not object to a little bodily agitation, and advised Quakers' 
Meetings to be colled in every part of the country. 

Tobias Hurlin objected to the New Police. He had never 
been is Ikvour with them &om the b^iinning. He waa oon- 
vinced that raw bbstcn did not agree with the Constitntion. 

William Polterton wanted to associate. He did not care 
what with. He was for the immediate formation of a Politiaal 
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Burial Society. If thej liked they could hare a Freconoi 

Society aftemanis. 

A Un. Friaby here preaenled herself (there were wreral 
females present) and expressed herself very aHongly. She 
CODCurred in all that had been said, and a great dial 
more. Some people thought females had no right to their 
rights. Women knew where shoes pinched as well as men, 
and could bo quite as oratorical. She was alwaya press- 
ing on her daughters to form Unions. Thoie was nothing 



like agitation. A good deal might be done at home. She 
had agitated her own husband that very maming, and if every 
wife did the same they would soon obtain their ends. She 
argufied with him day and night, and was glad to say she 
had mode him an apostate at last. He didn't like to show him- 
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self up at a public meeting, having an impediment ; but he was 
putting himself into a pamphlet. She liked cheap prints. Min- 
istries would never have been so badly advised if they had con- 
sulted the soft sex. Women could fight too like lions and tigers, 
when their sperrits were put up. There was Mary Ann Talbot 
that fit with the French. She wished all the Niggers at Old 
Nick. The humane and pious had been so diverted with African 
floggings and cruelties they forgot the English ones. She liked 
white Natives better than black ones. Then there was the Com 
BiU. She had never been in a scrimmage, but she thought she 
couJd let fly a blunderbusk. Justice wasn't justice any where. 
What had we done for the Irish, except taking all their pigs and 
butter from them? Why wasn't there a Poor Law for the 
rich? She hated taxgathers, and was always glad when one 
was a defaulter. 

The Chairman begged pardon for interrupting, but mayhap 
the lady was dry P 

Mrs. Frisby said she had tea'd. Thank God, her lungs were 
very good. She had tried with her own family, and she could 
lecter three hours on a stretch. There was still the Bastiles 
and the Tithes, and the Pensioning List, and the Factory 
Children, and Army Flogging, and 'Besting for Debt, and Law 
Beform, and Corporation Eeform, and Church Beform, and 
Parliament Beform, and Police Beform, and all sorts of reforms 
to be gone through. She would talk till her tongue reached to 
Windsor Castle. 

(Lffl speaking token our Reporter came away J 

(Further Particulars.) 

The intelligence last received from Stoke Pogis is of a most 
distressing nature. The Grand Civic Banquet, which was to 
have taken place this day, has been postponed iine die, on 
account of the disturbed state of the place. The Aldermen aie 
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distracted, and hardly know how to aet. They have just called 
in Dr. Corby, who, from his extensive practice, is supposed Ui 
be well acquainted with the state of the public pulse. He says 
the lower orders want lowering, and recommends a prompt ex- 
hibition of physical force, and the Blot Act to be read every 
three hours. In the meantime, Bundy, our new Head Con- 
stable, is very active on his own responsibility, and has arrested 
two suspicious ballad-singers for chaunting the Canadian Boat- 
song with an Irish pronunciation of ''Mow, brothers, row." 
Alas 1 we have row enough ! 

10 o'Claek. 
The ferment increases. Mr. Higginbottom, who was never 
popular, has just been mobbed to his own door. There is an 
awful crowd round the Post Office, and another at the door of 
the Town Hall, endeavouring to read a hand-bill, which, in the 
agitation of the moment, has been pasted upside down. With 
some difficulty we have obtained a copy. 

"CoNSPiRACT. iS60 Beward. 

'* Whsrbas a certain treasonable letter or letters have been 
instilled into the box of the Post Office of this place which is 
filled with seditious practises the above Reward is hereby offered 
on conviction for the Writfr or Writers thereof. 

" John Oslss, Clerk. Boulter, Mayor." 

12 o'clock. 
It is ascertained beyond doubt, that the recent Demonstration 
at the Pig and Puncheon has led to the organisation of a secret 
association similar to the famous " Corresponding Society," in 
the time of the earlier French Bevolution. Several treasonable 
letters have been intercepted. Warrants are out against the 
whole of the parties implicated in the above meeting, but hither- 
to nobody is apprehended, except Mrs. Frisby, who is committed 
to the new Cage. 
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(Priyate Letter.) 

Dbes Mrs. Humphrib, 

I am going to brake bad news. Wen I rit formally that 
our erupsbuns was all over, I was no better than a spurns Profit 
in the Pockrifer. Stock Poggis is in a relaps 1 I did hop 
baying the rerolushin onoe wood seacure us to eternity, but 
alass, it may be had twice as well as the Small Pock. I regret 
to add a more mib'gnint sort than afore. Praps if it had been 
took in tim — but its no yuse antissipatting wat is past and 
gon. Here we are agin in civil convulshuns, with all sorts 
of revolting, risings up of the verry dregs of the populus I But 
oh 1 Mrs. Humphris, wat could be lucked for but sich reversals 
wen the hole Wurld is gone topsy turvy, and femails of our own 
Sects, for I won't call them Wimmin, go making themselves 
promminent at Pig and Punchings ! Wat do you think of Mrs. 
Prisby sitting up for Demy Grog, and mixing promiscusly in a 
Tap-rum, and spowting out her inflameable sentimints like a 
fiery Draggon on the top of a table ? I only wish I was a 
Mare for her sack and she should Duck in a horspond. How- 
sumever, I have had the comfit to see her collapsed between two 
peUses, and pully-hald thro' the publick streets with a hole tote 
of tag-ragging and bob-tale to her desserts, namely, the New 
Cage wear she is instelling her pisonus Docterings thro' the 
Bars to a complete rotundity of littel Boys. Thank Gudness 
Mr. J. is not obligated to partake in the crisus, but is handy to 
purtect me from any personable danger. As sich I am quite 
ooUectid in the parler without locking in, and my riting is more 
composd. Their is nothing in tribbleation and travel like having 
a Mail within screach. 

As yusual our leader as ort to be as took frite and run away 
down eveiy rode except the propper. No won can be mor 
official and pumpusly fussy when their is nothin to do ; but the 
moment the minit cums for acting, hes off with the Stage. To 
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be ahnre he is allmost a teoond child for gray haics ; bat ai 
Ur. J. says, wen activity is most requird mere experence is my 
Qranmuther. Sumthing preooshoa ort to have bean dun mora 
prematuiely. Wen it iraa too late a well-afectid meating was 
called, bnt it did not anser. All the mut aentiminta had Uia 
beat spekers on their side, tni at long and last Dr. Corby lost 
patienta and piteht the grata Hink Stand at one of the factishua 
party, but mist hia ame and blaokt the pore Beadle all over. 



Dnlucldy we have lost a rite harm in pore Wagataff the lii 
CoDstabil, who desist audenly as he allwaya aprehended, and I 
trust was taken up. Bat the suckseeding won does his best, 
and IB warranting every auspiahiu character he can find. Aa for 
Mr. Tudei, he is more balder and ahort-sited and deCer than 
ever, beaideB a paradoxical atroak, but be does all the good be 
can with his circumbendibua. I ort to have lit circumatoacis, 
but the holly below ia the atreet quite tranamigrates ones idears. 
That dredful Wigaby had imperitd ordcra to confine all his 
SchoUarda in the Free School under lock and key, but he was 
allwaya on the libberty taking side, and gir them a hole hoUyday 
inited j and weuercr Mrs. Friabj't vooative poura cuma to a 
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itand, the p&wi is filled with a hooray from the most cheering 
wretohea in the place. A fine danfteroB noyc for a gcntilnian to 
cam riding by on on inntmpattable hone. 

I expect ereiy minuit to hear poppin and eiplodding, and rit 
trefflblin id ay aldn for fear of a dischai^. Pir-arma ia my 



hoirer I I reely think any apontanus combuating wood kiU me 
out rite I But lord help ub if it cums to shuttbg up and down 
the itreeta like Paiia oi Bnualea I In aich a ca«e Mr. 3. aays, 
bH yon can do i« to make yiireself bumb-proof and inat 
the rest to Providins. Thank heven be volunteard out of the 
army just wen it waa wantid, and need not be eipoad. But I 
do tliink it waa precipitus (o dissolve the 'I'omaiiry in apit of all 
the caTilry on the subject. Nolhing can be more unparahal 
then horais in dispertin a moh, and aa for the riden I will aay 
thqr never tetmd to no witch aide they wear on or off. The 
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wust of our sitiation is we hare not the most distant prospect 
of wat is threttening. Sum say we ar to be powder plotted over 
agin by Gy Pox, and others say we are to be infernally shot at 
like the Prench King by Alibi. The Town Crier is as tottley 
hignorant as anny boddy, and Mr. Barber is eqoaly unintelligent. 
Even our forin comunicashuns seems to be circumyentid. The 
Ganyer ort to have cum in too liours ago. 

Bef Gorge has jist retumd from his errants and Grashus 
Pours ! wat a wicked self-committing story he tells. Mr. Skultz 
the (Vermin Prentch bred backer lias been rashly diskiyered sus- 
pended in his own bakus I The yery last man aliye too as won 
wood suspect of sich an extrayagans for he was as sobber and 
steddy and ploddy and drugging as any mil horse in his bisness 
and had maid out all his customery bills and postid his leggesr 
up to the fattle act. And then to dress himself in all his best 
dose as if for a Wedding or Chrisning with sich a last dying 
speach as follow in his pockit, " Porety year I haye side for 
Hbbertis rising and he is cum at last — The wurld is now 
wurth liyin in and I quit him, with plesure." Oh Mrs. 
HumphrisI to leaye the Wurld behind markt with sich a 
roddimantade 1 But Ingland is not wat it was. Yolluntaiy 
departers are as common as the mizzles. To my mind its 
all owin to the long piece that interduces forin fashuns 
eyen in sewy side. I allude to charecoUing. Theirs Miss 
Creasy the dress maker after haying the fashuns reglarly from 
Parris for some months was indust in a luy tif to shut her self 
up solus with the preyaling mode, but lucldy the charcole went 
out fiist. To giy her dew she is yery pennytenshus for trying 
to put a wrong end to herself but dreadful lo in sperrits as she 
cant be reckonsild to make a shew of henelf as is expectid with 
other rekiyered peple at the Blal Human Anyyersenaiy by 
marchin prooesshunally round the table a carrying her pan. 
Praps she is rite. I haye objexshuns meself to defunked objex 
wanking after their deths. 
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News at last I Mn. Pipi the post Uaiters Wif hu jiat faTerd 
me with a caul. She is Yerrj miaterons, and diffionlt to be got 
oat of u our pump till ita fetcht. Theres an awfnl plot and 
pxiTjcumspiiBcj been laid and all but hatcht at our veny dorei : 
but she decline! meaahunning the particularities. She found it 
all out ahe say ■ most provedently bj means of a letter that cam 
onaeald of iti own accord. Howsumerei on other matters she 
opend herself without reaerre and wat an expoabure it ia. Oh 
Hn. Humphris ) the hole place will be diaoomfitted for ever. 
It seems Mr. Higginbottom oonaidderd it hia public dewly to 
inspect into all the privit letters at the office witch to be aure 
might be interrupted into a motive of aaxomtj and has led to a 
deal of warm argy bai^ pro and oon on both aides. Por my 
own parte I cannot aay confideDshatlj I should prefer to have 
my own bed and bait laid open to the public eye. However 
pore sole If he waa blammabb be has been maid an instrument 
of pnnishment by 
foiling on bis own 
bnd. Mrs. Kps 
says he had bearly 
red abuT a dozEiD 
■inglea and doubles 
wen behold all at 
once he maid a 
nuh out of her 
shop taring and 
swaring like a Bed- 
lam and was mobbed 
and bullick hunted 
home by the blag- 
garda and boya. 

Wat past inside the «»«■ m-inn imu odottb. 

honae has not com round yet but of corse it will thro the aer- 
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TanU and when the quuril tranipires she will let me no. But 
that ia only a begining of a chapter. Only think if all the 
(lomestide secriKa of a place wag to be learnd &om ita posteases 1 
Wat divorcia and dewiU there will be. She wont name namea 
but Mn. Pipa aaja more than one femail luracter haa calld ex- 
preaa alreddy to inqiiier if it had been loolced into. But aich 
is a leviluahun I £*en without blud shed it cuts off membera 
&om one annother and throws half the heds of fammilia into 
biling water I As Mn. Pipa a&js sich evila make one allmost 



dubbius whether acooUng ia more a blessin or a cue to the lour 
orders Lord nose. Praps without going so fir as setting s for- 
biddin face agin all laming it wood be prudential to confine that 
apear of life to wurda of one aillabus and then they could not 
meddle with poUytix or infiddlety, oi scadiuon and sich like 
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hanystocraticle Binddis abny their ranks. For sartin a deal of 
mischef cams of pen and inkin. Their is pore Mary Griggs 
whose husbund has been set agin her by an anonimus litter. 
Its expected they will part and wat on erth can becum of them 
if him an her and all the five or six pore childering is to be 
two for the futer? What can cum but rack and manger — ^I 
should say rack and ruing — ^Drat that Mrs. Frisby 1 The 
hubbub is wus and wus with something like a datterin of horsis. 
Grashns Pours I Mr. Blagg the Church Warding says in at the 
winder the Draggoons has been detacht for and is jist gallupin in 
with naked sords. Mercy on us wat hawful groning and 
wimmins skreeks I I do hop and pray the populus will not stay 
to be overcharged. Oh Mrs. Humphris you must excuse moor 
at present I am half kild alreddy— «nd my husbund will 
finish it 



Trom Mr. J. 
Deab Mrs. H., 

It is my unpleasant duty to have to corobborate erery 

word my wife has said. The troops is drawn up in the High 

Street, and Marshal Law is expected to act as soon as any 

Justice can be found to go along with him. By fayour of Mr. 

Osier, the Town Clerk, 1 haye just bad the pleasure of penuing 

one of the most diabolical seditious letters eyer wrote. He has 

kindly allowed a copy, which I enclose for your gratification, and 

that of your Mends, and remain with my wife's best sentiments, 

including my own. 

Yours, &c. &c., 

Nathanul JoKis. 

(Copy.) 
Bbothbb Gbanb, 

This is to inform the Club held its Meeting last nite 

at the old Plaoe, with a full attending. The old Bisness were 
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broogbt fbnard and went the my it oughted to. Sank Home 
wanted man milder proceeding. But it wu no go. Badide 
Jack spoke np like a Trump. He said noboddy was tatiafide 
with the Mesures brought in. They had been pat oT with 
prommiaea long enow the last Bill was shameful and ought tn 
be retiated to the last Drop. If they submitted aney bnger 
tliey was not Men. Brety boddy knew what print resona Sneak 
Home had, bat he would get veny Few to jine him in atiddn 
up for the Crown. Great Cheering at that. The time waa 
oome for a deoisiTe movement. It would be all veny well if so 
be the Queen'a head were left to itself. But there waa another 
Pai^ behind as cared for anything but the good of the Public 
Uore ohean. Aa for Old Prime, they had stuck by him too 
long Alredy all he wanted was to de&aud them off their ritea 
and fpn us aa littel aa he could. But the day of Beckning 
would oome and then he would see what he add got by his half 
meaorea. Uore ohearing. In the mean wile to act effective 
there muat be Munny in hand And a good many out standing 
Subscripsions was eameatly invited to Walk in. Famous chesr- 
ing. Twenty-four new Jlembers waa voted in and took the 
Oths — and several Officers chose and appointed to Dudes. 

F. Vice. 



^- 



/ 
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From the Pogum ArffU9, (By Easpren,) 

An atrocious document, of which the following is a copy, has 
just been intercepted. We offer no comment — it speaks for 
itself. Some of the words, it will be perceived, are illegible in 
the original. 

(Copy.) 
Dear Dick, 

About nite Wurk we was on Sundy nite — and got on 
midling well But should hav dun better with Quns apeaoe. 
That must be * * * * sum hows. Club met last Nite and it 
was Movd and Carrid to ***** off the Queens hed. 

Darkt. 
P.S. Yure Plan is a good move But yew must make shure of 
the Gard. 

From ike " Fxclueive." 

A Gbmtlsican just arrived from the Neighbourhood of Stoke 
Pogis, where he collected everything he could hear from any 
body he met. The reports were very serious indeed. An in- 
fatuated mob with a banner inscribed '* Bred for Ever " had 
burned every baker's shop in the place, and was proceeding 
avowedly to set fire to Mrs. Griggs's water mill and throw all 
the flour into the dam. Another band also bearing a flag with 
the motto " Vurk and Vages " had destroyed Mr. Grubbin's 
extensive manufactory, and great fears were entertained for Mr. 
Trotter's. The Dragoons had been ordered to charge in the 
High Street, and had gone over to the other side. Mr. Higgin- 
bottom was killed by a brick-bat, and Mr. Wigsby had elected 
himself Dictator. The Church of St. Magnum Bonus alone was 
left standing. AU the other public buildings, were burned 
down, and the once elegant Town Hall, containing the invalu- 
able portraits of the successive Mayors, since 1450, was a heap 

of ruins. 

VOL. m. 11 
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(Private Letter.) 
Mt bear Charlbs, 

I resume my pen to give you the consoling and yet 
displeasing intelligence that our Blots are at an end. To speak 
more correctly they have never begun — ^however the dragoons 
are at this moment trotting out of the town, and my opposite 
neighbour Mrs. Faddy and her daughters are alighting firom the 
carriage-and-four in. which they have been sitting all the morn- 
ing, to fly from the Bevolution when it came. The mobs have 
dispersed — ^the prisoners are released and the streets are quiet, 
with the exception that one of the liberated, a Mrs. Frisby, is 
complaining somewhat loudly of the violated liberties of a 
subject during her walk home. If you ask me how this blessed 
calm was effected, what hand poured the oil, or what Xerxes 
chastised ther efractory wave, truth compels me to say we are 
not indebted to magisterial firmness and sagacity, or con- 
stabulary activity, or even the presence of the militaxy, for 
this desirable result. Peace has not been restored like Louis 
the XVIII. by any foreign interference, — She has literally 
restored herself. The writers of what have been denom- 
inated the diabolical, seditious, and highly treasonable letters, 
have been discovered, or rather thev have discovered them- 
selves, and it turns out that, like other pseudo Tragedies, 
our provincial Drama of Domestic Interest has failed only for want 
of a plot. I feel almost ashamed to expose to you the flimsy 
materials of which the truly imposing fabric was constructed, 
that has just tumbled about the ears of its architects. But the 
explanation which has been given is too clear and consistent ta 
be questioned. The formidable "Corresponding Club" is 
simply what is vulgarly called a Free and Easy, and the dis« 
contents of its members are confined to the badness of the beer 
the shortness of the measures, the deamess of the charges, and 
oertain irksome regulations of the landlord's at the pubUc-house 
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they Sequent. Being; what is termed a brewer's house, the in- 
fluence in the background, which one of the letters alludes to, 
will be easily under- 
stood. The muter, , 
one Prime, is to my / 
own knowledge noi ' 
over courteous to hla / 
customers, nor particu- ) 
larly honest ; and under , 
such circumstances it ) 
is Tery natural to come t 
to a resolution of 
" Umring off (Ae t 
' Qu«en'« Ktad.' " For 
the night work, and 
the armed meetings, 
the game-keepers in 
the neighbourhood 

could probably find a "nu un u u^ wBgnus." 

■olotion, and furnish moreover, a very satisbctory reason for 
forming an acquaintance with the Guard ofthe Uail. In short, 
to use a classical allusion, our Volcanic Mountain has brought 
forth a most ridiculous mouse 1 

Accustomed to venerate all conslituted authorities, I cannot 
reflect without pain and humiliation on the very absurd figures, 
if I may sa; so, which the Supreme Fooctionaries of my dear 
and native Village must now present to the rest of the world. 
It is equally distressing and ludicrous to see ons of them poas 
by, like Alderman Chowder, just now, with a look which I can 
only compare to that of an individual who has hanged' himself 
and been cut down — ashamed of what he hsd done and ashamed 
of what he had not. To add to the annoyance of the dJBCom- 
flted Corporation, the writers of the letters have claimed the re- 
11-8 
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ward so rashly offered, and which will probably have to be paid 
out of their owd pockets — ^the opposition party declaring loudly 
that the sum shall never be allowed in the municipal accounts. 

' , ' My dear Charles, &c. Ac, 

H. J. P. 

P.S, — ^I enclose a curious document ; a copy of verses which, 
perhaps very naturally uml. r the circumstances of the times, our 
Recorder mistook lor an iiict^ndiury song. 

Come, all coiiflMiijating fellows, 
Let us have a glorious rig : 
Sing old Bose, and burn the bellows 1 
Burn me, but I'll bum my wig ! 

Christmas time is all before us : 
Bum all puddings, north and south. 
Bum the Turkey — Burn the Devil ! 
Bum snap-dragon I burn your mouth 1 

Burn the coals I they're up at sixty 1 
Bum Bum's Justice — ^bum Old Coke. 
Burn the chestnuts ! Burn the shovel I 
Burn a fire, and burn the smoke I 

Burn burnt alinouds. Burn burnt brandy. • 
Let all burnings have a turn. 
Bum Chabert, the Salamander, — 
Burn the man that wouldn't bum 1 

Burn the old year out, don't ring it ; 
Burn the one that must begin. 
Bum Lang Syne ; and, whilst you're burning, 
Bum the bum he paidled in. 
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Burn the boxing I Burn the Beadle 1 
Bum tlie baker ! Btirn his man ! 
Bum the butcher^ Bum the dustman, 
Bum the sweeper, if you can I 

Bum the Poatman ! born the postage, 
Burn the knocker — bum the bell I 
Bum the fi^Ja that c»ine for money 1 
Burn the bills — and burn 'em well. 



Bum the Parish I Bum the Hing I 
Bum all taxes in a mass. 
Bum the Paving ! Bum the lighung ! 
Bum the bumen ! Bum the gaa ! 



1 
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Bum all candles, white or yellow — 
Bum for war, and not for peace ; 
Bum the Czar of all the Tallow 1 
Bum the King of all the Greece I 

Bum all canters — bum in Smithfield. 
Bum Tea-Total hum and bu^ 
Bum his kettle, burn his water, 
Bum his muffin, bum his mug 1 

Bum the breeks of meddling vicars, 
Picking holes in Anna's Urns ! 
Bum all Steers's Opodeldoc, 
Just for being good for bums. 

Burn all Swindlers ! Burn Asphaltum! 
Bum the money-lenders down — 
Bum all schemes that bum one's fingers ! 
Bum the Cheapest House in town ! 

Bum all bores and boring topics ; 
Bum Brunei — ays, in his hole ! 
Burn all subjects that are Irish ! 
Bum the niggers black as coal I 

Bum all Boz's imitators I 
Bum all tales without a head 1 
Bum a candle near the curtain I 
Bum your Burns, and bum your bed 

Bum all wrongs that won't be righted. 
Poor poor Soup, and Spanish claims — 
Bum that Bell, and bum his Vixen ! 
Bum all sorts of burning shames 1 
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Aura the Whig! I and bum the Tories I 
Born all parties, great and unall 1 
Bum that ererlaating Payndei — 
Burn his SutUea once for all I 

Bum the fop that sunu tobaooo. 
Bum & Critic that condemue. — 
Bum Lucifer and all his matches I 
Bum the fod that bums the Thames I 

Bum all burning agitators — 

Bum all torch-parading elves ! 

And oh I bum Parson Stephen's epMchea, 

If they haTen't burnt themselTe*. 






QUERIES IN NATURAL mSTOB?. 



QUEEIB8 IN NATURAL HISTOEY. 



Ake Fish Deaf u well u Bnmb P 

Certainly not ; or why should there be a picture in a certain 
Catholic Chnrch of an ApORlle preaching to a acaly congrega- 
tion, with their heads and shoulders attentively lifted out of the 
water F Besides, Izoalc WRlton gives an instance of Carp trhich 
were regulnrly collected at feeding time, like human ereaturei, 
by the sound of a dinner-bell. It is established then that they 
bear with their outward ears: but do they do it with understand- 
ing? Passing over as fabulous the Gshea of four colours in the 
Arabian Nights, which heard and comprehended the Paiiy'a 
address to thera, and even answered it from the pan — I think it 
may be predicated of a Brill. A few daya bock I saw a fish of 
this description offered for sale at the door of the house opposite 
to my own. — " Will you buy a fine Brill, Ma'am—quite fresh 
—only caught this morning — leaping alive?" The Brill on 



QCBSUB m HATURAL HI8T0BT. 160 

the oontiaiy lay, dab, on the board, u " stale, flat, and nn- 
profitable," u a fiah could look. " Why no — not to-day," wai 
the answer of Mrs. Cook. The hoard was caught up agun, and 
with the woman had just cleared tlie door, wheu, behold 1 the 



Brill threw as much of a sotnerset as any fish out of water oould 
be expected to perform. Could a Cbriatian — supposing we 
bought and boiled Christians and ate them witii anchovy aauoe 
— could a ChrisLiAn hare behaved more briUiantty under sueh 
an emergency P 

II. 

Can a Ply read in a book P 

" Yes," auswert a Punster ; " all the fiy-leaf" But the 
question is intended seriously. Can the insect read — read like 
a child that runs — read like a reader in a printing office I 
Not to enumerate the quantity of FugitiTc— or flying — Poemi, 
the Flying Post, and other works which seem txpressly addressed 
to a Blue Bottle's perusal, I flatter myself that the question 
in question can be provided with a settler. I happened to be 
reading one day near the open window, when a Fly came and 
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settled on the open psfce : it then began to ran backwaid and 
forward along the lines in nicti a nxj suspicious manner, aa to in- 
duce me to watch its motions. And very curious the; wen ! 
"^e book was the Eccentric Mirror, and the chapter an account 
of one Mr. Joseph Capper, a whimsical character who used to live 



at the Horns at Kenoington. We — for I must include the other — 
had read on very comfortably tfaroug-h several sentences, till 
coming to the mention of a strong flj-lrilling propensity, whidi 
procured for Mr. Capper the nickname of Domitian — judge of 
my astonishment when I saw the insect jump up as if it had 
burnt its feet, and fly rapidly away 1 The followiog little 
anecdote appears to confirm my theory. When T was last in 
Dublin, I was struck by seeing over a shop an inscription 
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Btrangdy at Tariaoce with the trade carried on wilhia. After 
makiog some trifling purchase, I ventured to aak the proprietor 
for the reason of this discrepancy. " Sure, thin," tud he, " it 
WAS to spare the sugar. There was Gbocbb, at first there up 
over the winder, but it brought so many of the flies, bad luck 
to them 1 that I have had Tobacoonibt put up instead." 

111. 

Has a cat nine lives ? 

A cat, it IB said, has nine lives ; but on what authority is 
unknown. Perhaps JuIiuB Caasar, or Seller, or Seize-her, whose 
bitter warfare against the Cattii is well known, invented the 



fntul saying. Possibly it came from Catiline, who, amongst his 
other conspiracies, entertained one against the whole feline race. 
At all events it was the invention of an enemy. The nine lives 
were cuniuDgly set up, like nine pins, to invite the knocking of 
them down again. Hcace an Inquieition, which, instead of 
sharing the fate of the other so called tribunal, is still in active 
existence, and numerous are the victims, tabby and tortoise- 
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shell, that have perished under its examinations. At the first 
hint of the ninefold tenure, every boy of an inquiring turn feels 
inclined to look into such an extraordinary dispensation ; and 
though it should be his own aunt's cat — which is always half a 
relation — ^the young Cateran does not hesitate to test its im- 
puted vitality. Indeed, all classes seem to feel themselves cat- 
called to decide upon the point ; and the result is, that Grimalkin 
is not only as easily brought to her catastrophe as any other 
animal, but has actually above nine modes of death (any one 
of them a dose) distinctly addressed to her. Here is the 
Catalogue : — 

1. By a Catapult— or Cat-pelting engine for throwing 

stones, &c. 

%, By Catarrh — a ropy disease of the throat. 

3. By a Cataclysm or Cataract — mdgo drowning. 

4. By Cat o' niuetails — or flogging to death. 

5. By Catacombing — or premature interment. 

6. By Catalepsy — or cat's fits. 

7. By the Catling — cr surgeon's knife for dissection. 

8. By Catsup — made with toadstools in lieu of mush- 

rooms. 

9. By Catamaran — or exposure ou a raft in a pond. 

10. By Catechising dogmatically with terriers. 

11. By Care — which proverbially kills cats. 

To which might be added felis de se, or cattish suicide. YHien 
I resided in chambers in the Adelphi, a strange cat by some 
accident got shut up in a back room, four stories from the 
ground. Unluckily she had kittens nt home, and being separ- 
ated from her brood, and anxious for her offspring, she made a 
spring off the window to the yard, where, as a sailor would say, 
she stove in her cat-head. 

Talking of Cats, the following characteristic anecdote of al 
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eminent but eccentric surgeon has never before appeared in 
print. A poor woman went to him to enquire what was the 
proper treatment for some bodily wound. "Put on a Ca- 
taplasm/' was the answer. " But» Doctor, it*s for a little child." 
'^Then put on a Kittenplasm." 



V 



LOBD DURHAM'S EETURN. 



"On reviant toi\}oun."— /WiaeJk Btmg, 

f *" And will I see his face again, 

\ Andwmihearhimtpwkr' 



Ther^M nae Lnok aboiU the Bourn. 



" The Inconstant is come I " 
It's' in every man's mouth ; 
From the East to the West, 
From the North to the South ; 
With a flag at her head. 
And a flag at her stem ; 
Whilst the Telegraph hints 
At Lord Durham's return. 

Turn wherever you will, 
It's the great talk and small ; 
Going iTp to ComhiU, 
Going down to Whitehnll ; 
If you ask for the news, 
It's the first you will learn. 
And the last you will lose, 
My Lord Durham's return. 
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The fat pig in the sty, 
And the ox in the stall. 
The old dog at the door, 
And the cat on the wall ; 
The wild bird in the bush, 
And the hare in the fern, 
All appear to have heard 
Of Lord Durham's return. 

It has flown all abroad, 
It is known to goose-pens, 
It is bray'd by the ass. 
It is cackled by hens : 
The Pintadas, indeed. 
Make it quite their concern, 
All exclaiming, '* Come back ! " 
At Lord Durham's return. 

It's the text over wine, 
And the talk after tea ; 
iVll are singing one tune. 
Though not set in one key. 
E'en the Barbers unite 
Other gossip to spurn, 
Whilst they lather away 
At Lord Durham's return. 

All the Painters leave of!'. 
And the Carpenters go, 
And the TaUor above 
Joins the Cobbler below. 
In whole gallons of beer 
To expend what they earn 
While discussing one pint, 
My Lord Durham's return. 
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It is timed in the Times, 
Witli the News has & run, 
Goes the roand of the GIoIk;, 
And is writ'in the Sun. 
Like the Warren on walls. 
Fancy eeems to discern. 
In great letters of chalk, 
" Try Lord Durham's return I " 



Not a marder comes out ; 
The reporters repine j 
And a hanging is scarce 
Worth a penny a line. 
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If a Gbost reappeared 
With his funeral urn, 
He'd be thrown in the shade 
By Lord Durham's return. 

No arrival could raise 
Such a fever in town ; 
There's a talk about 'Change 
Of the Stocks going down ; 
But the Butter gets up 
Just as if in the chjim, 
It forgot it should come 
In Lord Durham's return. 

The most silent are loud ; 
The most sleepy awake ; 
Very odd that one man 
Such a bustle can make 1 
But the schools all break up, 
And both Houses adjourn, 
To debate more at ease 
On LordDurham's return. 

IsheweU? is he ill? 
Is he cheerful or sad P 
Has he spoken his mind 
Of the breeze that he had P 
It was rather too soon 
With home-sickness to yeani ; 
There will come something yot 
Of Lord Durham's return. 

There's a sound in the wind 
Since that ship is come home ; 
There are signs in the air 
Li|(e the omens of Eorae ; 
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And the lamps io the street, 
And the stars as they bunt. 
Seem to give a flare-up 
At Lord Durham's retura I 



THE CHAKACTER. 



*■ Tf yon please. Ma'am," said Betty, wiping her steaming 
arms on her apron a« she entered the room, "if you please, 
Ma'am, here's the lady for the character." 

Mrs. Dowdum immediately jumped up from her chair, and 
with a little run, no faster than a walk, proceeded tiom the 
window to the fire-place, and consulted an old-fashioned watch 
which stood on the mantel-shelf. 

" Bless me I it t* twelve o' clock sure enongh ! " 

Now, considering that tlie visit was by appointment, and had 
been expected for the last hour, it will be thought remarkable 
VOL. III. IS 
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that Mrs. Dowdom should be so apparently onpiepaied ; out 
persons who move in the higher circles within the vortex of 
what is called a perpetual round of pleasure, where visits, wel- 
come or unwelcome, circulate with proportionate rapidity, can 
hardly estimate the importance of an interview in those lower 
spheres which, comparatively, scarcely revolve at all. Thus 
for the last hour Mrs. Dowdum had been looking for the 
promised call, and listening with all her might for the sound 
of the knocker ; and yet when it did come, she was as much 
flurried as people commonly are by what is denominated a drop 
in. Accordingly, after consulting the watch, she found it 
necessaiy to refer to the looking-glass which hung above it, and 
to make an extempwe toilet. First, she laid hold of her cap 
with both hands, and gave it — ^her flaxen wig following the 
impulse — what sailors term a half turn to the right, after 
which she repeated the same manoeuvre towards the left ; and 
then, as if by this operation she had discovered the jmU milieu^ 
she left matters as they were. Her shawl was next treated 
in the same fashion, first being lapped over one way, and 
then lapped over the other, and carefully pinned. Finally she 
gathered up a handfid of the front of her gown below the waist, 
and gave it a smart tug downwards : and then having stroked it 
with both hands to make it " sit flat," if possible, instead of 
round, the costume was considered as quite correct. The truth 
is, the giving a character is an important business to all parties 
concerned; to the subject who is about to be blazoned or 
branded as good for everything or good for nothing — ^to the in- 
quirer, who is on the eve of adopting a Pamela or a Jezabel — 
and last, not least, to the referee herself, who must show that 
she has a character to preserve, as well as one to give away. 
There are certain standard questions always asked on such 
occasions, against one of which, " Is she clean and neat in her 
habits P " Mrs Dowdum had already provided. " Is she sober P " 
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and Mi8. Dowdum thrast a bottle of catsup, but which might have 
been taken for ratifia, into the comer cupboard. " Is she honest P " 
and Mrs. Dowdum poked the Newgate Calendar she had been 
reading under the sofa bolster. An extra query will oc- 
casionally be put — " Is she decidedly pious P " and Mrs. 
Dowdum took up ''Pilgrim's Progress." Lastly, two chairs 
were placed near the window as chairs always are placed 
when the respective sitters are to give and take a char- 
acter. The reader will perhaps smile here; but in reality 
there is a great deal of expression about those rosewood or 
mahogany conveniences. A close observer who enters a 
parlour or drawing-room, and finds a parcel of empty seats away 
from the wall, can judge pretty shrewdly, from the area of the 
circle and other circumstances, of the nature^ of the foregone 
visit. Should the ring be large, and the seats far apart, the visit 
has been formal. A closer circuit implies familiarity. Two 
chairs side by side in front of the fender are strictly confidential 
— one on each side of the rug hints a iete-d-iete matrimonial. 
A chair which presents an angle to its companions, has been 
occupied by a young lady from a boarding-scliool, who always 
sits at one comer. Two chairs placed back to back need not speak 
— they are not upon speaking terms; and a chair thrown down, 
especially if broken, is equally significant. A creditor's seat is 
itkvariably beside the door ; and should you meet with a chair 
which is neither near the fire, nor near the table, nor near any 
wooden companion, be sure that ii has been the resting-place of 
a poor relation. In the present case, Mrs. Dowdum's two chairs 
were placed square, and dead opposite to each other, as if the 
parties who were to occupy them were expected to look straight 
into each other's faces. It might be called the categorical 
position. 

" Now then, Betty, I am ready ; show the hdy up." 

The lady was accordingly ushered up by Betty, who then re- 
12-2 
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tired, closing the door behind her, as slowly as Berranti always 
do, when they are shutting the curiosity without and the news 
within. After the usual compliments, the lady theu opened the 
business, and the parties fell into dialogue. 

" I am informed, Msdain, by Ann Gale, that she lir«d with 
you three years?" 



" Certainly, Ma'am — last Martinmas ; which made it a month 
over, all but two days." 

" She is sober, of course P " 

" As a jndge, Ma'am — wouldn't touch a drop of spirits for 
the world. Many's the good glass of g — I have offered ber 
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of a washer day, for we washes at home, Ma'am ; but she 
always declined." 

"And she is steady otherwise — for instance, as to fol- 
lowers P " 

" Followers, Ma'am I nothing in the shape, Ma'am ; it would 
not be allowed here : " and Mrs. Dowdum drew herself up till her 
gown wanted smoothing down again. 

" And her temper ? " 

" Eemarkable luUd, Ma'am. Can't be a sweeter. I've tried 
on purpose to try it, and couldn't put her out." 

*' I beg pardon, Madam, for asking such a question in such a 
house ; but she is clean in her habits of course P " 

'* Of course, as you say. Ma'am ; else she wouldn't have 
stayed so long here : " and Mrs. Dowdum looked round her tidy 
apartments with great complacency. 

" So far so good," said the lady, fixing her large dark e^cs 
intently on the little gray ones opposite. " And now, Madam, 
let me ask y6u the most important question of all. Is — she — 

HONEST?" 

"As the day. Ma'am — you might tnist her with untold 
goold 1 " 

'' Excuse me, Madam, but have you ever trusted her with it 
yourself P " 

'* Lord, Ma'am, scores and scores of times I She used to pay 
my bills, and always brought me the receipts as regular as clock- 
work." 

'' I am afraid, Madam, that circumstance is hardly decisive. 
Could she be trusted, do you think, in a house where there is a 
great deal of property — the mistress a little careless perhaps — 
and gold and bank-notes and loose change often lying about — 
to say nothing of the plate and my own jeivels P " 

" All I can say is. Ma'am, I never missed anything — never i 
And not for want of opportunity — there's that watch, Ma'am. 
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over the fiie-place, it's a gold one, and a repeater, Ma'am ; abe 

might have took it over and orer, and me no wiaer, for I'm apt 

to be absent. Then 

as for plate, there's 

alvraya my best 

silver tea-pot in 

that comer cup- 
board " 

" That may be 

all very true,Madain, 

and yet not very 

satiafactory. It's the 

principle, Miuiam, 

it'a the principle. 

Have you ever 

found her making 

free with triflea — 

tea for instance, or 

your needlea and 

pins?" 

" Why, Ma'am, 

I can't say exactly, not having watched auch tnflea on purpoae, 

but certainly I have not lost more that way than by aervants in 
general." 

" Ah, there it ia ! " exclaimed the lady, casting up her hands 
and eyea. " Nobody thinks of crime in its infancy — as if it 
ffoold not grow up like everything else 1 We begin with pins 
and needles, and get on to brooches and ringa. Toa will ex- 
cuse. Madam, my being so particular, but nobody has suffered 
so much by dishonesty. I have been stripped three times." 

" Tou don't say so ! " exclaimed Ura. Dowdum with amotion 
of her chair towards the other, which telegraphically hinted a 
-villi to know all the particulars. 
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• 

** It is too true, indeed," said the. lady, with a profound sigh, 
*' and always by means of servants. The first time all my plate 
went — 3000 ounces. Madam, with the family crest, a boor's 
head — Madam. Then they cleared off all the family linen, a 
beautiful stock. Madam, just renewed ; and the third time I lost 
all my ornaments, pearls, Madam, emeralds — topazes — and dia- 
monds. Madam, the diamonds I went to Court in." 

''It must have broke your heart. Ma'am," observed Mrs. 
Dowdum, finishing with a prolonged and peculiar clucking with 
her tongue against the roof of her mouth. 

*' It nearly did. Madam," said the lady, pulling out her hand- 
kerchief. "Not for my losses, however, although they were 
sufficiently considerable — ^but for the degradation of human 
nature. A girl too, that I had brought up under my own eye, 
and had impressed, as I thought, with the strictest principles of 
honesty. Morning, noon, and night, I impressed upon her the 
same lesson, — ^whatever you do, I used to say, be honest. It's 
the fourth of the cardinal virtues — faith, hope, charity, honesty." 

" And the best policy, besides," said Mrs. Dowdum. 

" The best policy. Madam I — ^the only policy, here or hereafter. 
It's one of the first principles of our nature. Madam. The very 
savages acknowledge it, and recognise the grand distinction of 
meum and tuum. As Doctor Watts finely says — 

* Why should I deprive my neiffhbonr 

Of hi* goods against his will? 
Hands were made for honest labour, 

Not to plunder or to ateal.' " 

" Yes, that's a truism indeed," said Mrs. Dowdum. " And 
pray what might become of the wicked hussy afier all ? " 

** Ah I there's my trouble. Madam," said the lady, clasping 
her hands together. '' With my own will she should have lived 
a prey to her own reflections — ^but my husband would not hear 
of it. He could forgive anything, he said, but dishonesty. So 
the Bow-Street runners were sent for— the unhappy girl was 
tried«-I had to appear against her^ and she— she-Hihe— oh| 
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oh 1 " — and the lady, ooTering her fiace with her hands, fell back 
in her chair. 

** Be composed, Ma'am — pray do — do, do, do," ejaculated the 
agitated Mrs. Dowdam. " You most take a sniff of something 
— or a glass of wine " 

*' No — nothing — ^not for the world," sobbed the fainting lady 
" only water — a little water 1 " 

The good-natured Mrs. Dowdum instantly jumped from her 
chair, and ran down stairs for a tumbler of the fluid — she 
then rushed up stairs for her own smelling-bottle ; and then she 
returned to the drawing-room, where she found her visitor, who 
eagerly took a long draught of the restorative. 

" I am better — indeed I am — only a little faintness," mur- 
mured the reviving patient. " But it is an awful thing — a very 
awful thing. Madam, to conduce even indirectly to the execution 
of a human being — for the poor creature was hung;" 

"Aye, I guessed as much," said Mrs. Dowdum, with a fresh 
clucking, and a grave shake of the head. " Well, that's just my 
own feeling to a T. I don't think I could feel delighted at 
hanging any one, no, not even if they was to steal the house 
over my head 1 " 

" I honour you for your humanity, Madam," said the lady, 
warmly pressing Mrs. Dowdum's little fat hand between her own. 
** I hope you will never find occasion to revoke such sentiments. 
In the meantime I am extremely obliged — extremely. Ann may 
come when she likes — and I have the honour to wish you a 
very, very, good morning." 

'* And I'm sure. Ma'am, I wish you the same," replied Mrs. 
Dowdum, endeavouring to imitate the profound curtsey with 
which she was favoured, " and 1 hope and trust you will find 
poor Ann turn out everything that can be wished. I do think you 
may repose confidently on her honesty, I do, indeed, Ma'am." 

" We shall see. Madam, we shall see," repeated the Lady as 
she went down the stairs, whence she was ushered by Bett^, 
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vho receiTed a piece of money during the paaaage, to the street 
door. 

" What a nice woman I " Boliloqiitzed Mn. Sowdom, as she 
watched her visitor acrou the street and round the oomer. 



" What a vtrg nice womau I Quite a laJj too — aud how sht, 
kace suffered I I don't wonder slie is so suspicious — but then she 
is so foi^ving along with it ! It was quite beautiful to hear 
her talk about honesty — Faith, Hope, and Honest). 

' Why eboDid 1 deprin mj nriirhlxiiir 
01 hi. good* >e«W bi/«ill '- 

Why indeed I I could have listened to her — but — Mercy on 
us 1 Where m the goold wal«h as was on the mantel I — and — 
Lord 1 whore u the silver teapot I can't see in the cupboard f 
ThieTCs I Thieves 1 Thieves 1 " 
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"And to thinlc," said Mn. Dowdnm, at her twentieth re- 
petitioii of the itor; — "to think that I'tc lost the family goold 
watch and m; silver teapot, by letting of her in 1 " 

" And to thinlc," said Betty to heraelf, puttmg her hand in 
her pocket, " to think that I only got a bad ahilUng for letting 
of her oat I " 



THE ASSISTANT DRAPEES' PETITION. 



Or all the agitations of the time — and agitation is useful in 
diitnrbing the dnckweed that is apt to gather on the surface of 
■Uinta affairs — the ferment of the assistant abopmen in the 



THE ASSISTANT DBAFEBS' PEXITIOH. lEt7 

metropolis ia perhaps the most beneficial. Uaoy rital qneries 
have lately disturbed the public mind ; for iustanoe, ought the 
fleet of the Tbamea Taeht Club to be reinforced, in the event of 
a war with Rasaia, or should the Little Pedlington Teomanry be 
called out, in case of a rupture with PruuiaP But these are 
merely national questions; whereas the Drapers' moTemeut 
auggeata an inquiry of paramount importance to mankind in 
general — namely, " When ought we to leave off P " 

It is the standard complaint against joVera, and whist-playera, 
and children, whether playing or crying — that they "never 
know when to leave off." 

It is the common charge against Gngliah wiutera and flan- 
nel waiatcoats — it ia occasionally hiiit<:d of rich and elderly re- 
latbns — it is constantly said of snuff-takera, and gentlemen who 
eqjoy a glasa of good wine — that they " do not know when to 
leave off." 

It is the fault oflenest found with certain preachera, sundry 
poets, and all prosers, acolds, parliamentary orators, super- 
annuated story-tellers, she-gossips, 
morning callers, and some leave- 
takers, that they " do not know when 
to leave off," It is insinuated at to 
gowus and coats, of which waiting- 
mm and waiting-women have the re- 
version. 

It is the characteristic of a ChAoge 
AUey speculator— of a beaten boxer — 
of a builder's row, with his own name 
to it— of Holland o-Belgic protocols — 
<tf German metaphysics— of works in 
numbers — of buyers and sellen on 
credit — of a theatrical cadence— K>f a 

thocking bad hatr— and of the Gentleman's Magazine, that they 
"do not know when to leare ofl^" 
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A romp — all Murphy's boats, showers, storms snd hurricanes 
— and the Wandering Jew, are in the same predicament. 

As regards the Assistant Drapers, they appear to have arrived 
at a very general conclusion, that their proper period for leaving 
off is at or about seven o'clock in the evening ; and it seems 
by the following poetical addreas that they have rhyme, as well 
as reason, to offer in support of their resolution. 



THE DRAPEBS' PETITION. 
Pity the sorrows of a class of men. 

Who, though they bow to fashion and frivolity ; 
No fancied claims or woes fictitious pen. 

But wrongs ell-wide, and of a lasting quality. 

Oppreas'd and discontented with our lot. 
Amongst the clamorous we take our stitkRi; 

A host of Eibbon Men — yet is there not 
One piece of Irish in our agitation. 
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We do revere Her Majesty the Queen ; 

We venerate onr Glorious Constitution ; 
We joy King William's advent should have been, 

And only want a Counter Revolution. 

Tis not Lord Bussell and his final measure, 
'lis not Lord Melbourne's counsel to the throne, 

"Tis not this Bill, or that, gives us displeasure, 
The measures we dislike are all our own. 

The Cash Law the " Great Western " loves to namo, 

The tone our foreign policy pervading ; 
The Com Laws — none of these we care to bla'nn, 

Our evils we refer to over-trading. 

By tax or Tithe our murmurs are not drawn ; 

We reverence the Church — ^but hang the clotli ! 
We love her ministers — but curse the lawn ! 

We have, alas ! too much to do with both t 

We love the sex ; — to serve them is a blias ! 

We trust they find us civil, never surly ; 
All that we hope of female friends is this, 

That their last linen may be wanted early. 

Ah I who can tell the miseries of men 
That serve the very cheapest shops in town ? 

Till faint and weary, they leave off at ten, 
Knock'd up by ladies beating of 'em down 1 

But has not Hamlet his opinion given — 
O Hamlet had a heart for Drapers' servants ! 

" That custom is " — ^say custom after seven — 
" More honoured in the breach than the observance." 
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O oome then, gentle ladies, come in time, 

O'erwhelm our ooimters, end vnloid our Bhclves i 
Torment us all until the seventli chime, 

Bnt let ui have the remnant to ourselves 1 



We wish of knowledge to lay in a stock. 
And not remain in ignorance incurable ;— 

To study Shakspeare, Hilton, Drjden, Locke, 
And other fabrics that have proved so durable. 
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We long for thoughts of intellectaal kind. 

And not to go bewilder'd to our beds ; 
With stuff and fustian taking up the mind, 

And pins and needles running in our heads ! 

For oh ! the brain gets yery dull and dry, 
Selling from morn till night for cash or credit ; 

Or with a vacant iace and vacant eye, 
Watching cheap prints that Knight did never edit. 

Till sick with toil, and lassitude extreme. 
We often think, when we are dull and vapoury, 

The bliss of Paradise was so supreme. 

Because that Adam did not deal in drapery. 



SKETCHES ON THE KOAD. 



THE RAILWAY. 

My acquaintance with railways commeucea on the Belgian 
line, at the quaint, ancient, and picturesque city of Bruges. The 
carriages were all full, except the one nearest the engine, against 
which there is some prejudioe, as being the vehicle that " must 
bust fust." There was only one other passenger, a lady, in the 
opposite seat ; and, as far as the time allowed, we entered into 
conversation. 

" This is a quick mode of travelling, Madam, compared wilL 
the old hoiBe-powers." 

'* I really wish I could think so. Sir," replied the lady ; " but it 
is far from the saving, either in time or expense, that I was led 
to antidpaie. I am going to Ostend, and, according to my own 
highly-raised expectations, I ought to have dined there yesterday. 
What is more provoking, I brought some cold provision along 
with me, but it was deposited by mistake amongst the luggage. 
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and I am infoimed that 1 cannot get at either till the end of mj 

journey." 

There was no time to answer. Chak ! cbak I chakkery-chit- 
obittery-churr ! talked the engine, increasing in velocity every 
minute. Houses flew past — then cottages and little gardens. 



with groups of children's faces, all looking alike, and nil going 
ro cheer, but we left the voices behind. The pace was certainly 
good ; however, it relaxed after a while and at last we stopped. 

" There is a great sameness about this country," I remarked, 
pointing to a stagnant piece of water beside the rond, something 
between a d<<«h and a canal, half water snd half bulmshes. On 
the other side of the ditch there was a row of stunted willows, 
bearing the same proportion to trees as Bnissells sprouts to cab- 
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bages ; beyond, hy way of distance, stretched a vast dingy flaty 
with a church steeple on the horisson, a real land-mark, no doubt 
to the mariner, to inform him that the flat aforesaid was land 
and not sea. 

"A great sameness, indeed," said the lady. "Look on 
either side, and you would almost swear you had seen the same 
dull uninteresting level before." 

Chak ! chak ! chakkery-chit-chit churrrr ! Being somewhat 
hard of hearing, the rumble caused by the friction of the wheels 
and rails, however slight, was sutiiclent to disconcert my organ. 
The lady's lips kept moving, but I could not distinguish a 
syllable. There was no alternative but to watch the moving 
diorama that was gliding past the window. The staple article 
of the view was a mud bank, which seemed being reeled off like 
a long broad drab watered ribbon. Now and then came a 
workman, with difficulty distinguished from his banow, his 
red nightcap flashing by like a fiery meteor. The wiUows which 
bordered the road, or marked the boundaries of a field, coalesced 
into a stream of foliage. The peasant, who stood to stare at 
us, seemed to be enjoying a rapid slide in the opposite direction, 
whilst occasionally a cur would dart ont of a cottage to bark at 
the train, and by running parallel with us, with all his might, 
contrived to appear stationary, violently lifting up his legs and 
putting them down again to uo purpose. Fresh editions of the 
broad ditches, and the scrubby trees, and the gloomy flats, kept 
whirling past. 

" A great sameness indeed," said the lady, availing herself of 
a temporary halt to resume the subject ; " and as if to render the 
uniformity stiU more intolerable. Art imitating Nature, the in- 
habitants have made duplicates of their principal towns, as like 
each other as two peas — ^for instance, two Ghents and two 
Bruges." 

Chak, chak, chakkery, &c. — away we went faster than ever. 

VOL. III. 13 
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The 8l«am wai np. We seemed to have become &ware of the 
earth's motion iustead of oui owa. In the meantime I turaed 
over in my mind the lady's extraordinary information, which 
certainly did not agree with any I had derived from ray Belgian 
Guide Book. The engine, however, was aoon eased again, to 
enable us to get safely over a dangerous bridge. 



a 



■-/^ 



"Did I understand you. Madam, to say too BnigoP" 

"Certainly, Sir, and aa like each other as the two Dtomioe. 
It seemt to be oharecteristic of the people, as well aa the 
carillona, which, by the way, I observed at both tiie Ghenta." 

" Both the Ghents. Madam ? " 

" It is a fact, I assore you. Sir. These unimaginative people 
hare really two Ghents. I do not pretend to much antiquarian 
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or architectural knowledge, but the two cities appeared to me to 
have been built about the same age, and in nearly the same style 
as if in absurd rivalry of each other." 

" But, mv dear Madam " 

Chak, chak, chakkery-churr, &c. &c. ** The woman's mad," 
I said to myself. Who ever heard of two Ghents — and who the 
devil could ever find a second Bruges I But my meditations 
were here interrupted by the caperings of some horses at plough, 
which had evidently taken fright, and had probably run away, 
though they seemed as usual, in spite of a violent show of gal- 
loping, to remain in the original spot. 

*' And if anything," bawled the lady, so as to make herself 
heard even above the murmur of the railway, " I like the second 
Bruges best. It looked quieter, and quainter, and more out- 
landish, than the other ; and the tower, if anything, was rather 
higher." 

" Excuse me. Madam, but it really appears to me that you 
must have taken the wrong train, and returned, as our capital 
criminals are sentenced, to the place from whence you came." 

"The wrong train 1" shouted the lady rather indignantly. 
" O Sir, that's impossible 1 Nobody can be so careful as I am, 
— for I know neither French nor Flemish, and accordingly am 
personally on my guard. Instead of sauntering about every 
place I arrive at, like other travellers, I make it a rule to remain 
invariably on the spot (the station I believe it is called), ready 
to set out with the very next train." 

" But, my dear Madam, the next train " 

** But, my dear Sir— excuse me. If not the very next train, 
you can be at no loss to know when to start. The railway people 
take care of that. For instance, here at the la»i Bruges, you 
pay for your ticket to Ostend — mark me. Sir, to Ostend — ^and 
you are retained in a sitting-room, the back door of which is kept 
locked. When that door is opened you are admitted into the 
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station -yard— and you find a train ready to start — ^your oim 

train of coiiwe. You get in and " 

A loud indescribable screech, called whistling, intended to 
give warning of our approacb, here interrupted the aipiment. 
We were going at ft pace which threatened to soon bring ub to 
our deatinatioD. In fact, I had hardly made up my mind as lo 
the inconTeoieDoet of cert&in females tr&TetUng alone — the awk- 
wardnetB of not knowing the cnrrent language of the country, 
and the rawness of the airangements on a new line, when we 
arrived at the atation a few hundred yards from Oatend. The 
apires, the lighthouse, and the masts of tito ahipping, were so 
distinctly viaible that I could not anticipate any blirader. I 
supposed, therefore, that the Udy might be safely left to her own 
circumapection, and was doubly occupied in the collection of my 
luggage, and the oanversation of some friends who had awaited 
my amval, — when auddenly I heard the voioe of my quondam 
fellow traveller — " Lord ! I shall he too late I " and before I 
could recover from my astonishment, I saw her precipitately 
jump into a eiari-bane, and whirl off with the inland train on 
a third visit to the quaint, ancient, and picturesque city of 
Bruges. 
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Hbn aod monkeys are equally prone to imitation ; only that 
the Bnitea prefer to ape mankind, whereas the human animals 
delight in copying each other. Nor do they always choose the 
best models, and eren when they do so, they imitate them so 
abominably thvt the worst originals would be infinitely better. A 
pest on oU sucli serviles ! and may they meet with the fate of the 
followers of Ali Ben Nous ! a personage not mentioned by Mr. 
Lone in his splendid edition of the "Araliian Nights," and of 
which by the way he has made One Thousand and T»o, by the 
addition of one Knight as the publisher. 

Ali Ben Nous, according to the Eastern chronicle, was a 
Philosfipher of the sect of Diogene»~an old Boy, it will be re- 
membered, who lived in a sugar hogshead, without getting any 
sweeter in his temper. The whole ambition of our Cynic was 
to resemble oa little as possible the race he despised, and as a 
matt^ of course, nothing so sggrarated his natural spleen as to 



198 , ALI BEN NOUS. 

find himself copied by any human being. Nerertheless, such is 
the apishness of our nature, that in spite of the repulsiveness 
of his doctrine, and the austerities of his practice, he soon found 
himself getting too popular for his peace. Many old men, and 
even some young ones, affected to call themselres disciples of 
Nous : one copied the uncut of his beard, another the lisp in his 
speech, and a third the limp in his gait ; till finding his very 
identity in danger, the Cynic, in disgust, determined to travel in 
search of some happy country, where he could keep his origin- 
ality to himself. To this end, having consulted his geographical 
books, he openly declared his intention of setting out for the city 
of Tad. In vain he was told that he would infallibly be devoured 
by the Great Serpent which notoriously infested the country he 
would have to traverse ; he made no answer, except by bestow- 
ing an abundance of ironical blessings on his advisers, — but 
cursing the whole of his fellow citizens inwardly as a parcel of 
Apes and Parodists, — prepared for his departure. His very 
disciples, however, refused to copy him any farther, when they 
beheld him setting out without any weapon or provision, except 
a great bottle of oil — by way of dressing perhaps, when he came 
to live upon salad. 

As might be expected, Ali did not escape the standard danger 
of the route. He had scarcely accomplished half the distance 
to the desired city, when all at once he henrd a dreadful hissing, 
of which none but a condemned Dramatist can form any con- 
ception ; — and lo, from a neighbouring thicket there darted an 
enormous serpent, making as straight towards the traveller, as a 
reptile could, by diut of sinuosities. It was an awkward pre- 
dicament enough : but Nous was not disconcerted. Looking 
out for a tall tree, not encumbered with branches, and finding 
one suited to his purpose, he was soon, — having let his nails 
grow, till they resembled the claws of a cat, — at the very top, where 
he posted himseli' like a capital prize, or what the French call a 
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Mdt d» CocagM. But the Mdt <U Cocagnt is well gnaaeA ; 
whereas Ali having no tallow aboat him, was fain to auoint 
the stem with the contents of hia bottle, and only in good time, 
for the snake and the oil amTed together at the foot of the 
tree. And now those who hare witnessed that amusing opera- 
tion, the climbing np a greasy pole, for a pair of TcWeteeos 
at the top, may form a tslenble notion of the fun. The Snake 
made many trials, but was always oil'd and foil'd. Again and 
again he wound his folds upwards, as if saying to himself, " Now 
for a good twist ; " but the meal was beyond his reach : there 
is many a sUp, says the proratb, between the cup and the lip, 
and so there was between the Serpent and the Philosopher, who 
eiyoyed the joke amaz- 
ingly, and chuckled and 
rubbed his hands with all 
the gtee in the world. 
At lasl, finding that he 
took nothing by his mo- 
tion, the "spirited sly 
Snake" grew dispirited, 
and made off again hiss- 
ing louder than ever, as if 

hissing at himself and his "*" wuitm b-i uiu." 

own failure. What a pity uf pities, muttered Ali, as he de- 
scended from his perch, that our Mother Eve did not climb up 
the Tree of Knowledge with a bottle of palm oil [ — with which 
conceit he merrily resumed his journey, and arrived without 
further adventure at the city of Tad. 

The sensstion his arrival produced among the inhabitanla 
was intense. Nobody within the memory of man had made the 
passage. " In tha name of all that is wonderful, how did yoa 
get here f Why did you venture ? What did you sie? Where 
did you encounter the snake P How did you manage P " — To 



1 



200 ALI BEN NOUS. 

all of which Nous replied by relating his adventure in as few 
words as possible. 

** Bismallah ! Inshallah ! Fallallah 1 Was such a miracle ever 
heard of ! A mere bottle of oill And we who haye Magis- 
trates, and Wise Men, and Conjurors, and Naturalists, and 
Zoologists, and Projectors, and a Faculty of Doctors, and a 
Committee of Public Safety, and a Society of Snake Charmers 
— and yet they never thought of a bottle of oil I " And the 
authorities wished to present the freedom of the city to Nous ; 
but he declined the honour. " I am free of the whole country," 
said he, "whereas you dare not show your noses beyond your 
walls for fear of the snake. Go and present your freedom to 
him ; for my part I am bound to the city of Guz." — " You will 
at least permit us," said the Corporation, "to accompany you in 
procession to the gates ? " But Ali watched his opportunity, 
and departed without any ceremony at all. 

In the mean time the Spirit of Imitaticn, who had a temple 
within the city, began to inspire his yotaries. Palm oil and 
bottles rose fifty per cent. ; and before Ali had gone a league he 
was joined by a dozen companions, and not a man of them but 
was prepared to mount a tree, and anoint the stem d-la Mdt-de- 
Cocagne, So much society was far from agreeable to the Cynic; 
who consoled himself, however, by sneering in his sleeve at their 
folly, which he foresaw would seat them sooner or later on their 
stool of repentance. And the matter fell out to his most 
cynical wish. They had travelled but about six leagues on 
their way, when a dark speck appeared on the horizon ; at first 
only as big as a fly, but progressively increasing in dimensions 
to a chafer, a wren, a sparrow, a hawk, an eagle, and lastly, 
what indeed it was, a full-grown Bok P 0, ye imitative crew, 
what a rok to split upon 1 For a while he hovered dark and 
vast, like the Cloud of Destiny, over their devoted heads : — he 
had only to stoop and conquer, and he soon stooped with a 
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reogeance. In VBin the infntuated climbed the nearest trees, 
aud emptied their bottles of oil. Souse came the enemy, off went 
their turbans, and out came their brains, sueh bb tbej were, 
which the winged Helio);abnlus deToured as greedily as if they 
had come out of the skulls of peacocks. As for Nona, he hod 
provided himseli with a huge umbrella, made very stout and 
stiff, with a long sharp spike at the top, under which he took 
shelter ; and having a good Fence was enabled to set the Seat 
at defiance. In fact, after several attacks, in which the bird 
Buffered the most, the Bok gave up the point, and flying away, 
left Ali to pursue his journey. 



As usual, it exdted the utmost amazement in the people of 
Guz wheu the Cynic entered their city : and they fell one and 
all into the old chorus — ' ' How did you get here P Did you see 
the Bok ? " tic. ke. Whereupon Nous told his storv as briefly 
as before, saying as tittle as possible, which was nothing at at), 
about his late assodates. "Holy Prophet 1 " cried the people, 
" nnd yet we have Councillors, and Elders, and TacticianB, and 
Ornithologists, and Bird Catchers, and Pro^osticators of Bain, 
and nolwdy ever thought of an umbrella 1" And the King 
wished to confer on the long-bearded Stranger the ancient Ord<tr 
of the Ass of the First ClasSi but Nous deelined the distinction, 
modestly observing that he had done nothing to deserve it. 
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Hoverer, Uie Auttiorities resolved on getting up a Grand Ban- 
quet; but it being against etiquette to accept an iuTitation 
und^ a month to run, the Philosopher in the mean time got 
out ol patience, and after dining by himself at three farthings a- 
head, set out for the city of Jug. 

He had gone but a little way when he turned to Jook behind 
him, and exactly as be anticipated, he beheld a company of 
Imitators running after 
him vitU just as many 
umbrelUi. They soon ^ 
came up, and began all 
at once bawling into 
his ears, and display- 
ing their contrivances 
to the imminent danger 
of his eyes. " Look at 
this spike," said one, 
"it is three spans in 
length." "Feel mine," 
said another, " it is as 

(barp aa a needle." 

"As for mine," said a "^ "fno m npuctio.. 

third, running it as near as might be into All's ear, " it is not 
only sharp, but envenomed to boot." "Uay you kill all the 
roks between this and Jug," muttered the Cynic, and it was 
not long before the merits of thdr weapons were put to the test, 
" Allah preserve us I " exclaimed Nous, looking anxiously to- 
wards the ^ast, at which warning the rest of the company pre- 
cipitately unfurled their umbrellas, under which they squatted 
down, and with dosed eyes awaited the descent of the rok. In 
the mean time the peril rapidly approached. At first, it looked 
only like a pillar of smoke or dost, hut as il came nearer, the 
eolumn evidently had a revolving motion, and whirled round 



ALI BEN HODS. MS 

with it oerUin darit objects like sticlu and atones. It wbs ia- 

deed a whirlwind of dan^rous violence, and the spot the travel- 

len occupied wat exactly in the line of its career. But Noub 

was already prepared. He was sitting on a sort of cushion, 

made of a native wai, so tenacious, that the tornado might as 

well have tried to root up a tree; all it could do, therefore, was 

to unwind and carry off his turban, which happened to have 

been twisted in the contrarr direction. Tt fared much worse, 

however, with his comradea — for no Booner did the tornado get 

tliem within its vortex, than up they went with their umbrellas, 

ns fast as aeronauts come down with tiieir parachutes. An 

amuting spectacle, you may be sure, to the Cynic, who watched 

them corkscrewing spirally up to the clouds, never to come down 

again till there waa a shower of ninnies. For his own part, he 

Buffered no other loss than 

his turban, and his trousers, 

which he waa obliged to leave 

sticking to the cushion, — but 

having a pair in reserve, he 

speedily made his toilet and 

proceeded to his destination. 

The city of Jug, like the 

othera, was thrown into 

commotion by hia arrival; 

— and with the eame leser- 

VBtion as to hia comradea, 

he again told his story, which 

was received by the inhabit- 

anla with the usual com- 

menta. "We that have a 

May'r and a Corporation, 

'^' and learned Bodies, and 

Sdentifics, and a Company of Wax Chandlera, and Mechanics' 

Inatitnttona, and Utilitarians, and nobody ever hit upon the 
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waxen cushion ! " And twelve waxen ooahiona were ordered 
that yeiy morning. And the King wished to create Ali a Grand 
Goose, which would entitle him to stand at Court upon one 
leg; but the Cynic declared very humbly that his low birth 
entitled him only to stand upon two— and moreover, that he 
had to walk all the way to the city of Buz. Whereupon, his 
Majesty being displeased, the stranger was ordered to quit the 
place in an hour — but which he did with ease, thirty minutes 
under the time. 

" It is very hard," said Ali, " that a man cannot enjoy his 
own ways and his own thoughts, without a parcel of silly Jugites 
dogging his heel," — and lo 1 as he said, a dozen of the towns- 
people came running after him shouting with all their might. 
Tlien there was the old plague to endure with their life-pre- 
senFvs. — " Look at my cushion," said one. " Try mine," said 
a second, *' it hath two parts wax and one of pitch," &c., &c. 
" May you stick to them to all eternity," grumbled Ali, mend- 
ing his paoe almost to a run, vet without shaking off his 
tormentors. But the time came at last to part company ; for 
arriving just at the skirts of a forest, they suddenly heard a 
noise that was too loud to be taken for the murmuring of the 
wind. " Allah Kerim ! " ejaculated Nous. Down plumped 
his companions on their cushions, and in a minute were as fast 
to the earth as if they had grown from it ; having taken especial 
care to strap, tie, and buckle their trousers so securely that no 
tornado that ever waltzed could pluck them out of them. In 
which posture, conceive them sitting and smirking with all the 
complacency of self-conceit, when suddenly with frightful roar, 
there issued forth the most terrible big Bear that was ever 
cubbed, to the infinite dismay of the seated members, who would 
willingly have accepted any equivalent to the Chiltern Hundreds. 
Never was there a set of simpletons so sold and pounded by 
their own act and deed I There they were — ail waxed by their 
wax ends — ^with their last before their eyes Ia the shape of raging 
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Bruin, for whom, by their own contrivance, t)iey were compelleu 
to dt as paaaively aa if he had only been going to paint their 
portraita. One or two, indeed, endeavoured to eecape when it 
waa too late, but before they could get rid of their trammels, the 
Bear came bearing down upon them, and killed them on the 
spot. 

Dumg this massacre Ali had guned a considerable start, yet 
not BO far but that the beast at length overtook him and put 
faim to his last shift. This was a small fiddle or kit, upon 
which he no sooner began to play than the Bear, rising nn- 
couthly on his hind legs, b^an to cut capers to the great de< 
light of the Cynic, to whom it was precisely the reverse of the 
Dance of Death. The faster one played the &ster the other 
jigged — the moaidan purposely getting from presto to prestis- 
simo, till the fascinated brute b^n to pant and pulT, and be- 
sought the performer, witb the most plaintive moans, and imploring 
glances, and supplicatory geeturea, to deaiat. But AJi knew 
better, and only plied the bow more rapidly, till after a waltz the 
eye could scarcely follow, the Bear reeled off in an involunUry 
pirouette and fell 
dead-beaten on hia 
face. " Heaven re- 
ward the man," ex- 
claimed Ali, as he 
gazed on his pros- 
Irate enemy. " Hea- 
ven rewar<l the man 
who first hit upon , 
the very original no- 
tion of sawing the 
inside of a cat with 

the tMl of a horse 1" id "■ laifrm to m twii». 

itnd without farther obstacle he arrived at the city of Buz. 
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And now, quolh thp Chronicler, it would be tedious to pursue 
individually the fortunes of the imitators of Ali Ben Nous ; for 
instance, hair fooliaiily the travellen from Buz essayed with their 
kits and fiddles to provolce to a hornpipe the great crocodile of the 
Lakeof Jad. SufRceit, theyperishedmisersblyoDeandall. Asfor 
the Cynic, he discovered that wherever he came he was as far as 
before &om the haven he sought. However fantastically extra- 
vagant and repulsively absurd the dodrioes and habits he will 
fully professed and practised, he invariably Tound himself more 
or less at the head of a sect. At length a pseudo Cynic ap- 
peared, who, by help of nature and art, so closely personated 
the original, as to ncquire the sumarae of the Double. This, to 
AH, was the drop that overbrimmed his cup : and in a paroiysm 
of spleen including himself in bis anathema 
against maukind in general, he resolved to perish 
by his own hand. To this end, and a bad end 
it was, he repaired to a certain solitary !pot, on 
the verge of a wood with a large phial, or rather 
family bottle, of mortal poison in his pocket. 
"Nowthen,"eicIaime(l Ali, takingofT half the fatal 
liquid at a gulp—" now then for nn act at last 
in which I shall not he copied," when suddenly 
^ an Ourang Outaiig, who had been witching the 
i operation from a neighbouring tree sprang down 
to the ground, snatched up the bottle, bnd before 
1 iLACK Doo. Kous could interfere, drank oS the remainder of 
the poison. 

This untoward event, and the scene of mockery that 
ensued, seemed to pang the dying Cynic, even more than the 
draught he had swallowed, " Alas 1 " he cried, already writhing 
under the effects of the potion, "alas,itis in vain to stniggk with 
fate I I Bed from my own species to avoid their imitation — andlol 
yonder sits a brute beast poisoned out of the same bottle, suffer- 
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ng the same puna, leaking the some grimaces, no doubt, and 
the samt) contortions, and even composing himself — confound 
the son of a Monkey ! — to die in the same attitude." 



SECOND NATUBE. 

PuirsicAL Force, Moral Force, and the Police Force, or. all 
*ei7 powerful things ; and so is the Force of Habit. It killed 
i Toung Gentleman last week at Spring Vale Academy. He 
was the only boy left at school in the holidayi : and the very 
first walk he took, he split himself, poor fellow I in trying to 
walk two and two. 



EPIGBAM. 



Aftbb anch yean of dissension and strife. 
Some wonder that Peter should weep for hia wife : 
But his tears on her gr&Te was nothing smprising,— 
He's laying her dust, for fear of its rising. 



THB NKW LODQBB. 



THE NEW LOUGEE. 

Poor Miss Hoplunsont She had been ill for a fortnight 
of a disorder which especially affected the nerves ; and quiet, as 
Dt. Boreham declared, was indispensably necessary foT her re- 
coTery. Bo the serrants wore list shoes, and the knocker was 
tied up. and the street in front of number four was covered with 

In the mean while, the invalid derived great comfort from the 
nnremitting attentions of her friends and anqnaintance ; but she 
was particularly gratified by the constant kind inquiries of tSr. 
Tweedy, the new lodger, who occupied the apartments im- 
mediately over her head. 

" If yon please, ma'am," said Mary, for the hundredth time, 
" it's Mr. Tweedy'g compliments, and begs to know if you feel 
anv Mter P " 
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" 1 am infinitely obliged to Mr. Tweedy, I'm surey" whispered 
the sufferer, — '* I am a leetle easier«-with my best thanks and 
compliments.'* 

" Now, Miss Hopldnson was a spinster lady of a certain age, 
and she was not a little flattered by the uncommon interest the 
gentleman above stairs seemed to take in her state of health. 
She could not help recollecting that the new lodger and a very 
smart new cap had entered the house on the same day. — She had 
fortunately worn the novel article on her accidental encounter 
I with the stranger ; and, as she used to say, a great deal de- 

* pended on first impressions. 

, " What a very nice gentleman ! " remarked the nurse, as 

} Maiy closed the bed-room door. 

" What an uncommon nice man 1 " cried Miss Filby, an old 
familiar gossip, who had come to cheer up the invalid with all 
the scandal of the neighbourhood. 

"And he will send. Ma'am," said the nurse to the visitor, 
** to ask after us a matter of five or six times in a day.*' 

*'It is really extraordinary," said Miss Filby, *' and especially 
in quite a stranger I " 

"No, not quite," whispered the invalid. '' I met him twice 
upon the stairs." 

" Indeed 1 " said Miss Filby. " It's like a little romance. 
Who knows what may come of it? I have known as sudden 
things come to pass before now ! " 

" There m summut in it sure^," said the nurse ; " I only wish. 
Ma'am, you could hear how warm and pressing he is in asking 
after her, whoever comes in his way. There was this morning, 
on the binding — * Nurse,' says he, quite earnest-like, — * nurse, 
do tell me how she is.' * Why then, Sir,' says I, ' she is as well 
as can be expected.' ' Ah,' said he, ' that's the old answer, 
i but it won't satisfy me. Is she better or worse P ' * Well then. 

Sir,' says I, ' she's much the same.' * Ah,' says he, fetching 
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aich a long-winded sigh, ^there's A'here it is. She may linger 
in that way for months/ * Let's hope not,' says I. ' You'll be 
pleased to hear as how she's going to try to eat a bit o' chick- 
ing.* 'Chicking I' says he, saving your presence. Ma'am, — 

* chicking be d d to you know where— it's her nerres, nurse, 

her nerves ; how are her nerves ? ' * To be sure, Sir,' says I, 

* them's her weak pints, but Dr. Boreham do say, provided 
they're kept quiet, and not played upon, they'll come round 
agin in time.' 'Yes,' says he, ' in time, that's the divil on it ; ' 
and you can't think how feeling he said it. — ' What a weaiy 
time,' says he, ' she have been I ' " 

** Well, upon my word 1 " exclaimed Miss Filby, " these are 
veiy like love symptoms indeed ! However, I'm not jealous, 
my dear," — and she shook her head waggishly at the invalid, 
who replied with a faint smile, that she was a giddy creature, 
and quite forgot the weak state of her nerves. ** But, to be 
sure, it is odd," said Miss Hopkiuson to herself, '* and particu- 
larly in the present age, when polite gallantry to females is so 
much gone out of fashion. She then fell into a reverie, which 
her friend interpreted into an inclination to doze, and accordingly 
took her leave with a promise of returning in the evening. 

No sooner was her back turned, however, than the invalid 
called the nurse to her, and after giving sundry directions as to 
costume, intimated that she had an intention of tiying to sit up 
a bit. Bo she was dressed and washed and bolstered up in a 
chair, and having put on a dean cap, she inquired of her 
attendant, rather anxiously, if she was not dreadfully altered 
and pulled down, and how she looked. To which the nurse 
answered, that, " except looking a little delicate, she was really 
charming." 

In the evening the doctor repeated his visit, and so did Miss 
FUby, who could not help rallying the invalid on the sudden re- 
covery of her complexion. 
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"It'a only hectic," (aid Mias Hopkinson. "the exeftionof 
dieuiiig has given roe & colour." 

"And somebody else will have a colour too," said the nurse, 
wioldng at Miss Filby, " when I tell him how very much some 
folks are improved." 



" Ey-the-bye," said Br. Boreham, " it's only fsir th&t people 
should know their well-wishers : and I ought to tell yon, there- 
fore, that the gentleman overhead is very friendly snd frequent 
in his inquiries. We (i;encrally meet on the stairs, and I asBure 
you lie expresses very great solicitnde — veiy much so indeed 1 " 

Uiss Hopkinton gave a short husky cough, and the nurae 
and Miss Filby nodded sifpuGcantly at each other, 

" Ho! hoi the wind sits in that quarter, does it?" said the 
doctor. " I may expect, then, to have another patient. ' He 
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ling at the aptness of Ms own quotation, the Taoetious medieiner 
took his leave. 

'^ There he is again, I declare," exclaimed the nurse, who had 
listened as she closed the door. '' He has cotched the doctor 
on the stairs, and FIl wainnt he'll have the whole particulars 
before he lets him go." 

" Very devoted, indeed ! " said Miss Filby. " We must make 
haste, and get you about again, my dear, for his poor sake as 
well as your own." 

At this juncture Mrs. Huckins, the landlady, entered the room 
to ask after her lodger, and was not a little bewildered by a cross- 
fire of innuendoes from the nurse and the visitor. The strange 
behaviour of the sick latly herself helped besides to disconcert 
the worthy woman, across whose mind a suspicion glanced that 
the nasty laudanum, or something, had made the patient a little 
off her head. However, Mrs. Huckins got through her com- 
pliments and her curtseys, and would finally perhaps have 
tittered too, but that her attention was suddenly diverted by 
that most awful of intrusions, a troublesome child in a sick 
room. 

" Why, Billy, you little plague — why, Billy, what do you do 
in here ? Where have you come from, Sir ? — I've been looking 
for you this half hour." 

" I've iKien up with Mr. Tweedy, the new lodger," said 
Billy, standing very erect, and speaking rather proudly. ** We've 
been a-plnying the flute." 

" The WHAT 1 " cried all the female voices in a breath. 

" A-playing the flute," repeated the undaunted Billy. " Mr. 
Tweedy only whispers a toon into it now, but he says he'll play 
out loud as soon as ever the old " — here Billy looked at the 
invalid, and then at his mother — ** he says he'll play out loud 
as soon as ever Miss Hopkinson is well, or else dead ! " 

• « « • « 
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"Pray how did you leave Miw Hopldnson, Ma'am F" in- 
qaired Mr. Tweedy, abont an hour afterwaids, of a female whom 
he met at the foot of the ataira. 

" Miss Hoplinaoii, Sir 1 — oh, yoa honid wiclced wretch I yoa 
unfeeling monater 1 " — end totally forgetting the weak nerres of 
her friend, the indignant Miss Filby rushed paat the New 
Lodger, darted along the passage, let herself oat, and slammed 
the strset-door behind her with a bang, that shook Misa Hopkin- 
son in her chair. 



POMPEY'S GHOST. 

A 7ATBBTI0 BAIXAD. 



TwAS twelve o'clock, not twelve 
But twelve o'clock at noon. 

Because the aun wae shining hT\ 
And not Ota silver moon : 



POMPHT-B QDOST. 

A proper time for friends to call, 
OrPoU. or Penny Post; 

When, lo 1 as Phoebe ut at work, 
She saw her Pompey'a Ohost ! 



Kow when a female has a call 

From people that are dead. 
Like Paris ladies, she receives 

Her visitors in bed : 
But Pompey's Spirit could not eome 

like spirits that are white, 
Because he was a Blackamoor, 

And wmildn't show at night I 
But of all unexpected things 

That happen to us here, 
The most unpleasant is a rise 

In what is Tery dear : 
So Phosbe scream'd an awful scream. 

To prove the seaman's text, 
That after black appearanoea. 

White squalls will foltow next. 
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** Oh, PhcBbe dear I oh, Phcsbe dear 1 

Don't go to scream or faint ; 
Yon think because I'm black I am 

The Devil, but I ain't I 
Behind the heels of Lady Lambe 

I walk'd whilst I had breath ; 
But that is past, and I am now 

A-walking after Death 1 

" No murder, though, I come to tell, 

By base and bloody crime ; 
8o, Phcebe dear, put off your fits 

Till some more fitting time ; 
No Crowner, like a boatswain's mate 

My body need attack, 
With his round dozen to fiiid out 

Why I have died so bhck. 

" One Sunday, shortly after tea. 

My skin began to bum. 
As if I had in my inside 

A heater, like the urn. 
Delirious, in the night I grew. 

And as I lay in bed, 
They say I ^ther^d all- the wW' ' 

You see upon my "head. 

" His Lordship for his doctor sent. 

My treatment to begin — 
I wish that he had call'dhim out, 

Before he call'd him in 1 
For though to physio he was bred, 

And pass'd at Surgeon's Hall, 
To make his poet a sinecure 

He nerrer cured at all I 
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" The doctor look'd about my breui, 

And then about my back. 
And then he ihook hU head and uid. 

' Tour case looks verj block.' 
And firat he Mnt me hot cayenne, 

And then fcamboge to awalloir. 
But atil] my ferer would not turn 

To Scarlet or to Yellow I 



•• With madder and with turmeric 
He made hit next attack ; 

But neither he nor all hia drugs 
Could slop my dying blac . 
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At last I got 80 sick of life, 

And sick of being dosed. 
One Monday morning I gave up 

My physic and tlie ghost ! 

" Oh, Phoebe dear, what pain it was 

To sever every tie I 
Ton know black beetles feel as much 

As giants when they die — 
And if there is a bridal bed. 

Or bride of little worth. 
It's lying in a bed of mould. 

Along with Mother Earth. 

''Alas I some happy, happy day 

In church I hoped to stand. 
And like a muff of sable skin 

Keceive your lily hand ; 
But sternly with that piebald match 

My fate untimely clashes — 
For now, like Pompe-double-i, 

I'm sleeping in my ashes I 

** And now farewell ! — ^a last farewell ! 

I'm wanted down below. 
And have but time enough to add 

One word before I go, — 
In mourning crape and bombazine 

Ne'er spend your precious pelf — 
Don't go in black for me, — for I 

Can do it for myself. 

** Henceforth within my grave I rest. 

But Death who there inherits, 
AUow'd my spirit leave to come, 

Ton seem'd so out of spirits; 
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But do not aigb, and do not 07, 
B/ grief too much engrou'd — 

Nor, for « ghost of colour, tiun 
The colour of a ghost ! 

Again fivewell, my Phcebe dear 1 

Onoe mon a last adieu I 
For I must make myself aa scarce 

As awana of sable hue. 
From black to grey, from grey to nought, 

The shape began to fade, — 
And, like an egg, though not so white. 

The Qhost was newly hud I 
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THE WAB WITH CHINA. 
« HlMTMi of hend^ tho' Chiiu falL"— Pope. 

" I can't nadertitand it," taid my Uncle, throwing down on 
the table the pamphlet he bad been reading, and looking up 
orer the fireplace, at the great pictore of Canton, painted b; his 
elder brother, when he was mate of an Eatt Indiaman. My 
Aunt was aeated bende mj Uncle, with her cottiKi-boz, playing 
at working; and Cousin Tom was working at playing, in a 
corner. As for my father and myself, we had dropped in as 
uinal a^ a walk, to take our tea, which through an old con- 
nexion with Cathay, was certain to be first-ratii at the cottage. 
"Why on earth," continued my Uncle, — "why on earth we 
should go to war about the Opium busineu quite pasBBB my 
comprehension. " 

"And mine too," chimed in my Atrnt, whoM bent it was to 
pat in a word, and put out an vgnment, u often as the had be 
opportnni^ i " I always thought opimn waa « lulling, soothing 
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•ort of thing, moie likelj to compose pMpk's pueioiu tlua to 

•til them up." 

H; XFncle looked at the ipeaker with much the Bome expies- 
aion M thftt of the gnat giil in Wilkie's picture, wlio is at oace 
frowniaf; and smiling at the boy's grotesque mockery of the 
Blind Tiddler — for my Anat's allusion to the sedative qualities 
of opium was amusing in itself, but proToking, as interrapUng 
the discourse. 

" The Snlphitr question," she continued, " is quite a different 
thing. That's all about brimstone and combustibles; and it 
would only be of a piece if we were to send our men-of-war, tad 
frigates, and fireships, to bombard Mount Vouvius." 

" I should like to see it," said my Father, in his quietest 
tone, and with his gravest face, for he was laughing invratdly at 
the proposed Grand Display of Pyrotechnics I 

"Togoback," resumed my Uncle, " to the very beginning of 
the business; first, we have Captain Elliot, who wishes to give 
the Chinese admiral a chop " 

\.nd a very civil thing of him, too," remarked my Aunt. 

ih! — whatP" exploded my Uncle, as snappishly as a 

rloo cracker. 

To be sure," said my Aunt, in a deprecating tone, "it 

t be a Friday, and a fast day, as to meat " 

ia to what P " 

is to meat," repeated my Aunt, resolutely, " I have always 

rstood that the Catholic priests and the Jesuits were the 

.0 go converting the Chinese." 

'hool nonsense!" ejaculated my Uncle. "A chop is a 

uent." 

Tell, it's not my fault," retorted my Aunt, "if things 

d are called by their wrong names. What is a chop, then, 

inese — I mean a pork or mutton one — is it called a docu- 
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My Uncle gave a look upwards, worthy of Job himself. He 
was sorely tempted — ^but he translated the rising English oath 
into a French shrug and grimace. My Father tried to mend 
matters as usual. " After all, brother," he said, " my sister's 
mistake was natural and womanly —especially in a mistress of a 
house, who has to think occasionally of chops and steaks. Be- 
sides, she has had greater blunderers to keep her in countenance 
— you remember the needless resentment there was about the 
* Barbarian Eye.' '* 

" To be sure he does," said my Aunt ; " and why should I 
oe expected to know Chinese any more than Lord Melbourne, 
or Lord Palmerston, or Lord-Knows- Who, — especially when it's 
such a difficult language besides, and a single letter stands for a 
whole chapter, like the Egyptian hieroglyphics P " 

** But what says the pamphleteer P " said my Father, deliber- 
ately putting on his spectacles, and taking up the brochure from 
the table. 

" Why, he says," replied my Uncle, *' that opium is a bane- 
ful drug, that it produces the most demoralising effects on the 
consumers ; and that we have no right to go to war to force a 
noxious article down the throats of our fellow-creatures." 

" No, nor a wholesome one, neither," returned my Father, 
''as the judge said to the woman when she killed her child for 
not taking its physic. But what have we here — a return of our 
exports to the Celestial Empire P " 

"The author means to imply," said my Uncle, "that if the 
Chinese did not chew and smoke so much opium, they would 
have more money to lay out on our Birmingham and Manches- 
ter manufactures." 

"Pretty nonsense, indeed I" exclaimed my Aunt. "As if 
the Chinese could smoke printed cottons and calicoes, and chew 
Brummagem hardware and cutlery, like the ostriches 1 " 

" I believe it is but a Brummagem argument after all," said 
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my F&tber, " a mercantile interest plated otbt with moralitj. 
It's the old itoiy in the spell ing-boolc — ' There's nothing like 
leather.* The pamphleteer and Commissioner Lin are both of 
a mind in condemning a drug in which they are not druggists ; 
but how comes it that the deleterious, demoralising effects of 
the article are found out only in 1840 ? — The opium trade with 
China is of long standing — it is as old as^ — " 

" Bobinson Crusoe," cried a small voice from the comer of 
the room, where Cousin Tom had been listening to the discourse 
and making a paper-kite at the same time. 



M^^f 



" Bobinson Fiddlesticks I " cried my Aunt; "boys oughtn't 
to talk about politics. What in the world has opinm-chewin^ 
to do with a desert island f " 

"He had a whole cargo of it," muttered Tom, "when he 
went on his voyage to China," 

" The lad's right," said my Father. " Go, Tom, and fetch 
the book," — and Defoe's novel was produced in a twinkling, 
"The lad's right," repeated my Pather, reading aloud from the 
book, — "here's the very passage. 'From Sumatri,' aaya 
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Crusoe, ' we went to Siam, where we exchanged aome of our 
wares for opium and some arrack — ^the first a commodity which 
bears a great price amongst the Chinese, and which at that time 
was much wanted there/ " 

" That's to the point, at any rate," said my Uncle, with a nod 
of approbation to the boy. But my Aunt did not so much 
relish Tom's victory, and on some household pretence took her- 
self out of the room. 

" It is a sad job this war, and I am sorry for it," said my 
Father, with a serious shake of his head. " I have always had 
a sneaking kindness for the Chinese, as an intelligent and in- 
genious people. We haye Qutrun them now in the race of civili- 
sation ; but, no doubt} there was a time wigo, ^mparatively they 
were refined, and we were the barbarians." 

** It is. impossible to doubt it," said my Uncle, with great 
animation. " To say nothing of their invention of gunpowder, 
and their discovery of the mariner's compass, look at their earthen- 
ware. For my own part, I am particularly fond of old china. 
It is, I may say, quite a passion — ^inherited perhaps from my 
grandmother, with several closets full of the antique Oriental 
porcelain. She used to say it was a genteel taste." 

*' And she had Horace Walpole," said my Father, ** to back 
her opinion." 

*' To be sure she had," replied my Unde, eagerly : " and the 
Chinese must be a genteel people. It is sufficient to look at 
their elegant tea-senrices, to convince one that they are not made, 
any more than their vessels, of the commoner earth. You feel 
at once " 

" That Slang Whang is a gentleman," said my Father, " and 
Nan King a lady, in spite of their names." 

My Unde paid no attention to the joke, but went on in a 
strain to have delighted Father Mathew. " To look at a Chinese 
service," he said, ''is enough of itself to make one a teetotaller. 
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It iMpiieB one.— 8t least it does mo— with the Exquisite's horror 
of malt liquor and such gross bererages. Indeed, to compare 
our drinking-Tessels with the ChineM, they are like horse-buckets 
to bird-gl«Mea ; and. remembering their huge flagons, and black- 
jacks and wassail-bowls, our Gothic and Saxon ancestors must 
hare been a little coarse, not to say hoggish, in their draughts." 



"They must, indeed," said my Falher. 

" Now here is a delicate drinking-Teasel," continued my Uncle, 
taking up from a side-table a cup hardly large enough for a hiry 
to get into. " What sort of liquor ought one to expect from 
such a pretty little chalice P " 

" At a guess," replied my Father, very graTely, " nothing 
coarser than mountain-dew." 

" Yes," said my Uncle, with enthusiasm ; " to drink ont of 
such a diminutive calyx, all enamelled with blossoms, is indeed 
like to the poetical fan<^ of sipping dew out of a flower I And 
then the Sylph to whom only auch a cup could belong " 

" She must hare had thinner lips than a Kegro," said my 
Father. 

" And what a ladylike hand 1 " exclaimed my Unele ; " for 
mch a Liliputian utensil would escape from any but the moat 
feminine fingers." 
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*' Her hand must be like her foot," said my Father, " which 
is never bigger than a child's." 

** And here, agaui, we have a proof of refinement," said my 
Uncle. " Walking is generally considered in Europe as a vulgar 
and common exercise for a lady, and it shows the extreme deli- 
cacy of the well-bred Chinese female, that as far as possible she 
makes a conventional impropriety a physical impossibility." 

" And it IB somewhat remarkable," said my Father, " that 
the Chinese gentlemen have an appendage, formerly indispensa- 
ble with the politest nation in the world in its politest time— 
the pigtail." 

" Exactly," said my Uncle. " But here is the lady," and he 
took up another of his grandmother's brittle legacies, " on a 
plate that ought to be a plate to Moore's ' ParadiBC and the 
Peri.' Just hold it up towards the window, and observe its 
transparency, softening down the sunshine, you observe, to a 
sort of moonlight." 

** Very transparent, indeed," said my Father. " And yon- 
der is Nan King herself, fetching a walk by that blue river." 

" Yes, bluer than the Rhine," said my Unde, " though it has 
not been put into poetry. And look at the birds, and fruits, 
and flowers ! And then that pretty rural temple 1 " 

" Is it on the earth or in the sky ? " asked my Father. 

" Whichever you please," said my Uncle : " and the garden 
is all the more EdenUke for that ingenious equivocation. There 
is no horizon, you observe, but a sort of blending, as we may 
suppose there was in Paradise, of earth and heaven." 

"Yery poetical, indeed," said my Father. "And those 
curly-tailed swallows, and those crooked gudgeons may be flying 
or swimming at the option of the spectator." 

"Exactly so," said my Uncle; "and there yon have the 

superior fancy of the Chinese. A Staffordshire potter would 

leave nothing to the imagination. He would never dream of 
VOL. ni. 16 
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boildiiig a caatle in the air, or throwisg a bridge over no- 
thing." 

" He would not indeed," said my Father, " even if he conld 
get an act of parliament for it." 

" Not he," cried my Uncle. " All mast be fact with him — 
no fiction. Bat it ia otherwise with the Chinese. They have 
been called servile and literal copyists — ^but on the eontraiy, 
they haye more boldness and originality than all our Boyal 
Academy put together. For instance, here is a road, the farther 
end of which is lost in that white blank, which may or may 
not stand for the atmosphere " 

" And yet," said my Father, " that little man in petticoats ia 
walking up it as if he had an errand at the other end." 

*' For aught we know," said my Uncle, " it may be an alle- 
gory—and I have often fancied that the pamtings on their 
vessels were scenes from their tales or poems. In the meantime 
we may gather some hints of the character of the people from 
their porcelain, — ^that they are literary and musical, and from 
the frequent occurrence of figures of children, that they are of 
affectionate and domestic habits. And, above all, that they are 
eminently unwarlike, and inclined only to peaceful and pastoral 
pursuits. I do not recollect ever seeing an armedfigure, weapons, 
or any allusions to war, and its attributes, in any of their enamels.'* 

*' So much the worse for them," said my Father : " for they 
are threatened with something more than a tempest in a teapot. 
It will be like the china vessel in the old fable, coming in con- 
tact with the brazen one. There will be a fine smash, brother, 
of your favourite ware ! " 

" A smash 1 where ? " inquired my Aunt, who had just en- 
tered the room, and imperfectly overheard the last sentence. 
'* What are you talking of P " 

*' Of a Bull in a Chipft Shop," mi my Father, with a hard 
wink at my Unde, 
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"Tea, that's & dreadful smut), sore enough," said mj Aimt. 
" There was Hra. Starkey, who keeps the great Staffordshire 
warehouse at Smithfield Bars — she had an oTerdriven beast run 
into her shop oqIj last week. At fint, she tayi, he was qniet 



enough, for bendes racing up and down St. John Street, he had 
been bullock-hunted all orer Islington and Hoxton fields, and 
that had taken the wildness oat of him. So at fint he only 
stood staring at the jugs, and mugs, and things, as if admiring 
he patl«ni8." 

"And pray," inqujied my Uncle, " where was Mn. Staikc^ 
in the meantime ? " 

" Why, the shopman, yon see, had crept under the connta 
for safety, and Un. Starkey was in the back-parlour, and taw 
everything by peeping through a crack of the green curtain 
IB— 8 
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over the glass-door. So the mad Bull stood staring at the 
crockery, quiet enough ; when, unlucldlj, with a swish of his 
tail, he brought down on his back a whole row of pipkins that 
hung over head. I suppose he remembered being pelted about 
the streets : for the clatter of the earthenware' about his ears 
seemed to put him up afresh, for he gave a stamp and a bellow 
that made the whole shop shake again, and down rattled a great 
jug on his hind quarters. Well, round turns the Bull, quite 
savagei with another loud bellow, as much as to say, ' I should 
like to know who did that P ' when what should he see by bad 
luck but a china figure of a Mandarin, as big as our Tom there, 
a<grinning and nodding at him with its head." 

'* Commissioner Lin," said my Father, with a significant nod 
at my Uncle. 

« Mrs. Starkey thinks," continued my Aunt, " that the mad 
BuU took the china figure for a human creature, and particularly 
as its motions made it look so lifelike, — however, the more the 
Bull stamped and bellowed, the more the Mandarin grinned and 
nodded his head, till at long and at last, the Bull got so 
aggravated, that sticking his tail upright, Mrs. Starkey says, as 
stiff as the kitchen poker, he made but one rush at the china 
Mandarin, and smashed him all into shivers." 

" And there you have the whole history," said my Father, 
vrith another nod to my Uncle, " of a War with China." 
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" When you art eatimg^ leave off hungry.'^ 



Do no such thing. Supposing your Appetite to be honest 
and hearty — ^no pampered craving for delicacies, but a natural 
demand for wholesome food — why then, no shabby instalmenta^ 
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no omice-m-the-ponnd compontions with Hunger. Pay in foil. 
The olaim of the atomBcli is a jost one ; and let it be hand- 
somely satisfied. The constitution, physical or motal, mnat be 
peculiar that can derive either comfort or benefit from perjMtual 
dunning. 

Leave off hungry I — Pshaw ! — aa well say, when yon are 
washing yourself, leave off dirty. Theic is only one reasonable 
reason that can be urged in favour of thus bringing a Meal to 
an " untimely end " — namely, that you cannot get enough to 
eat. In such a case Necessity makes the rule absolute, and you 
may leave off as hungry as a hunter, who has not caught hU 
hare. But with the whole joint before you, eat youi fill. A> 
for the rule, there is only one maxim of the kind ihat is worth 
Buy tiling— viz. wktnjfim are dying, leaee offalioe. 



" UP THE RHINE." 

Wht, Tourist, why 

With PaupoTts have to do 
Pr'ytbee stay at home and pass 

The Port and Sherry too. 



UP THB BBSSn. 

Why. Tourist, why 

Embark for Botterdam f 
Pi'ythee stay at home and take 

Thy EoUands in a dram. 
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Why, Toniist, why 

To old Oolonia's walk P 
Sure, to see a Wrenish Dome, 

One needn't leave St. Paul's. 



A BULL. 



Okb day, no matter where or when, 
Except 'twas after some Hibernian rerel, 
For why ? an Lrishman is ready then 

" To play the Devil "— 
A Pat, whose surname has escaped the Bards, 
Agreed to play with Nick a game at cards. 

The stake, the same that the old Source of Sin 
From German Paustus and his German Cousins 

Had won by dozens ; 
The only one in fact he cares a pin 

To win. 

By luck or roguery of course Old Nick 

Won ev'iy trick : 
The score was fuU, the last turn-up had done i 

" Tour soul — ^I've won it I " 

"It's true for you I've lost that same," 
Said Pat a little hazy in his wits — 
" My soul is yours — ^but come, another game— 
Double, or quits 1 " 
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SPECULATIONS OP A NATURALIST. 



Or all thin^ Imng — if it can be called IiTing never to Bee 
life,— there is none to iDanimate aa on Oytter. Confined to its 
native apot, — literally bedridden, and knowing no change, but 
tbe opening and shutting of its cbamber-door — a fixture in its 
own houae — alwnys at home, lilie the grate — no aqnatter but a 
decided settler, — it is, u the Americans aay, in an " eternal fix* 

It WHS once thought impossible that a hone could come to be 
■haved, which however haa since happened ; but a similar pi^ 
dio^n may safely be made concerning an oyater. The btiber 
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most come to the beard, or the oyster must live eyerlastingly 
unshorn like the Wandering Jew, but without his wandering. 
.It can no more leave its shell than a corpse its coffin. All the 
divisions of New Police, with all their Sergeants and Superintend- 
ents, might order it in vain to move on — ^it is**no ^o ** per- 
sonified. 

Primd facie it seems impossible that such a squab should 
cogitate. In spite of Spurzheim, who affirms that the substance 
of the human brain resembles that of an oyster, it is difficult to 
believe that there is any intellectual faculty in such a lump of 
animal blanc-mange — that it ever even thinks of thinking. Is it so 
much as aware metaphysically of its own existence— Cogito, ergo 
Bum? Can it entertain an idea, natural or acquined — by in- 
tuition, which is a sort ''of private tuition," — or otherwise? 
Has it any little notions — except material ones— of anything at 
all, from the cosmogony of the world downwards? Can it 
meditate — ^put this and that together — ^reflect — or perform any 
mental act whatever P Does it ever theorise — ^for example, as 
to the tides ? Or ever draw an inference, — e. g, that a cathedral 
stall must be better than a stall in the street ? Can it draw a 
comparison — as between itself and a rolling-stone ? Or form a 
notion of motion ? Or of a locomotive machine, — for example, 
the Colchester Coach P Can it muse, or compose a Psychological 
Curiosity P Can it go wool-gathering^-or into a brown study 
—or into a fit of abstraction — without the help of a knife ? 
Does it ever get to its wits* end—or even to their beginning P 
In short, has it a mind of its own P 

These are difficult queries ; and the more so, that the dumb 
shell-fish, if it have any thinkings, whether poetical Night 
Thoughts or prosaical day ones, such as Thoughts on the Cur- 
rency — ^Thoughts on the Com laws;— or still more cogent 
Thoughts on the Corporation and Testaceous Acts — is inevitably 
condemned to keep its Thoughts to itselC 
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In the meantime, our senrant, tbis morning, has brought from 
the fish-market a fine living Crab, with an oyster, by way of 
rider, sticking right and tight on the back shell. Here, then« 
appears something like a glimmering of reason and foresight ; 
for if the Bivalye had fastened on any common scaly fish, it 
might easily haye been rubbed off, wilfully or accidentally ; 
whereas, from the hard crust of Cancer it was as difficult to dis- 
lodge as the Old Man of the Sea. Again, there is much seem* 
ing sagacity in the selection of the Amphibious reptile ; for sup- 
posing an Oyster to indulge a wish for seeing the world, where 
could it have chosen a better Conveyancer, than one accustomed, 
besides sea voyages, to occasional travels on land P 

This certainly resembles the exercise of a reasoning faculty ; 
however opposed certain analogies may be to such a conclusion. 
But an Oyster is very anomalous — and for example in this : — 
Thai you must take it out of its bed before you can tuck itin! 
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" I'll tell you what it is," said Mr. Weller to Mr. Hatband ; 
" there's no doubt in the world that the Bailways will prove very 
injurious to Coaches, and Coachmen, and to Horses in partickler» 
by throwing so many hanimals out o' work, and by consekena 
out o' bread, or at least boats. But that's nothing to the ruin- 
ation that will be inflicted on Gren'l'men in your own line — 
namely, the Undertakers. And for this reason, that the more 
the popperlation is brought to untimely ends by them destruc- 
tive engines, the less demand there will be for shells or coffins. 
For, you see, between their Up and Down Trains, and their 
violent collusions agin each other, the poor relicts of mortality 
will be smashed to sich a flat compass, that there will be no 
berrying on 'em, except in portfolios." 



A. BEBTOH OFT THB BOAB. 



A SKETCH OPP THE BOAT. 



" Adieu, mu amia I — I Bin gone down belov. Uiub, tout 
doQcement, Moojieur Jacques — you will break your head 1 " 

The language was doubtful i but the accent and tone were 
■o decidedly Frencfa, that the pictorial faculty immediately pre- 
seated a meagre, tallow-faced figure, — a sort of Monsieur 
Mallet or Morbleu — as the next addition to the company in the 
crowded cabin of the Lord Mdrille. Thanks to National 
Prejudice, fosttred by State Policy, and confirmed by our Anti* 
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Gallican Dramatists and Caricaturists, it has always been the 
popular notion that le Bosuf Ghras was the only &t animal in 
Erance. Indeed, some thirty or forty years ago, — "when 
George the Third was King,*' — ^the celebrated laying Skeleton 
would have been considered as a fair average specimen of his 
countrymen. A Frenchman any stouter than Borneo's starred 
Apothecary was a physical impossibility : — ^at the utmost, like his 
own M&t de Cocagne, he might become greasy, but not fat. 
Such was, in reality, my own impression in early Ufe; and 
hence the Eidolon my fancy had conjured up of a foreigner. 

'*As long, and lank, and brown,' 
As » the ribbed sea-sand ! ** 

It was, however, a very dilferent Personage who came stooping 
and labouring through the narrow aperture, which he quite filled 
up— like a pig squeezing into a hen-house. As the Man-Moun- 
tain entered backtoardst and almost bent double, the mind un- 
avoidably recurred to the Stout Grentleman of Washington Irv- 
ing : whom the new-comer quite equalled in bulk, and rather ex- 
ceeded in boisterousness : for he had taken his wine on board 
before embarking: and a little Achates who came with him 
had no small trouble in checking, or rather trying to check, the 
Big man's exuberant gaiety. It would have been as easy to 
persuade FaUtaff into Quakerism. 

In the meantime the old Prejudice set to work, and I could 
not help thinking — in common, perhaps, with two-thirds of the 
passengers then present — ^that so hearty and well fed a fellow — 
big enough for a Small farmer — ^ruddy enough for a butcher — 
and jolly enough for a Jack Tar-*ought to have been an English- 
man ; and, as if to countenance this theory, the Stranger not 
only had some knowledge of our language, but exhibited very 
decided symptoms of Anglomania. He had travelled somewhere 
— perhaps between Paris and Calais — by an English Stage- 
Coach 1 and struck, no doubt, by the superiority of whip, drag, 
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and team, the beautiful turn-out, and the admirable performance 
of horse and man, compared with the foreign Diligence and its 
cattle, had imbibed the fancy for the ** Boad " so prevalent 
among ourselves. In particular, one of the phrases of the craft 
had burnt itself into his heart like a love-posy. It haunted him 
like a tune. In season or out of season, and intertwined with 
the most opposite topics, it was continually dropping from his 
lips, or rather rattling with a strong gpittural emphasis from his 
throat, as thus : " All r-r-r-r-right, — let them go 1 " 

The night was dose and sultry, the passengers were nu- 
merous, and the cabin was, of course, none the cooler for the 
arrival of such a huge warm, breathing body, displacing an 
equal bulk of air. 

" Sapperment 1 qu'il fait chaud 1 " ejaculated the fat French- 
man, as he seated himself next his friend, at the end of one of 
the long tables. '*Allons, mon ami — ^we must drink I" and, 
as he spoke, he intercepted the steward's mate, " Hold, boy I 
gar^on, — bring here some grogs." 

His companion vainly remonstrated against this order, alleg- 
ing that the other had already drunk more than enough ; but 
the Frenchman was resolute. 

" Bah 1 oe n'est rien — I am not bottlesome— ^u tout ! du 
tout! All r-r-r-r-r-right — soyez tranquille. Ah! ah! here 
come the grogs — ^let them go ! " 

A glass of rum-and-water was mixed and swallowed in a 
twinkling : and a second was about to follow, when the friend 
anxiously interfered, and at last, by signs, desired the boy to 
take away the bottle and glass. 

** All r-r-r-r-right — ^let them go ! " said the Frenchman ; but 
meaning quite the reverse, for unsuiting the action to the word* 
he made a snatch at the departing spirit. '* Diable 1 stop ! 
halte lAI — give me my grogs." 
" No, no; take it away." 
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" Hub, non — dannez-moi, tou* dis-je ! — giie it to me ! " 

*' Buf, my dear fellow " 

" Chut, chut I voua ilea ivre. Tou tee me drink two gluiei 
for one." 

" But the paumgen wint to go to ek^." 



" All r-r-r-right — let tliem go ! " said the Prenchman. " Ah I 
liToilil" and he replaced the mm-bottle on the table: "k 
present — tenez, la Tie eet courte — il faut boire. Tour good 
healths, gentlemens. \ive rAng-leterre 1 I am going to ride 
all oreryou in a coach — ah, si beaux cberaui 1 all r-r-r-right — 
st-at — peate I I hare broke the bottle all to bit« 1 — hollo, boy I 
^— more grogs. 

" My good fellow, do be quiet : yon had better get into bed." 
" A la bonne heuie, — get into it yourself — 40 inside ; poor 
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moiy non. I Bhall drink a bit more. Hola, boy! steward I 
come I ylte I quick I the grogs ! the grogs ! the grogs I Bon : 
c'est mi brave gargonl Now then, Sir, all r-r-r-right — bon 
voyage — ^let them go 1 " 

" Pray don't drink any more." 

"Mon ami, k votre sante. It is good stuff 1 Encore un 
coup, — ^trink, boys, trink — grogs for ever I — Allons, chantous 
un pen, — La, k, la, lira la ' 

" Hush I hush ! they are all in bed." 

"No such thing; there are two misters at the other table, 
Mais, non, he is only one. Never mind. Ah ! ah, — ^voici le 
Capitaine — My friend, will you not have some grogs P Allons 
— goutez — ^where do you change your horses P Allons ! — ha I 
ha I — aU r-r-right — ^let them go! n'est-ce-pas P — Attendez, — 
one day I will be a whip — ^parbleu, je les ferai trotter — comme 
quatre ! — eb, mon ami P Mais voyez done, il est malade— c'est 
sa faute — ^he would not take some grogs ! — Oui, c'est ^a — I 
must take warning of him — Hola! boy! — some more — some 
more grogs. Quiclc ! fast ! — or else I shall be sick. Look at 
my old fellow — ah le pauvre I — tbere he goes into his bed. 
Adieu, mon cher — dormez bien. A present — allons — buvons 
nous autres — bu-bu-bu-buvons — and so forth, till the jovial 
Frenchman dropping his head on the table, fairly muttered Him- 
self into a doze. Sleep could now go to sleep ! and snorings, 
pitched in various keys, began to sound from the different sides 
of the cabin. 

The calm, however, was short : all at once there was a tre- 
mendous bounce that shook the very timbers of the vessel as if 
she had touched on a sand-bank. The Man Mountain had tum- 
bled from his seat, and was rolling and talking on the floor. 

"Mon Dieu I qu'y-a-t-ilP — ^I have failed off the coach— oui, 
c'est 9a — here is some bags and boxes — no, it is the ship 1 — 
Help— hola! Boy! gallon! — ^hal hal ha I— c'est bien drdle I 
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—Bon I here ii the boy 1 — tenei — tout doaoement — all r-r-r-right 
— pick up my head and my legt — let them go I " 

The boy heaved and hauled, aa the aailon say, " with a will " 
at the pnwtrate carcaas ; but to raise such a body on its legs 
ma no eaay task, and to keep it perpendicular waa stiQ more 
difiicult. Long and ludicroua waa the struggle, till even Sleep, 
who had waked in a cross temper, was compeUed to smile at the 
awkwardness of the scramble. At last, by dint of hugging and 
tugging, and beaving and twisting, the good-humoured Monster, 
who had never oeaaed talking, waa propped up in a comer of 
the cabin. 



"Bon I all r-r-rightl — je tous remerda infiniment — come, 
you shall drink some — mais, regardei^-quel dommage I — there 
has been one — how do you call it? — quite a spill." 

"Have you hirt youraelfP" enquired the friend from the 
bed. 

" Not a morsel I — ^Dieu merci 1 — sound wind and sound limb. 
Some grogs will make all well. Hais, parbleu, il fait grand 
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vent I " and the speaker gave a tremendous stagger, and then a 
plunge over the opposite table. 

"By Jove, I can't stand itl " exclaimed the friend, bolting 
feet foremost from his berth. " He'll dash out his brains ! " 

" All r-r-r-right I " muttered the fat Frenchman — " let them 
gol" 

The morning after my arrival in London, my fortune afforded 
me another glimpse of the Jolly Foreigner. He was occupying 
rather more than his share of the box-seat of a long stage. The 
coach was on the point of starting, — the driver was buckling his 
reins, and the helpers stood ready to snatch the cloths from the 
wheelers; — the Fat Frenchman, with his lips moving, as if 
silently rehearsing the favourite phrase, was intently watching 
the progress of the buckling ; and no sooner was it completed, 
than — anticipating the coachman, and with a gusto not to be 
described in print — forth rattled, as guttural as ever, the appro- 
priate sentence—" All r-r-r-r-r-right — ^let them go 1 " 



ANACKEONTIO 

FOB THB NEW TBAIi. 



Goics, fill up the Bowl, for if ever the glass 

Found a proper excuse or fit season. 
For toasts to be honoured, or pledges to pass. 

Sure, this hour brings an exquisite reason : 
For hark i the last chime of the dial has ceased. 

And Old Time, who his leisure to cozen. 
Had finisVd the Months, like the flasks at a feast. 

Is preparing to tap a (resh dozen 1 

Hip I Hip I and Hurrahl 
VOL. ui. 16 
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Then fill, all ye U^py tad Free, unto whom 

The paat Year has been pleuant and aonnj i 
It* montlu each aa aweet aa if made of the bloom 

Of the tijrme whence the bee gathers honey— 
Dsya uther'd by dew-diopa, instead of the tean, 

May be wrung from some wretcheder cousin— 
Then fill, and with gratitDde join in the cheen 

That triomphanUy hail a fteth doien I 

Hipt Hipl andHnmhl 

And ye, who have met with Adreraity's blast. 

And been bow'd to the earth by its fury ; 
To whom the Twelve Months, that have recently pass'd. 

Were as hanh aa a prejudiced juiy, — 
Still, fill to tbe Pntnie t and join in our chime. 

The regieta of remembrance to ooien. 
And baviag obtained a New Trial of Time, 

ShoQt in hopes of a Undlier dozen I 

Hip ! Hip [ and Huirah I 
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A POPULAE PALLACT. 



It is dishonest to depriye me of my goods " against my 
will." It is a dead robbery to make free with my liye-stook. 
It is felony to abstract from my dwelling-house. It is larceny 
to take my purse or my handkerchief, my watoh or my snuff- 
box. It is picking and stealing to thin my apples. It is theft 
to walk off with my shoes or stockings. It is prigging to sneak 
away with a tea-spoon. It is pilfering to appropriate my tooth- 
pick or my loose change. It is filching to convey my hat firom 
its p^, or my doak from the hall. It is breach of trust to 
abscond with a few of my pounds, though I may have thousands 
still left at my banker's. But it is only a joke, forsooth, to run 
away with my knocker, and leave me without a rcg^. 



THE PUESUIT OF LETTERS. 



The Germans for Learning enjoy great repute ; 
But the EngHsh make ZeUers still more a pursuit ; 
For a Cockney wiU go from the banks of the Thames 
To Cologne for an 0, and to Nassau for ifs. 



BIDDLE. 



Why is a shepherd like an unfortunate man P — ^Because he 
always has '* a crook in his lot." 



A REFLECTION. 



Whsk Eve upon the first of Men 

The apple press'd with specious cant, 

Oh I what a thousand pities then 

That Adam was not Adamant 1 
16-^2 



aUWKNDED AKIHATION. 



SUSPENDED ANIMATION. 

SoHB time ago a Profeuional Friend, who waa engaged in 
the study of ComparatiTe Anatomy, becamo desiroas of diuect- 
ing a Monkej. To tbia end he applied at a certain Uenagerie, 
where he selecled and purchased an animal of the required 
speciee, and which he directed to be killed, and then fonraided 
to hia residence. Accordingly the next day, he received, per 
Camberwell carrier, a large basket with the following genuine 
epistle : — 
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*'Sir,«-Wen this cams to Hand the Monkey is in the 
Hamper. And hope he will giye Satisfaxion harin bean carefully 
Kild without i^jery to the Carcus so as to be fit for a Specimin 
in Nateral Histry or anytomical puipus as may be preferd. 

** Me and Maples had a long oonsultin as to the puttiu on 
Him to deth, and at last both concludid the most properest 
Way would be Hangin, becos of his striking resemblans to the 
Human specius. Witch was dun acording and as like a Man as 
possibil xcept his repetid climing up the rope with his hind legs 
as in course a Christian cant no how. Besides being so power- 
ful in his lims, as obleeged me and Maples to pull at his different 
legs, and even then cut capers astonishin and kickt like fun. 
Whereby he died yery Hard, and witch not bein acompanied 
with old close and perquisits, like other hangings, we humbly 
hope will be considered over and abore his price as a Subject, 
besides the shock to feelings with a hanimal we'd bean ac- 
quainted with for so many years. Poor Jocko 1 Both on us 
can shew the old marks of his Bites. 

" Sir, — Me and Maples both thort it was a grate pitty you 
or sum other siantifide Gentleman warnt present yourself at the 
Execushun to studdy his dying fizzogonomy witch showd to 
partickler lively effect from not havin any Cap drawed over his 
face like a feller cretur. Whereby you mite see every mug he 
cut agreable to his struggles, and as sich an advantage not to 
be ei\joyed at the Old Bailey. Luckly he settled at last with a 
plesant sort of grinnin expression on his feturs, and Maples 
think would stuff lovely, provided you was not bent on bis 
Skelliton. In witch case if it wood not be axing too grate a 
faver for me and Maples to be present at the cuttin on him up, 
havin knowed him so long at the Menagery it wood be a Plea- 
sure to see the last on him and partikly his Interium wether 
like our own specius inside as well as out. And excusing the 
libberty of the hint Maples consider a Monkey must have some 
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anoommon Mrt ot Brains to lUnd so muck nringing with then 

Heds doiniardB, With witch I remaue Sir 

Your very Humble Serrant to Commuid 
Jahxs Batcboft. 

" P.S. If you wood like to diseot a Kangeroo we have one as 
is open to Terms." 

In spite, however, of "me and Maples," the hamper was no 
sooner opened than np jumped Jocko as rigorous as ever, and in 
a trice was jabbering iu the Unknown Tongue &om the top (tf 
the bookcase. In consideration of his past sufferings and his 
naiTOW esc^, the poor Honkey was allowed by the Doctor to 
lire out his natural term ; but like " ill-hangit Haggie " he had 
always a threw in his neck, and, from some injury to the glottis, 
wss apt to make what his old keepers would perhaps have 
called " gallows faces " whilst swallowing his victuals. 



Bbwabk of angering a Blind Uan. For he will strike you 
« toon a§ look at j/ou. 



TBM SOHOOLHIBTSBBB ABBOAD. 



THE SCHOOLMISTRESS ABEOAD. 

AN EXTBAVAO&KZA. 



' Sba Uwht 'ham to uw and m«rk>, 
All miKDV Of ijUtd wtrkc, 
Ot bar Uwy were ful fayns."— Romnno* ilf Smore, 



CHAPTBB I. 

A SoBoouusTRiBB ought HOt to tnTcl — 

"No, Sir 1" 

No, Madam — except on the map. There, indmd, aha may 
•kip from a blue continent lo a green one — oiou a pink iathmna 
— tntrene a Bed, Black, or TeUow Sea — land in a pmple idand, 
« nam in an oianga deaart, wiAout dangn or IndaooniB. 
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There 8he may aacend dotted riyen, sojourn at capital citiea, 
scale alps, and wade through bogs, without soiling her shoe, 
rumpling her satin, or showing her ankle. But as to practical 
travelling, — ^real journeying and yoyaging,— oh, neyer, neyer, 
neyerl 

" How, Sirl Would you deny to a Preceptress all the ex- 
cursive pleasures of locomotion P " 

By no means, Miss. In the summer holidays, when the days 
are long, and the evenings are light, there is no objection to a 
little trip by the railway — say to Weybridge or Slough — pro* 
vided always — 

"Well, Sir?" 

That she goes by a special train, and in a first-class carriage. 

•• Bidiculous I " 

Nay, Madam— consider her pretensions. She is little short of 
a Divinity I — Diana, without the hunting ! — a modernised 
Minerva ! — the Representative of Womanhood in all its purity I 
Eve, in full dress, with a finished education — ^a Model of 
Morality — a Pattern of Propriety — ^the Fuglewoman of her 
Sex 1 As such she must be perfect. No medium performance 
— ^no ordinary good-going, like that of an eight-day clock or a 
Dutch dial— will suffice for the character. She must be aa 
correct as a prize chronometer. She must be her own Pros- 
pectus personified. Spotless in reputation, immaculate in her 
dress, regular in her habits, refined in her manners, elegant 
in her carriage, nice in her taste, faultless in her phraseology, 
and in her mind like — ^like 

"Pray what, Sir?" 

Why, like your own chimney-ornament. Madam — a pure 
crystal fountain, sipped by little doves of alabaster. 

"A sweet pretly comparison ! Well, go on. Sir." 

Now, look at travelling. At the best, it ia a rambling, 
scrambling, shift-making, strange-bedding, firregular-mealing. 
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foreign-habitiiig, helter-skelter, higgledy-piggledy sort of pro- 
cess. At the Tery least, a female must expect to be rumpled and 
dusted ; perhaps draggled, drenched, torn and roughcasted— and 
if not bodily capsized or thrown a summerset, she is likely to 
have her straitest-laoed prejudices upset, and some of her most 
orthodox opinions turned topsyturvy. An accident of little 
moment to other women, but to a schoolmistress productive of 
a professional lameness for life. Then she is certain to be stared 
at, jabbered at, may be jeered at, and poked, pushed, and hauled 
at, by curious or officious foreigners — to be accosted by 
perfect and imperfect strangers — ^in short, she is liable to be 
revolted in her taste, shocked in her religious principles, dis- 
turbed in her temper, disturbed in her drebs, and deranged in 
her decorum. But you shall hear the sentiments of a School- 
mistress on the subject. 

" Oh, a made-up letter." 

No, Miss — a genuine epistle, upon my literary honour. Just 
look at the writing — the real copybook running-hand — not a i 
uncrossed — not an t undotted — not an illegitimate flourish of a 
letter, but each j and y and y turning up its tail like the pug 
dogs, after one regular established pattern. And pray observe 
her capitals. No sprawling K with a kicking leg — no trouble- 
some W making a long arm across its neighbour, and especially 
no gpreat vulgar D unnecessarily sticking out its stomach. Her 
H, you see, seems to have stood in the stocks, her I to 
have worn a backboard, and even her S is hardly allowed to be 
crooked. 

CHAPTER IL 

"PhooI phoo! it's all banter," exclaims the Coorteont 
Beader. 

Banter be hanged I replies the Courteous Writer. But possibly, 
my good Sir, yoa have never seen that incompaiable schoolmis- 
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tms, Min Cnue, for & Hin she wu, is, and would be, even if 
CampbeU'i Lut Man were to oSa to her for tlie pieserratioD ot 
the species. One sight of her were, indeed, as good as a 
thoosand, seeing that nightlj she retires into some kind of 
mould, like a jelly shape, and turns out again in the morn- 
ing the some identical face nnd figure, the same conect, 
ceremonious creature, and in the same costume to a crinkle. 
But no — you never can haTs seen that She-Mentor, 
stiff OS starch, formsl as a Dutch hedge, sentitiye as a 
Dsguerraotype, and so tall, thin, and upright, that supposing 
the Tree of Know- 
ledge to have been 
a poplar, she was the 
very Diyad to have 
fitted it! Other- 
wise, remembering 
that unique image, 
all fancy and firost 
work — BO incTusted 
with crisp and brit- 
tle particularities^ 
BO bedecked alt^- 
orically with tbe 
primrose of pru- 
dence, the Aasy ot 
deoomm, the violet 
of modes^, and the 
1. aon or u.mAii«r. Wy of pnnty, yon 

wonld confess at once that such a Schoolmistress was as unfit to 
travel — unpacked — ss a Dresden China figure I 

" Excuse, me. Sir, but is there actually snob a real 
personage?" 
Bwl I Are there lesl Natins — Beal Blessings to Motbsn — 
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— ^Beal Del Monte shares, and Beal Water at the AdelphiP 
Only call her ♦ ♦ ♦ • ♦ instead of Crane, and she is a living, 
breathing, flesh and blood, skin and bone individual 1 Why, there 
are dozens, scores, hundreds of her Ex-Pupils, now grown 
women, who will instantly recognise their old Governess in the 
form with which, mixing up Grace and Gracefulness, she daily 
prefaced their rice-milk, batter-puddings, or raspberry-bolsters. 
As thus : 

"For what we are going to receive— elbows, elbows! — the 
Lord make us — ^backs in and shoulders down — ^truly thankful^ 
and no chattering — amen." 

CHAPTEB III. 



*' But the letter. Sir, the letter- 






Oh, I do so long,*' exclaims one, who would be a stout 
young woman, if she did not wear a pinafore, " oh, I do so long 
to hear how a governess writes home I '* 

*' The professional epistle," adds a tall, thin Instructress, 
genteelly in at the elbows, but shabbily out at the fingers' ends, 
for she has only twenty pounds per annum, with five quarters in 
arrear. 

« The schoolmistress's letter," cries a stumpy Teacher — only 
a helper, but looking as important as if she were an educational 
ooachwoman, with a team of her own, some five-and-twenty 
skittish young animals, without blinkers, to keep straight in the 
load of propriety. 

** The letter. Sir," chimes in a half-boarder, looking, indeed, 
as if she had only half-dined for the last half-year. 

** Come, the letter you promised us firom that paragon, Miss 
Crane." 

That's true. Mother of the Muses, forgive me I I had for- 
gotten my promise as utterly as if it had never been made. If 



THl 80HO0LUVTEI88 ABBOAIX 



THB B0B00LHIBTSS88 ABBOAIX SSS 

any one hod fWiuBbed the matter with & file and a rope-ladder 
it conld not have escaped more dearly from my remembrance. 
A tooae tooth could not mora completely have gone ont of my 
head. A gTeaaed eel could not more thoroughly have slipped 
my memory. But here ia the letter, sealed vith pale blue wax, 
and a device of the Schootmistreaa'a own invention — namely, a 
note of inteiTogatioD (P) with the appropriate motto of " an 
answer required." And in token of its authenticity, pray ob- 
eerve that the cover is duly stamped, except that of the foreign 
postmark only the three last tetters are legible, and yet even 
from these one may twear that the missive has come from 
Holland ; ye*, as certainly as if it smelt of Dutch cheese, pickle- 
herrings, and Schie * * * 1 But hark to Governess 1 
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Ht dub Hiu Parfitt, 

Under tbe protection of a eaperintending Proridenoe, 
we have amTed ufblj at this place, which as you know is a aea- 
port in the Dutch dominions — chief city Anuterdem. 

For your amiuement and Improvement I did hope to oompoae 
a joontal of our continental progren, with anch refeiencea to 
Guthrie and the School Atlas as might enable yon to ttux our 
course on the Uap of Europe. But unexpected vidsstudes of 
mind and body have totally incapacitated me for the pleanng 
task. Some social evening hereafter I may entertain onr little 
juvenile circle with my locomotive miseries and disagreeablea ; 
bat at present my nerves and feeling are too diaoompoeed for the 
ooirect flow of an epistolary correspondence. Indeed, from tlte 
Tower-stair to Botterdam I have been in cne universal tiemor 



and perpetual blush. Such shocking scenes and positions, that 
make one ask twenty linies a day, is this decorum F — can this be 
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moTuls ? But I most not anticipate. Suffice it, that as regards 
foreign traveDing it is my painful conviction, founded on per- 
sonal experience, that a woman of delicacy or refinement cannot 
go out of England without going out of herself ! 

The very first step from an open boat up a windy shipside is 
an alarm to modesty, exposed as one is to the officious but odious 
attentions of the Tritons of the Thames. Nor is the steamboat 
itself a sphere for the preservation of self-respect. If there is 
any feature on which a British female prides herself, it is a 
correct and lady-like carriage. In that particular I quite coin- 
cide with Mrs. Chapone, Mrs. Hannah More, and other writers 
on the subject. But how — ^let me ask — ^how is a dignified deport- 
ment to be maintained when one has to skip and straddle over 
cables, ropes, and other nautical hors d'cmvrei — ^to scramble up 
and down impracticable stairs, and to clamber into inaccessible 
beds ? Not to name the sudden losing one's centre of gravity, 
and falling into all sorts of unstudied attitudes on a sloppy and 
slippery deck. An accident that I may say reduces the elegant 
and the awkward female to the same level. You will be con- 
cerned, therefore, to learn that poor Miss Buth had a fall, and 
in an unbecoming posture particularly distressing — ^namely, by 
losing her footing on the cabin flight, and coming down with a 
destructive launch into the steward's pantry. 

Por my own part, it has never happened to me within my re- 
membrance to make a false step, or to miss a stair : there is a 
certain guarded carriage that preserves one from such sprawling 
dSnouementi — ^but of course what the bard calls the " poetry of 
motion," is not to be preserved amidst the extempore rollings 
of an ungovernable ship. Indeed, within the last twenty-four 
hours, I have had to perform feats of agility more fit for a 
monkey than one of my own sex and species. Par example : 
getting down from a bed as high as the copy-book board, and, 
what really is awful, with the sensation of groping about with 
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jronr feet and logs for a floor that Mems to hare no eartUy ex- 
istence. I ma; add, tba cabin-door left qjar and expoaing you 
to the gaze of aa obtniaiTe cabin-boy, at he ia called, bnt anite 
big enough for a man. Oh.Je majamauf 

Aa to the Uer Maladie, delicacy forbids the detaila ; but aa 
Uisa Buth aaya, it ia the height of hnman degradation ; and to 
add to the climax of our letting down, we had to giro way to the 
most humiliating impulses in the presenoe of seTeral of the rising 
generation — dreadfully mde little girls who had too evidently 
enjoyed a bad bringing-np. 

To tell the truth, your poor GoTemesa was shockingly indis- 
posed. Not thai I hod indulged my appetite at dinner, being 
too much disgusted 
with a publitt meal in 
promiscuous society, 
and as might be ex- 
pected, elbows on ta- 
ble, eating with kniroa, 
and even picking teeth 
with forks I And then 
no grace, which as- 
suredly ought to be said 
both before and after, 
whether we are to re- 
Uiin the blessings or 
not. Bnt a dinner at 
sea and a school din- 
ner, where we have 
eren our regular beef 

and batter days, are two very different things. Then to allude to 
indiscriminate conversation, a great part of which is in a foreign 
language, and accordingly places one in the cruel position of 
hearing, without understanding a word of, the most libertine 
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aod atheistical sentimenta. Indeed, I fear I have too often been 
smiling complacently, not to say engagingly, when I ought 
rathei to have been flashing with virtuous indignation, or even 
administering the utmost severity of moral reproof. I did en- 
deavour, in one instance, to rebuke indelicacy I but unfortunately 
from standing near the funnel, was smutty all the while I was 
talking, and as school experience confirms, it is impossible to 
command respect with a black on one's nose. 

Another of our Cardinal Virtues, personal cleanliness, is totally 
impracticable on ship-board: but without particularising, ! a ill 
only name a general sense of grubbiness ; and as to drc^ss, a 
rumpled and tumbled t<mi etuemble, strongly indicative of theloi» 
and vulgar pastime of rolling down Greenwich-hill 1 And then, 
in such a costume to land in Holland, where the natives get up 
linen with a perfection and purity, as Miss Euth says, quite 
worthy of the primeval ages 1 Thai, surely is bad enough — ^but 
to have one's trunks rummaged like a suspected menial — to see 
all the little secrets of the toilette, and all the mysteries of a 
female wardrobe aposed to the searching gase of a male ofiicial 
— O, shocking I shocking I 

In short, my dear, it is my candid impression, as regards 
foreign travelling, that except for a masculine tallylioying female 
of the Di Yemon genus, it is hardly adapted to our sex. Of 
this at least I am certain, that none but a bom romp and hoy don, 
or a £^1 accustomed to those new-fangled pulley-hauley exer- 
cises, the Calisthenics, is fitted for the boisterous evolutions of 
a sea-voyage. And yet there are creatures calling themselves 
Women, not to say Ladies, who will imdertake such long marine 
passages as to Bombay in Asia, or ^ew York, in the New 
World I Consult Arrowsmith for the geographical degrees. 

Affection, however, demands the sacrifice of my own personal 

feelings, as my Beverend Parent and my Si ter are still inclined 

to prosecute a Continental Tour. I forgot tu t(^ll you that during 
VOL. ni. 17 
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the voyage, Mias Buth endeavouied to ptirUz Franfau with some 
of the foreign ladies, but as they did not understand her, they 
must all have been Qermans. 

My paper warns to oondude. I rely on your superintending 
▼igOanoe for the preserration of domestic order in my absence. 
The horticultural department I need not recommend to your care, . 
knowing your innate partiality for the offspring of Plora — and 
the dusting of the fragile ornaments in the drawing-room you 
will assuredly not trust to any hands but your own. Blinds down 
of course — ^the front-gate locked r^ularly at 6 p.m. — and I 
must particularly beg of your musical penchant a total abstinence 
on Sundays from the pianoforte. And now adieu. The Beverend 
T. C. desires his compliments to you, and Miss Buth adds her 
kind regards, with which believe me, 

My dear Miss Parfitt, 
Tour affectionate Friend and Preceptress, 

Pbibcilla Cbanb. 

P.S. — I have just overheard a lady describing, with strange 
levity, an adventure that befell her at Cologne. A foreign poet- 
man invading her sleeping-apartment, and not only delivering a 
letter to her on her pillow, but actually staying to receive his 
money, and to give her the change I And she laughed and called 
himherBedFoit / FidoncI Fidonc! 

CHAPTEB IV. 

Well — ^there is the letter — 

" And a very proper letter too," remarks a retired Seminarian, 
Mrs. Grove House, a faded, demure-looking old kdy, with a set 
face so like wax, that any strong emotion would have cracked it 
to pieces. And never, except on a doll, was there a face with 
such a miniature set of features, or so crowned with a chaplet of 
little string-coloured curls. 



THB SOHOOLMISTRESS ABROAD. 259 

^' A proper letter I — ^what with all that fuss about delicacy and 
deoorumi" 

Yes, Miss. At least proper for the character. A School- 
mistress is a prude by profession. She is bound on her reputa- 
tion to detect improprieties, even as he is the best lawyer who 
discovers the most flaws. It is her cue, where she cannot find 
an indecorum, to imagine it ; — just as a paid Spy is compelled, 
in a dearth of High Treason, to invent a conspiracy. In fact, 
it was our very Miss Crane who poked out an objection, of which 
no other woman would have dreamt, to those little button-mush- 
rooms called Pages. She would not keep one, she said, for his 
weight in gold. 

But they are all the rage," said Lady A. 
Everybody has one," said Mrs. B. 
They are so showy I " said Mrs. C. 

'* And so interesting I " lisped Miss D. 

" And so useful I " suggested Miss E. 

" I would mther part with half my servants," declared Lady 
A, ** than with my handsome Cherubino 1 " 

*' Not a doubt of it,*' replied Miss Crane, with a gesture of 
the most profound acquiesoenoe. ''But if I were a married 
woman, I would not have such a boy about me for the world — 
no, not for the whole terrestrial gbbe. A Page is unquestion- 
ably very d la mode, and very dashing, and very pretty, and 
may be very useful — ^but to have a youth about one, so beauti- 
fuUy dressed, and so indulged, not to say pampered, and yet not 
exactly treated as one of the family — I should certainly expect 
that eveiybody would take him ** 

" Por what, pray, what P " 

'* Why, for a natural ion in iugmte** 



« 
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CHAPTER V. 

But to return to the Tonr. — 

It IB B statistical &ct, that liDOe liH an unlcnown stanW of 
persont, bearing an indefinite pioporti(»i to the groM total of 
the populntioD of the British empire, hare been more or km 
" abroad." Not politically, or meta{)hysically, or fignrativelj, 
but literally out of the tingdom, or, as it is called, in foreign 

In hot, no looner was the Continent opeiud to ni bj the 
Peace, than there was a general rush towards the "'"'"lai'i An 
Alarmiat, like old Croaker, might hire bnded that some of our 



disaffected Merthyr Tydvil miners or underminers were scut- 
tling the Island, to many of the natires scuttled out of it. The 
outlandish secretaries, who sign passports, had hardly leisare to 
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It wu goodtoireTer for trade. Cupet-baga and portmanteaiu 
nice one Hundred per cent. All sort* of Guide-books and 
Journey Works went off like wildSre, and even 3ir Humphry 
Davy's "Consolations in Travel" iras in strange request. 
Sonrants, who had "no objection to go abroad" were snapped 
up like fortunes — and as to hard-riding " Corriera," — there 
was nothing like leather. 

It resembled a ge<^nphical panic — and of all the Country 
and Banks in Christendom, nerer was there snch a run aa on 
the Banks of the Rhine. Tou would ha?e thought that thqr 



were going to break all to smash — of course making away be- 
forehand with their splendid furniture, unrivBlled pictures, and 
coital oellar of wines I However, off flew our oonntiymen and 
oonntiy women, like migrating swallows, but at the wrong lime 
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of year ; or rather like shoals of salmon, striving up, up» up 
against the stream, except to spawn Tours and Bemimscenoes, 
hard and soft, instead of roe. And would that they were going 
up, up, up still — for when they came down again, Ods, Jobs, 
and patent Ghrizels I how they did bore and QernumUe us, like 
so many flutes. 

It was impossible to go into Society without meeting units, 
tens, hundreds, thousands of Bhemsh Tourists — ^travellers in 
Ditchland, and in Deutchland. People who had seen Nimagen 
and Nim-Again — ^who had been at Cologne, and at Koeln, and 
at Colon — at Cob-Longs and Coblenoe — at Swang Gwar and at 
Saint Go-er — ^at Bonn — ^at Bone — and at Bong 1 

Then the airs they gave themselves over the untravelled I Hon 
they bothered them with Bergs, puzzled them with Bads, deaf- 
ened them with Dorfs, worried them with Heims, and pelted 
them with Steins I How they looked down upon them, as if 
from Ehrenbreitstein, because they had not eaten a German 
sausage in Germany, sour krout in its own country, and drunk 
seltzer water at the fountain-head 1 What a donkey they deemed 
him who had not been to Assmanshausen — what a cockney who 
had not seen a Bat's Castle besides the one in St. Giles's I He 
was, as it were, in the kitchen of society, for to go ** up the 
Ehine," was to go up stairs 1 

Now this very humiliation was felt by Miss Crane ; and the 
more that in her establishment for Toung Ladies she was the 
Professor of Geography, and the Use of the Globes. Moreover, 
several of her pupils had made the trip with their parents during 
the vacations, and treated the travelling part of the business so 
lightly, that in a rash hour the Schoolmistress determined to go 
abroad. Her junior sister. Miss Buth, gladly acceded to the 
scheme, and so did their only remaining parent, a little, sickly, 
querulous man, always in black, being some sort of dissenting 
minister, as the " young ladies " knew to their cost, for they 
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had always to mark his new shirts, in cross-stitch, with the 
Beverend T. G. and the number— -'* the Beverend" at fiill 
length. 

Aooordingly, as soon as the Midsnmmer holidays set in, there 
was packed— in I don't know how many tnmks, bags, and cap- 
boxes, — I don't know what luggage, except that for each of the 
party there was a silrer spoon, a knife and fork, and six towels. 

"And pray, Sir, how far did your Schoolmistress mean to 

go?" 

To Gotha, Madam. Not because Bonaparte slept there on 
his flight from Leipsio — ^nor yet firom any sentimental recollec- 
tions of Goethe— not to see the palace of Friedenstein and its 
museum — ^nor to purchase an " Almanaoh de Gotha,'' nor even 
because His Boyal Highness Prince Albert, of Saxe Gotha, was 
the Husband Elect of our Gracious Queen. 

" Then what for, in the name of patience P *' 

Why, because the Berlin wool was dyed there, and so she 
could get what colour and shades she pleased. 

CHAPTEB VI. 

" Now of an things," cries a Needlewoman — one of those to 
whom Parry alludes in hia comic song of " Berlin Wool " — 
" I should like to know what pattern the Schoohnistresa meant 
toworki" 

And so would say anyone— for no doubt it would have been 
a pattern for the whole sex. All I know is, that she once 
worked a hearthrug, with a yellow animal, oouehant, on a green 
ground, that was intended for a panther in a jungle : and to do 
justice to the performance, it was really not so yery unlike a 
carroty-cat in a bed of spinach. But the face was a dead failure. 
It was not in the gentlewomanly nature, nor indeed consistent 
with the professional principles of Miss Crane, to let a wild, 
rude, ungovernable creature go out of her hands ; and accord- 
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ii'ffij the feline phyuognoiny came ^m her fingen ai round, 
and mild, and inQOcent aa that of a Babj. In vain slie added 
whisken to give ferocity — 'twas a Baby still — end though she 
put a circle of fiery red around each staring boll, still, still it 
was a mild, innocent Baby — but with very sore eyes. 

And besiitea the hearthrug, she embroidered a chair-cuahion, 
for a seat devoted to her respectable patent — a ptetty, omitho- 
logical design — so that when the Beverend T. C. wanted to sit, 
there was ready for him alittle bird's-nest, with a batch of speckled 
egg"- 

And moreover, besides the (liair-bottom ^bnt, in short, 

between ourselves, there was so much liuKy work done at 
Lebanon House, that there was no time for any reai. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

Thskb are two Newingtons, Butts and Stoke; — ^but the last 
has the advantage of alittle village-green, on the north side of which 
btands a large brick-built, substantial mansion, in the comfort- 
able old Elizabethan livery, maroon-colour, picked out with 
white. It was anciently the residence of a noble family, whose 
crest, a deer's head, carved in stone, formerly ornamented each 
pillar of the front gate : but some later proprietor has removed 
the aristocratical emblems, and substituted two great white 
balls, that look like petrified Dutch cheeses, or the ghosts of 
the Celestial and Terrestrial Globes. The house, nevertheless, 
would still seem venerable enough, but that over the old panelled 
door, as if taking advantage of th6 fanlight, there sit, night and 
day, two very modem pLujter of Paris little boys, reading and 
writing with all their might. Girls, however, would be more 
appropriate; for, just under the first floor windows, a large 
board intimates, in tarnislied gold letters, that the mansion is 
" Lebanon House, Establishment foi Young Ladies. By the 
Misses Crane.*' Why it should be called Lebanon House 
appeare a mystery, seeing that the building stands not on a 
mountain, but in a flat : but the truth is, that the name was 
bestowed in allusion to a remarkably fine Cedar, which tradi- 
tionally stood in the fore court, though long since cut down as 
a tree, and cut up in lead pencils. 

The front gate is carefully locked, the hour being later than 
5 P. M., and the blinds are all down — ^but if anyone could peep 
through the short Venetians next the door, on the right hand, 
into the Music Parlour, he would see Miss Parfitt herself stealthily 
playing on the grand piano (for it is Sunday) but with no more 
sound than belongs to that tuneful whisper commonly called 
" the ghost of a whistle." But let us pull the bell. 
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" Sthy, are the ladiea at home F " 

"Lawk I 3iil — ^why haven't you heard? Miss Crane and 
Miu Buth are a-pleaniring on a Tower up the Rind — and the 
Reverend Mr. 0. is ei^oying hiaself in Qermanjr alvog with 
them." 



Alas! poor Sally 1 Alul for poor short-eighted homan 
nature I 

«"Why in the name of all thai's anonymouB, what is the 
nutter F" 

Lieat lies I Ileal But it is impossibb for Truth, the pure 
Truth, to exist, save with Omnipresence and Omnisdenoe. As 
for mere mortals, they must daily vent falsehoods in spite <rf 
themselves. Thus at the very moment, while Sally was telling 
us — but let Truth herself correct the £rrata. 

Per — "The Reverend Mr. C. eqjoying himself in Ger- 
many — " 

Read — " Writiinff vUh tpaimi m a muarable Pnaua* vm." 

For — " Miss Crane and Miss Ruth a~pleaauring on aTour up 
the Rhine — " 

Read — " WUhii^ tAantebxi iome again wUi oil tieir keartt 
andtoult." 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

It wu a grievous caw I 

After all the troubles of the Rerereud T. C. by tea and land 
— bis perplexitiea with the forei^ coini at Botteidaia — with the 
pauports at Nimeguen — with the Donane at Amheim — aod with 
the Speise-Karte at Colt^ne 

To be taken ill, pooi geDtleman, with hia old ipaHma, in auch 
a place aa the road between Todberg and Gnbheim, aix good 
miles at least from each, and not a decent inn at either I And 
in such weather too — unfit for anything with the semblance of 
humanity to be abroad — a night in which a Christian fanner 
would hardly have left out bis scarecrow I 
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The groans of the sufferer were pitiable— bat what could be 
done for his relief? on a blank desolate common without a 
house in sight — no, not a hut I His #ffi<i*^ danghters could 
only try to soothe him with words, rain words— assuasive per- 
haps of mental pains, but as to any diBcourse arresting a phy- 
sical ache, — ^you might aa well take a pin to pin a bull with. 
Besides, the poor women wanted comforting themselyes. Gra- 
cious Heaven 1 Think of two single females, with a sick, per- 
haps an expiring parent — shut up in a hired coach, on a stormy 
uight, in a foreign land — ay, in one of its dreariest places. The 
sympathy of a third party, even a stranger, would have been 
some support to them, but all they could get by their most 
earnest appeals to the driver was a couple of unintelligible syl- 
lables. 

If they had only possessed a cordial — a flask of eau de vie/ 
Such a thing had indeed been proposed and prepared, but alas I 
Miss Crane had wilfully left it behind. To think of Propriety 
producing such a tra veiling accompaniment as a brandy-bottle 
was out of the queslion. You might as well have looked for 
clarrt from a pitcher-plant I 

In the meantime the sick man continued to sign and moan — 
his two girls could feel him twisting about between them. 

" Oh, my poor dear papa I " murmured Miss Crane, for she 
did not "father" him even in that extremity. Then she groped 
again despairingly in her bag for the smelling-bottle, but only 
found instead of it an article she had brought along with her. 
Heaven knows why, into Grermany — the French mark ! 

" Oh— ah— ugh !— hah 1 " grumbled the sufferer, " Am I— to 
— die — on — the road ? " 

" Is he to die on the road P " repeated Miss Crane through 
the front window to the coachman, but with the same result as 
before ; namely, two words in the unknown tongue. 

" Ruth, what is yar vole ? " 
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fintb shook her head in the dark. 

" If be wonld only drive faster I " ezdaimed Misa Grene. and 
main she talked through the front windov. " My good man — " 
(Q^Uig?) "Ruth, what's gefsllishr" Bat MIm Euth was 
as much in the dork as erer. " Do, do, do, make baste to 
aoraewhere — " (Ja voU/) That phlegmatic driver would 
drive her eras; I 

Poor Miss Crane I Poor Miss £uth I Poor Beverend T. C. I 
My hnrt bleeds for them — and yet they must remain perhaps 
for a full hour to oome in that miserable oonditdon. But no — 
hark — that guttural sound which tike a charm arrests every 
horse in Qennany as soon as uttered — " Burr-r-r-r-r I " 



The coach stops; and looking out on her own side through 
Ute rain Miss Crane perceireB a low dingy door, over which by 
help of a lamp she disoorers a white board, with aome great 
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black fowl painted on it, and a word uuderaeath that to her 
Englith eyaa rag^ts a diScultj in procuring fresh eggi. 
Whereaa the Adier, instead of addling, hatches brood after brood 
every year, till the nnmber ia quite wonderful, of little red nnil 
black eaglea. 

Howerer, the Royal Bird reoeivea the diatreaaed travetlcra 
under its wing ; but my pen, though a aleel one, shrinka from 
the labour of scrambling and hoisting them hrom the Lohu 
Ktttsch into the Gast Haus. 

In plump, there they are— in the best ijin's best room, yet 
not a whit preferable to the last chamber that lodged the " gnat 
Villiera." But hark I they whisper, 

Qraciona powers I Buth I I 

Gracious powers ! Friscilla I j What a wretched hole I 



CHAPTER IX; 
iTAKBitfor granted that no English traveller would will* 
iiigly lay up— unless particularly inndupoted — at an Inn. Still 
leaa at a German one ; and least of all at a Prussian public- 
bouse, in a rather private Prussian village. To be far from 
well, and far from well lodged — to be ill, and ill attended — to 
be poorly, and poorly fed — to be in a bad way, and a bad bed 
—But let us pull up, with ideal reins, an imaginary nag, at such 
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an outlandish Hostelrie, and take a peep at ita " Entertainment 
for Man aad Horse." 

Bur-r-r-r-r-rrn ! 

The nag stops aa If ctiarmed — and as cool and comfortabte as 
a cucumber — at least till it is peppered — for your Qerman is to 
tender of his beast that he would hardly allow his greyhound to 
htm ahair — 

Now then, for a shout ; and remember that in Kleinewinkel, 
it will serve just as well to cry " Boxkeeper I " as " Ostler 1 " 
but look, there is some one coming from the inn-door, 

Tis Katchen herself — with her bare head, her bright bine 
gown, her scarlet apron — and a huge lye loaf under her left 
arm. Her right hand grasps a knife. How plump and plea- 
sant she looks I and bow kindly she smiles at everybody, in- 
cluding the horse t But s e e she stops, and shifts the position 
of the loaf. She presses it — aa if to sweeten ita sourness— 
against her soft palpitating bosom, the very hemisphere that 
holds her maiden heart. And now she b^ina to cut — ca 
rather haggle — for the knife is blunt, and the bread is hard ; 
but she works wilh good will, and still hugging the loaf closer 
and closer to her comely self, at lost severs a liberal slioe from 



Ihe mass. Nor is she content to merely give it to her dienti 
but holds it out with her own hsnd to be eaten, till the laat 
morsel is taken from among her ruddy fingers by the lips— 
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of a sweet little chubby urchin P — ^no — of our big, bony, iron- 
gray post-horse 1 

Now then, Courteous fieader, let us step into the Stube, or 
Trayellers* Boom ; and sunrey the fare, and the accommodation 
prepared for us bipeds. Look at that baie floor — and that 
dreary sto?e — and those smoky dingy walls — ^and for a night's 
lodging, yonder wooden trough — ^far less desirable than a shake- 
down of dean straw. 

Then for the victualling, pray taste that Pythagorean soup — 
and that drowned beef— and the rotten pickle-cabbage — and 
those terrible Hog-Oartridges — and that lump of white soap, 
flavouied with caraways, aUa$ ewe-milk cheese — 

And now just sip that Essigberger, sharp and sour enough to 
proyoke the " dura ilia Messorum " into an Iliac Passion — ^and 
the terebinthine Krug Bier I Would you not rather dine at the 
cheapest ordinary at one, with all its niceties and nastities, plain 
cooked in a London cellar P And for a night's rest would you 
not sooner seek a bed in the Bedford Nursery P So much for 
the " Entertainment for Man and horse " — a clear proof, ay, 
as dear as the Author's own proof, with the date under his own 

hand 

Of what, Sir P 

Why that Dean Swift's visit to Germany — ^if ever he did 
visit Germany — must have been prior to his inditing the Fourth 
Voyage of Captain Lemuel Gulliver, — namely to the Land of 
the Houyhnhnms and the Yahoos, where the horses were better 
boarded and lodged than mankind. 

CHAPTER X. 

To return to the afflicted trio— the horrified Miss Crane, the 
desolate Buth, and the writhing Beverend T. C. — in the small, 
sordid, smoky, dark, dingy, dirty, musty, fusty, dusty best room 
at the Adler. The most miserable " party in a parlour " 
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" Twu their oim faults I " eiclunu a shadowy Penonage, 
with peouliarty hud fb&toioa — uid yet not harder than tli^ 
need to be, conaiderin^ against how many things, and how 
violently she sets her face. But when did Prejudice ever 
look prepossessing F Never — since the Prench woie shoes d la 
Dryade/ 

"Twas their own bults," she cries, "for going abroad. 
Why couldn't they stay comfortably at home, at Labumam 
Hoose ? " 

"Lebanon, Ha'am." 

"Well, Lebanon. Or they might have gone np the Wye, or 
up the Thames. I hate the Rhine. What business bad they in 
Fmssiaf And of course they went through Holland. I hatu 
flats I" 



" Nevertheless, Madam, I have visited each of those oonntries, 
and have found much to admife in both. For example " 

" Ob, pray don't I I hate to hear you sny so. I hate every 
body who doesn't hate every thing foreign." 
VOL. ni. 18 
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** Possibly, Madam, yon have never been abroad ? *' 
" Oh, yes 1 I once went over to Calais — and have hated my- 
self ever since. I hate the Continent ! " 
'* For what reason. Madam ? " 

" Pshaw I I hate to give reasons. I hate the Continent — 
because it is so large." 
•* Then yon would, perhaps, like one of the Hebrides ? " 
'* No — I hate the Scotch. But what has that to do with your 
Schoolmistress abroad? — I hate governesses — and her Beverend 
sick father with his ridiculous spasms— I hate Dissenters — ^They 
are not High Church.'* 

'* Nay, my dear Madam, you are getting a little uncharitable." 
" Charity I I hate its name. It's a mere shield thrown over 
hateful people. How are we to love those we like property, if we 
don't hate the others ? As the Corsair says, 

^ My vary 1ot« to thee is hate to them.** 

•• But I hate Byron." 

''As a man, Ma*am, or as an author ? " 

" Both. But I hate all authors — except Dr. Johnson." 

" Tnifr— he liked a * good hater.' " 

** Well, Sir, and if he did ! He was quite in the right, and 
I hate that Lord Chesterfield for quizzing him. But he was only 
a lord among wits. Oh, how I hate the aristocracy ! " 

" You do, Madam ! " 

" Yes — they have such prejudices. And then they are so fond of 
going abroad. Nothing but going to Paris, Bome, Naples, Old 
Jerusalem, and New York — I hate the Americans — don't youP " 

" Why, really, Madam, your superior discernment and nice 
taste may discover national bad qualities that escape less vigilant 
observers. 

*' Phoo, phoo— I hate flummeiy. You know as well as I do 
what an American is called — and if there's one name I hate more 
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than anotlier, it's Jonathan. Bat to go back to Qennany, and 
thoae that go there. Talk of Pilgrims of the Bhine I— I hate 
that Bulwer. Tea, they eat out, indeed, like PUgrim's Frogress, 
and tee Liona and Beautiful Eooses, and want Interpretera, and 
apj at Delectable Mountains — but there it ends ; for what with 
queer caps and outlandish blonaes — I hate smock-frocks— they 
come back hardly like Christians. There's ray own husband, 
Mr. P. — I quite hnte to see him ! " 
"Indeed!" 

" Tes — I hate to cast my eyes on him. He hasn't had his hair 
cut these twelvemonths — I hate long hair — and when he shavea 
he leaves two little black tails on hia upper lip, and another on 
his chin, as if he was real ermine." 

" A moustache, Madam, is in fashion." 
" Tea, and a beard, too, like a Rabbi — but I bete Jews. And 
then Mr. P. has learnt to smoke — I hate smoke — T hate tobacco 
.^ — and I hate to be 

called a Prow— and to 
be apun round and 
round till I am as aick 
aa a dog — for I bate 
waltzing. Then don't 
he stink the whole 
house with decayed 
cabbage for his sour 
kroul— I hate German 
I cookery — and will hare 
oiled melted butter be- 
cause they can't help it 
abroadf — and there's 
nothing so hateful as 
oiled butter. What next? Why, he won't drink my home- 
made wine — et least if I don't call it Hock, or Rude>Bomething, 
18—2 
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and g^ye it him in a green glass. I hate such nonsense. As 
for oonyendng, whatever we begin upon, if it's Harfordshire, he's 
sure to get at last to the tiptop of Herring-Brightshine — I hate 
such rambling. But that's not half so hateful as his Monoma- 
nium." 

*' His what, Madam P " 

" Why his hankering so after suicide (I do hate Charlotte and 
Werter), that one can't indulge in the least tiff but he threatens 
to blow out his brains 1 " 

" Seriously P " 

" Seriously, Sir. I hate joldng. And then there are his hor- 
rid noises ; for since he was in Germany, he fancies that every 
body must be musical — I hate such wholesale notions — and so 
sings all day long, without a good note in his voice. So much 
for Foreign Touring ! But pray go on, Sir, with the story of 
your Schoolmistress Abroad. I hate suspense.' 



•> 



CHAPTEE XI. 

Now the exclamation of Miss Crane — ''Gracious heavens, 
Buth, what a wretched hole 1 " — was not a single-horse power 
too. strong for the occasion. Her first glance round the squalid 
room at the Adler convinced her that whatever might be the geo- 
graphical distance on the map, she was morally two hundred and 
thirty-seven thousand miles from Home. That is to say, it was 
about as distant as the Earth from the Moon. And truly had 
she been transferred, no matter how, to that Planet, with its 
no-atmosphere, she could not have been more out of her ele- 
ment. In fact, she felt for some moments as if she must 
sink on the floor — just as some delicate flower, transplanted 
into a strange soil, gives way in every green fibre, and droops 
to the mould in a vegetable fainting-fit, from which only time 
and the watering-pot can recover it. 

Her younger sister. Miss Buth, was somewhat less discon- 



TEB BOHOOLMIST&ESS ABBOAD. S77 

certed. She had by her position the greater ghaie in the ocUto 
dutiet at Lebaiion Hoiiw : and onder ordinary circumatoticM, 
would not have been utteriy at a tosa what to do for the oomfrat 



or Telief of her parent. But in erary direction in which her in- 
■tinct and habits would hare prompted her to look, the materialt 
■he Mught were deficient. There was no easy chair — no fire to 
vheel it to — no cushion to shake up — no cupboard to go to — no 
female Mend to consult — no Miss Parfitt— no Cook — no John 
to send for the Doctor. No English — no French — nothing but 
that dreadful "GefalIig"or "JaWohl" and the equally in- 
comprehensible " Gnadige Franl " 

As for the Bererend T. C, he sat twisting about on his hard 
woodm chair, groaning, and making ugly faces, as much fimn 
peevishneaa and impatience as bom pain, and indeed sometimM 
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plainly lerelled bit grimaoea at the aimple Germans who stood 
round, ■taruig at him, it must be confessed, hs unceremoniously 
u if he bad been only s great fish, gasping and wriggling oa diy 
land. 

In the meantime, his benildered daughters held him one by 
the light hand, the other by the left, and earnestly watched his 
changing countenance, unconsciously imitating some of its most 
violent contortions. It did ao good of course : but what else 
was to be done? In fact they were as much puzzled with their 
patient as ■ certain worthy tradesman, when a poor shattered 
creature on a shutter was carried into his Floor-cloth Manufac- 
tory by miatake for the Hospital. 

The only Ihiug that occurred to either of the females was to op- 
pose every motion he made, — for fear it should be wrong, and 
accordingly whenever he attempted to lean towards the right 
aide, they invariably bent him as much to the left 

"Ber Uerr," aud tht German coachman, turning towards 
Miss Priscilla, with his pipe hanging &om his teeth, and venting 
a puff of smoke that made her re- 
coil three steps backward — "Dor 
Herr ist sehr krank." 

The last word had occurred so 
frequently, on the organ of the 
Schoolmistrees, that it had acquired 
in her mind some important sig- 
nificance. 

" Buth, what is krank F " 
" How should I know t " retorted 
Buth, with ao asperity apt to ac- 
company intense excitement and 
xwaieaiaToa. pe^ileiity. "In English, it's a 

thing that helps to pull the bell. But look at papa — do help to 
support him— you're good for nothing." 
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" I am indeed," munnured poor Miss Prisdlla, with a gentle 
•hake of her head, and a low, slow, sigh of acquiescence. Alas ! 
as she ran oyer the catalogue of her accomplishments, the more 
she remembered what she ccnUd do for her sick parent, the more 
helpless and useless she appeared. For instance, she could have 
embroidered him a night-cap^ 

Or netted him a silk pnn^^ 

Or plaited him a goezdHshain — 

Or eat him oat a watch-paper — 

Or ornamented his braces with bead-work— 

Or embroidered his waistcoat — 

Or worked him a pair of slippers — 

Or open-worked his pocket-handkerchieL 

She could even — ^if such an operation would have been comfort* 
ing or salutary-- have rough-casted him with shell-work — 

Or coated him with red or black seals— 
Or encrosted him with bine alum — 
Or stack him all over with coloured wafers— 
Or festooned him^— 

But alas I alas ! alas I what would it haye availed her poor dear 
papa in the spasmodics, if she had eyen festooned him, from top 
to toe, with little rice-paper roses 1 

CHAPTER XII. 

" Mercy on me I ** 

[N.B. Not on Me, the Author, but on a little dwarfish, 
'* smooth-legged Bantam " of a woman, with a sharp nose, a 
shrewish mouth, and a pair of very actiye black eyes — and withal 
as brisk and bustling in her movements as any Partlet with ten 
chicks of her own, and six adopted ones from another hen.] 

*' Mercy on me ! Why the poor gentleman would die while 
them lumpish foreigners and his two great helpless daughters 
were looking onl As for that Miss Prisdlla — she's like 
a born idiot. Pancywork him, indeed 1 I've no patience 
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— u if with all her Berlin wools and patterns, she could 
raacifwoik him inlo a picture of health. Why didn't 
he tbiak of something comforting for hia inude, instead 
of embelliahing hia out — something as would agree, in 
lieu of filagree, with hia case P A little good hot brandy-and- 
vater with a grate of ginger, or some nice red-wine n^us with 
nutmeg and toast— and then get him to bed, and send off f(v 
the doctor. I'll wairant if I'd been there, I'd hare unspaam'd 
him in no time. I'd have wbjpped off his shoes and stock- 
ings, and had his poor feet in hot water afoie he knew where he 
was." 

There oan be no doubt, Ma'am, of the warmth of yooi 
humanity. 
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" Warmth I it'a ereiy thing. I'd have just given him a touch 
of the warming-pui, and then smothered him in blankets. Stick 
him all over with little 
roses I stuff and non- 
sense — Btick him into 
his grave at oncet 
Miss CraneF Uiis 
Goose, rather, A poor 
helplesi SawiK' I I 
wonder what women 
conu into the worid 
for, if it isn't to be good 
auaaes. For m; part, 
if he had been my sick 
6kther, I'd hare hod 
him on his legs again 

in a j'i^ — and then he * ■uimkutu^,. 

might have got cmsty with blue alum or whatever else he pro- 
ferred." 

" But Madam — " 

"Such perfect apathy! Needlework and embroidery, for- 
•ooth!" 

"But Madam — " 

" To have a dying parent before her eyes— and think of no- 
thing but trimming his jacket I " 

" But—" 

*■ A pretty Schoolmistress, truly, to set suiA on example to the 
rinng generation I As if she oonldn't have warmed hioi a soft 
flanoing I or given him a few Lavender Drops, or even got down 
a little real Turkey or calcined Henry." 

"Ofoonrse, Madam— or a tittle Bloxon. And in r^an) to 
Gonchology," 

"Conk what F" 
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Or as to Chronology. Could you have supplied the Patient 
with a few prominent dates ? " 

*• Dates ! what those stony things — ^for a spasmodic stomacQ ' 

" Are you really at home in Arrowsmith ? " 

** You mean Arrow-root." 

** Are you an adept in Butler's Exercises P '* 

" What, drawing o* corks P *' 

" Could you critically examine him in his parts oi speech — 
the rudiments of his native tongue P " 

" To be sure I could. And if it was white and funy, there's 
fever." 

'* Are you acquainted, Madam, with lindley Murray P " 

" Why no — I can't say I am. My own medical man is Mr. 
Prodgers." 

« In short, could you prepare a mind for refined intellectual 
intercourse in future life, with a strict attention to religious 
duties?" 

'* Prepare his mind — religious duties P — Phoo, phoo! he 
wam't come to that I " 

" Excuse me, I mean to ask, Ma'am, whether you consider 
yourself competent to instruct Young Ladies in all those branches 
of knowledge and female accomplishments " 

" Me 1 What, me keep a 'Cademy P Why, Tyc hardly had 
any edecation myself, but was accomplished in three quarters 
and a bit over. Lor bless you. Sir 1 I should be as much at sea^ 
as a finishing-oJQF Gbvemess, as a bear in a boat ! " 

Exactly, Madam. And just as helpless, useless, and power- 
less as you would be in a school-room, even so helpless, useless, 
and powerless was Miss Crane whenever she happened to be out 
of one. — Yea, as utterly flabbergasted when out of her own 
element, as a Jelly Fish on Brighton beach I 
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CHAPTEB XIII. 

Ebluf at last I 

It was honest Hans the lured CoacLmau, with a glass of 
something in his haad, which after & nod towards the invalid, to 
signily the destination of the dose, he held out to Uiss FrisoUla, 
ai the same time nttering certain gutturals, as if nskiiig her sp- 
proTBl of the prescripdou. 

" Buth — what is Sntqis P " 

" Take it and smell it," replied Miss Buth, atiU with some 
asperity, as if annoyed at the imbecility of her senior : but 
secretly worried by her own deficiency in the tongues. The 
truth is, that the native who taught Prench with the Parisian 
uoent at Lebanon House, the Italian Uiitress in the Prospectus, 



and Hiss Euth who professed English Grammsr and FoellTi 
were sU one and the same penon : not to name a lady, not 
so distinctly put forward, who was nipposed to hnow a little of 
the language which is spoken at Berlin. Henoe her annoyance* 
-1 think," said Hiss PiisoilU, holding the wine-glass at a 
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discreet distance from her nose, and rather prudishly snif&ng the 
liquor, *' it appears to me that it is some sort of foreign G." 

So saying, she prepared to return the dram to the kindly 
Kutscher, but her professional delicacy instinctively shrinking 
from too intimate contact with the hand of the strange man, she 
contriyed to let go of the glass a second or two before he got 
hold of it, and the Schnapps fell, with a crash, to the ground. 
The introduction of the cordial had, howeyer, senred to direct 
the mind of Miss Ruth to the propriety of procuring some re-, 
freshment for the sufferer. He certainly ought to have something, 
she said, for he was getting quite faint. What the something 
ought to be was a question of more difficulty — ^but the scholastic 
memory of Miss Priscilla at last supplied a suggestion. 
" What do you think, Ruth, of a little horehound tea ? " 
*' Well, ask for it," replied Ruth, not indeed from any faith 
in the efficacy of the article, but because it was as likely to be 
obtained for the asking for — ^in English — as anything else. 
And truly, when Miss Crane made the experiment, the Germans, 
one and all, man and woman, shook their heads at the remedy, 
but seemed unanimously to recommend a certain something else. 
" Ruth— what is forstend nix P " 
But Ruth was silent. 

" They all appear to think very highly of it, however," con- 
tinued Miss Priscilla, '*and I should like to know where to 
find it." 

" It will be in the kitchen, if any where," said Miss Ruth, 
while the invalid — whether from a fresh access of pain, or only at 
the tantalising nature of the discussion — gave a low groan. 

" My poor dear papa I He will sink — ^he will perish from 
exhaustion ! " exclaimed the terrified Miss Priscilla ; and with 
a desperate resolution, quite foreign to her nature, she volun- 
teered on the forlorn hope, and snatching up a candle, made her 
way without thinking of the impropriety into the strange kitchen. 
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The bouMwife mA het maid slowly followed the Schoolmiitresa, 
and whedier horn notional pU^m or intense coriority, or both 
together, offered neither help nor hindrance to the foreign lady, 
but stood by, and loolced on at her operations. 

And here be it noted, in order to properly estimate the dif- 
ficulties which lay in her path, that tbe governess had no distinct 
recolleotion (tf having erer been in a kitchen in the course of her 



life. It was a Tern Incognita — a place of which ahe tit«nUy 
knew leas than of Japan. Indeed, the laws, customs, ceremoniea, 
mysteries and utensils of the kitchen were more etraoge to her 
than these of the Chinese. For aaght she knew the cook herself 
was the dreaser ; and a rolling pin might have a head at one end 
and a sharp point at the other. Tbe Jack, according to Natural 
Bistorr, waa a fish. The flour-tub, as Botany sn^eated, might 
oontuu an orange-tne, and the range might be that of tba 
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Barometer. As to the culinary works, in wbicli almost every 
female dabbles, she had never dipped into one of them, and 
knew no more how to boil an egg than if she had been the hen 
that laid it, or the cock that cackled over it. Still a natural turn 
for the art, backed by a good bright fire, might have suimounted 
her rawness. 

But Miss Crane was none of those natural geniuses in the art 
who can extemporise Flint Broth — and toss up something out of 
nothing at the shortest notice. It is doubtful if, with the whole 
Midsummer holidays before her, she could successfully have un- 
dertaken a pancake— or have got up even a hasty-pudding with- 
out a quarter's notice. For once, however, she was impelled by 
the painful exigency of the hour to test her ability, and finding 
certain ingredients to her hand, and subjecting them to the best 
or simplest process that occurred to her, in due time she re- 
turned, cup in hand, to the sick room, and proffered to her poor 
dear papa the result of her first maiden effort in cookery. 

"What is itP" asked Ruth, naturally curious, as well as 
anxious as to the nature of so novel an experiment. 

"Pahl puhl poof — ^phewl chut I" spluttered the Reverend 
T. C, unceremoniously getting rid of the first spoonful of the 
mixture. " It's paste— common paste I '* 

CHAPTER XIV. 

PooB Miss Crane 1 

The failure of her first little culinary expenment reduced her 
again to despair. If there be not already a Statue of Disappoint- 
ment, she would have served for its model. It would have 
melted an Iron Master to have seen her with her eyes fixed in- 
tently on the unfortunate cup of paste, as if asking herself, 
mentally, was it possible that what she had prepared with such 
pains for the refreshment of a sick parent, was only fit for — 
what? — ^Why, for the false tin stomach of a healthy bill sticker P 
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Dearly as she rated her professional accomplislimeiits and 
acquirements, I verily believe that at that cruel moment she 
would have given up all her consummate skill in Fancy Work, 
to have known how to make a basin of gruel ! Proud as she 
was of her embroidery, she would have exchanged her cunning 
in it for that of the plainest cook, — for oh 1 of what avail her 
Tent Stitch, Chain Stitch, German Stitch, or Satin Stitch, 
to relieve or soothe a suffering father, afiOicted with back stitch, 
front stitch, side stitch, and cross stitch into the bargain ? 

Nay, of what use was her solider knowledge? — ^for example, 
in History, Geography, Botany, Conchology, Geobgy, and 
Astronomy P Of what effect was it that she knew the scientific 
names for coal and slate, — or what comfort that she could tell 
him how many stars there are in Cassiopeia's Chair whilst he 
was twisting with agony on a hard wooden one P 

*' It's no use talking / ** exclaimed Miss Uuth, e^ter a long 
iilenes, '* we must have medical advice." 

But how to obtain it P To call in even an apothecaiy, one 
must call in his own language, and the two sisters between 
them did not possess German enough. High or Low, to call for 
a Doctor's boy. The hint, however, was not lost on the 
Beverend T. C, who, with a perversity not unusual, seemed to 
think that he could diminish his own sufferings by inflicting 
pain on those about him. Accordingly, he no sooner overheard 
the wish for a Doctor, than with renewed moanings and contor- 
tions he muttered the name of a drug that he felt sure would re- 
lieve him. But the physic was as difiSoult to procure as the 
physician. In vain Miss Euth turned in succession to the Host, 
the Hostess, the Maid, the Waiter, and Hans the Coachman, 
and to each separately repeated the word " Bu-bub." The Host, 
the Hostess, the Maid, the Waiter, and Hans the Coachman, 
only shook their heads in concert, and uttered in choruB 
the old " forstend nicht." 
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" Oh, I do wuh," exclaimed Uiw Crane, with a tone and i 
gettare of the keenest self-reproach, " how I do iriah that I had 
brought Baohan'a Domestic Uediciiie abroad with me, instead 
of Thomson's Seasons I " 

"And of what nse would that have been withont the medioiDe- 
ohest ?*' asked Miss Ruth ; " for I don't pretend to write pi^ 
scriptjona in Oennon." 

" That's Tei7 true," said Miss Crane, with a long deep ngh— 
whilst the sick man, from pain ot wilfulneas, Hearen alone 
knew which — gave a groan, so terrific that it startled eren the 
phlegmatic Oermana. 

" My papa I — my poor dear papa 1 " shrieked the agitated 
gOTemesB ; and with some confused notions of a fainting-Gt — 
tor he had closed his eyes, — and still oonsraons t^ a onp in her 
hand, though not of its contenta, she chucked the paste — that 
twice unfortunate paste I — into the faoe of her beloTed parent) 
CHAPTER XV. 

" And serre him right, too I " inies the little smart bantam- 
like woman already introduced to the Coorteona Beador. " An 



old good-for-nothing ! to sham worse than he was, and plaj « 
the tender feelings of two affectionate daughters 1 Pd hm 
TOi„ in. 19 
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pasted him mjielf if tie had beeu fifty fathen I Not tbat I 
think a bit the better of that Uisa Crane, who after all, did not 
do it on pnipose. She's aa great a gawky aa eTcr. To think 
with all her achooling she couldn't get a doctor fetched for the 
old geDtleman I " 

" But, mj dear Madam, the waa ignoiant of the lai^uage." 

" Ignonnt of fiddleaticks I Mow do the deaf and dumb people 
do P If she couldn't talk to the Qermana the might have made 
ligne." 

Imposaible I Praj remember that Mita Crane waa a (chool- 
miatreu, and of the ancien rigime, in whose code all faoe- 
nutking, posturing, and gesticulations, were high crimes and 
misdemeanors. Many a little Miss Gubbina or Mise Wiggins 
■he had punished with an extra task, if not with the rod itsdf, 
for nodding, winking, or talking with their fingera ; and is it 
likely that she would personally 
have hod recourse to signs and 
signals for whioh she had 
punished hex pupils with such 
severity? Do you think that 
with her rigid notions of pro- 
priety, and her figure, slie 
would ever have stooped to 
what she would have called 
buffoonery P 

"Why to be sure, if you 
hsTen't high-coloured her pic- i.l<» »oh m aEuiii. 

tuie she is starched and truiapish enough, and only fit for a 
place among the wax-work I " 

And besides, supposing physiognomical eipresaioa as well as 
gesticulation to he included in sign-making, thia Silent Art re- 
quires study and practice, and a peculiar tulent I . Fray did yon 
ever see Grimaldi ? 



» 
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" What Joqr I Tii^ I ever see Lonnon I Did I ever go to 
the Wells I " 

rare Joe Grimaldi I Great as was ray admiration of tho 
genins of that inimitable clown, never, never did it rise to its 
true pitch till I had been cast all abroad in a foreign country 
without any knowledge of its language I To the richness of his 
fbn — to his wonderfnl agility — to his nnique singing and hif 
grotesque dandng, I per- ^^ ^„^^ 

haps had done ample ^^ ^^ 

justice — but never, till I 
had brolcen down in fifty 
pantomimical attempts <rf 
my own — nay, in twice 
fifty experiments in dumb 
show — did I proper^ ap- 
preciato his estraordinaiy 
power of making himself 
understood without being „a hiimlu. 

on speaking terms with bis company. His performance was 
never, like mine, an Acted Kiddie. A living Telegraph, he 
never failed in conveying his intelligence, but signalled it with 
such distinctness, that his meaning was visible to the dullest 
capacity, 

"And your own attempts in the line. Sir?" 

Utter failures. O^en and often have I gone through as 
many physical mantsuvres as the Englishman in "Habdais," 
who argued by signs ; but consUntly without explaioing my 
meaning, and consequently without obtaining my object. From 
all which, my dear Uadain, I have <leriTed this moral, that he 
who visite a foreign oountiy, without knowing tiie language^ 
ought to be prepared beforehand eiUier to act like a Clown, w 
to look tike a Fool. 

19—3 
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CHAPTEB XVL 
It wm a good-ofttnied act of hooeat Huu the CoBchman — 
and especially afUr the treatment of hi* Schnapps— but weing 
the Engliaben at a dead Icwk, and partly gueaaing at the cause 
of thdr diatreu — he quietly went to the atabie, saddled one of 
his own horses, and lode oS in queat of a medical man. 
Luckily he soon met witli the penonage he wanted, whom with 
great satiibction he ushered into the little, dim, dirty pariour 
at tbe Black Eagle, and introduced, aa well as he could, to the 
Toreignere in Distress. 

Nnw tlic Physician who regnlaHy visited at Lebanon House 
was, of course, one of the 
old school i and in correct- 
nns of oostume and profes- 
sional formality was scBreely 
inferior to the immacnlate 
lady who preaided orei that 
establishment. There was 
no ■niirtjilrin||' him, like some 
modem practitioners, for a 
merchant or a man about 
town. He was as carefully 
made up as a presctiptiou — 
and between the customary 
sables, and a Cheat«rfieldian 
courtesy, appeared as a doctor 
of tbe old school always used 
to do — like a piece of stick- 
ing-plaster — black, polished, 

'' ir 1 vimea oi doh lOBmax. ^d healing. 

Juilge then of the horror and amasement of the School* 
mistri»B, when she saw before her a great clumsy-built M.Dn 
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enveloped in a huge gray cloak, with a cape that fell below hit 
elbows, and his head ooyered with what she had always under- 
stood was a jockey-cap I 

** Qracioos Heayen !— why, he's a horse-doctor 1 '* 

" Doctor ?— ja wohl," said Hans, with a score of affinnatiye 
little nods ; and then he added the professional grade of the 
party, which happened to be one of a most uncouth sound to an 
English ear. 

" Buth, what's a medicine rat ? " 

" Lord knows," answered Miss Euth ; " the language is as 
barbarous as the people 1 " 

In the mean time the Medidn Bath threw off his huge cloak 
and displayed a costume equally at yariance with Miss Crane's 
notions of the proper uniform of his order. No black coat, no 
black smalls, no black silk stockings — ^why, any undertaker in 
London would haye looked more like a doctor ! His coat was 
a bright brown firock, his waistcoat as gay and yariegated as 
her own fayourite parterre of larkspurs, and his trowsers of plum 
colour I Of her own accord she would not haye called him in 
to a juyenile diicken-pock or a nettlerash — and there he was to 
to treat full-grown spasms in an adult I 

"Je suis mMecin, Monsieur, k yotre service," said the 
stranger, in French more guttural than nasal, and with a bow to 
the sick gentleman. 

'* Ifais, docteur," hastily interposed Miss Huth, " vous dtes 
un docteur k chevaL" 

This translation of " horse-doctor " being perfectly unintelli- 
gible to the German, he again addressed himself to his patient, 
and proceeded to feel his pulse. 

'* Papa is subject to spasms in his chest," explained Miss 
Crane. 

''Pshaw — nonsense 1" whined the Beyereud T. C, "they're 
in my stomach." 
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" They're in his stomach," repeated Miss Orane, delicately 
laying her own hand, by way of expkmation, on her sternum. 

'* Monsieur a mang6 du diner P " 

'* Only a little beef," said Miss Crane, who " understood *' 
French, but " did not speak it." 

" Senlement un petit bceuf," translated Miss Ruth, who spoke 
French, but did not understand it. 

*< Qui— o'est une indigestion, sans doute," said the Doctor. 

CHAPTEE XVII. 

Hark I 

" It's shameful I abominable 1 atrocious 1 It's a skit on all 
the schoohnistresses — ^a wicked libel on the whole profession 1 " 

But my dear Mrs. 

" Don't * dear ' me^ Sir I I consider myself personally in- 
sulted. " Manger im petty boof ! As if a goyemess couldn't 
speak better French than that I Why, it means eating a little 
bullock I " 

Precisely. JBcetff^ singular, masculine, a bidlock or ox. 

" Ridiculous 1 And from one of the heads of a seminary 1 
Why, Sir, not to speak of myself or the teachers, I have a pupil 
at Prospect House, and only twelye years of age, who speaks 
French like a native." 

Of where, Madam ? 

" Of where. Sir P— why, of all France, to be sure, and Paris 
in particular I " 

And with the true accent P 

'* Tea, Sir, with aU the accents — sharp, grave, and circum- 
bendibus — I should have said circumflex, but you have put me 
in a fluster. French 1 why it's the comer-stone of female educa- 
tion. It's universal, Sir, from her ladyship down to her cook. 
We could neither dress ourselves nor our dinnen without it 1 
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And thftt the tSiw CraneB know I4«nch I am morally oertaitt, 
for I bare leen it m their Prospectos." 

Ko doubt of it. Madam. But you are of couth aware that 
there are two sorta — French French and EngBsh French — and 
which are aa dilTerent in quality aa the foreign Cognac and the 
Britiah Brandy, 

" I know nothing about ardent apiiita, Sir. And aa to the 
French language, I am acquainted with onlj one sort, and that 
ia what is taught at Pn»pect Honae — at three guioeaa a quarter." 

And do all your young ladiea. 
Ma'am, turn out auch proficients in 
the language as the prodigy you 
have jutt mentioned ? 

"Proficient, Sir P — they can't 
help it in my establishment. Let 
me see — there's Chambaud on 
Mondays — Wanostrooht on Wed- 
nesdays — T^^maque on Fridays, 
and the French mark erery day in 
the week." 

Madam, I have no doubt of tbr 
excellence of your system. Nercr- 
Ibcless it is quite true that the ■ii»ik.»i»». 

younger Hiss Crane made use of the very phrase which I hare 
quoted. And what is more, when the doctor called on his 
patient the next morning, he was treated with quite as bad 
hinguage. For example, when he inquired after her papa — 

" 11 est tr£s niauTais," replied Miss Buth with a desponding 
shake of her head. "II a avalu son m&lecia — et il n'esl pas 
mieux." 
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CHAPTEE XVHL 

To return to the sick chamber. 

Imagine the Ber. T. C. still sitting and moaning in his un- 
easy chair, the disconsolate Miss Crane helplessly watching the 
parental grimaces, and the perplexed Miss Ruih standing in a 
brown study, with her eyes intently fixed on a sort of oYcrgrown 
child's crib, which occupied one duk comer of the dingy apart- 
ment. 

" It's yezy well," she muttered to herself, *' for a foreign 
doctor to say ' kdueg U couchtr^ but where is he to ooucker 7 " 
Not surely in that little crib of a thing, which will only add the 
cramp in his poor legs to the spasms in his poor stomach I The 
Mother of Invention was howeyer at her elbow, to suggest an 
expedient, and in a trice the bedding was dragged from the 
bedstead and spread upon the floor. During this manoeuvre 
Miss Crane of course only looked on ; she had never in her life 
made a bed, even in the regular way, and the touzling of a 
shakedown on the bare boards was far too Maigexy Dawish an 
operation for her precise nature to be concerned in. Moreover, 
her thoughts were fully occupied by a question infallibly as- 
sociated with a strange bed, namely, whether it had been aired. 
A speculation which had already occurred to her sister, but 
whose more practical mind was busy in contriving how to get 
at the warming-pan. But in vain she ^ asked for it by name of 
eveiy German, male or female, in the room, and as vainly she 
sought for the utensil in the inn kitchen, and quite as vainly 
might she have hunted for it throughout the village, seeing that 
no such article had ever been met with by the oldest inhabitant. 
As a last resource she caught up a walking-stick, and thrusting 
one end imder the blanket, endeavoured pantomimically to im- 
itate a chamber-maid in the act of warming a bed. But alas 1 
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■he "took nothing by her motion " — the Gemuns only tnni«d 
towards each other, and shrugging their ahoaldera and grinning, 
nioBiied in their oirn tongue, "What droll people they wero 
those Englishers ! " 



The senaitife imagination of Hisa Crane had in the interim 
eonjored np new and more delirnte dilGcnltiea and necessitieB, 
amongst which the serrioes of a chamberlain were not the least 
ni^nt. " Who waa to put her papa (o bed? Who was to on- 
dress himP" But from this perplniiy shew aa unexpectedly 
delivered by that humble friend in nee<i, honest Hans, who no 
Booner saw the bed free from the walking-atick, than without any 
bidding, and in spite of Ihe reaistance of the patient, he fairly 
stripped him to his shirt, and then taking him up in his arms like 
a baby, deposited him, willy nilly, in the nest that had been 
prepared fbr him. 

The females, during the first of these operations, retired to 
the kitchen — bnt not wiUiout a oertain order in their going. 
Miss Gtaiie went off simultaneously with the coat, her sister with 
the small etothes and the shoes and stockings. And when, after 
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a doe and decent interval, the two governesses returned to the 
sick chamber — ^for both had resolved on sitting np with the 
invalid — ^lo 1 there lay the Reverend T. C, regularly littered 
down by the coachman with a truss of dean straw to eke out the 
bedding, — no longer writhing or moaning, but between surprise 
and anger as still and silent as if his groans had been astonished 
away like the '* hiccups 1 " 

You may take a horse to the water, however, but you cannot 
make him drink, — and even thus, the sick man, though bedded 
perforce, refused obstinately to go to sleep. 

" Et Monsieur a bien dormi P " inquired the German doctor 
the next morning. 

*' Pas un — *' begun Miss Crane, but she ran aground for the 
next word, and was obliged to appeal to the linguist of Lebanon 
House. 

" Ruth— what's a wink P " 

** I don't know," replied Miss Buth, who was absorbed in 
some active process. ** Do it with your eye." 

The idea of winking at a strange gentleman was howerer so 
obnoxious to all the schoolmistress's notions of propriety that 
she at once resigned the explanation to her sister, who accord- 
ingly informed the physician that her ** pauvre pire n'avoit paa 
dormi un morgeau toute la nuit longue.' 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

"Stop, Sir 1 Fray change the ntgect. B; jonr leave wa 
hav« had quite enough <J bad French." 

Am jou please, Uadam — and aa the greatest change I con 
dense, JOU shall now have a little bad English. Please, then, 
lend yonr attention to Honsieor Se 
Bonrg — the mtgect of his discoarae 
onght indeed to be of some intereat 
to joo, namely, the education of 
jonr own tex in your own couutiy. 
" Well, Sir, and what does he say 
ofitF" 

Listen, and you shall hear. Pro- 
oeed. Monsieur. 

" Sare, I shall tell yon my im- 
mi auM*i Hua. pressions wbenlam come lirst from 
Paris to London. De English Ladies, I say to myself, must be 
de most best edacale women in de whole worid. Dere i> schools 
for dem efery wheres— in a hole and in a cOTner. Let me take 
some walks in de Fauxbourgs, and what do I see all round my- 
self? When I look dii way I see on a white house's front a 
lai^ bord wid some gilded letters, which say Seminaiy for 
Young Ladies. When I look dat way, at a big red house, I bga 
anoder bord which say Establishment for Young Ladies by Miss 
SomeoneSi And when I look up at a little house, at a little 
window, over a barber-shop, I read on a paper Ladies' School. 
Den I see Prospect House, and Grore House, and do Manor 
Ho\ise — ao many I cannot call dem names, and also all schools 
for de young females. Day Schools besides. And in my walks, 
always I meet some Schools of Young Ladies, eight, nine, ten 



THB 8CH00LMISTBB8S ABBOAD. 801 

times in one day, making dere promenades, two and two and two* 
Den I come home to my lodging's door, and below the Imocker 
I see one letter — I open it, and I find a Prospectus of a Lady 
School. By-and-bye I say to my landlady, where is your old- 
est of daughters, which used to bring to me my breakfast P and 
she tell me she is gone out a goyemess. Next she notice me I 
must quit my appartement. What for ? — I say. What have I 
done P Do I not pay you all right like a weekly man of hon- 
our P O certainly, Mounseer, she say, you are a gentleman quite, 
and no mistakes — but I wants my whole of my house to myself 
for to set it up for a Lady School. Noting but Lady Schools 1 
— and de widow of de butcher have one more over de street. 
Bless my soul and my body, I say to myself, dexe must be uo- 
body bom'd in London except leetle girls I ** 

CHAPTEE XX. 

These is a certain poor word in the English language which 
of late years has been exceedingly ill-used — and, it must be said, 
by those who ought to have known better. 

To the disgrace of our colleges, the word in question was first 
perverted from its real significance at the very head-quarters of 
learning. The initiated, indeed, are aware of its local sense, — 
but who knows what cost and inconvenience the duplicity of the 
term may have caused to the more ignorant members of the com- 
munity ? Just imagine, for instance, a plain, down-right En- 
glishman who calls a spade a spade — ^induced perhaps by the 
facilities of the railroads — making a summer holiday, and re- 
pairing to Cambridge or Oxford, may be with his whole family, 
to see be does not exactly know what — whether a Collection of 
Pictures, Wax- Work, Wild Beasts, Wild Indians, a Fat Ox, or 
a Fat Child— but at any rate an "ExkibUhn/*' 

More recently the members of the faculty have taken it into 
their heads to misuse the unfortunate word, and by help of its 
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misBpplioatum, an contmually promiaing to the eai what the 
drng^ta reall; pcifomi to the eye — namely, to " exhibit " their 
mediciiies. If the Boctora talked of hiding them, the phiue 
would be more gennane to tbe act : for it would be difficult to 
coQoeal a little PuIt. Bbei — Hagnes. Sulpbat. — Tlnct. Jali^NBi 
more e^tually than by throwing it into a man's or woman's 
stomach. And pit; it is tliat the term hat not amongst medical 
men a more literal significanoe ; for it is certain that in many 
diseases, and especially of the hypocbondiiao elasa — it is certain, 
I say, that if the ptactitiooer actually made " a show " of his 
SMfepwt, the patient would recover at the mere sight of tbe 
" Exhibition." 



This was precisely the case with tbe Bev. T. C. Had he 
fallen into the hands of a Hom<»opathist with his infinitesimal 
doses, only fit to be exhibited like the infinitesimal insects, 
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through a solar microscope, his recovery would have been hope- 
less. But his better fortune provided otherwise. The German 
Medicin Bath, who prescribed for him, was in theory diametric- 
ally opposed to Hahnemann, and in his tactics he followed Na- 
poleon, whose leading principle was to bring masses of all arms, 
horse, foot, and artillery to bear on a given point. In accord- 
ance with this system, he therefore prescribed so liberally that 
the following articles were in a very short time comprised in his 
'* Exhibition : " 

A series of powders to be taken every two hours. 

A set of draughts to wash down the powders. 

A box of pills. 

A bag full of certain herbs for fomentations. 

A large blister, to be put between the shoulders. 

Twenty leeches, to be applied to the stomach. 

As Mackeaih sings, " a terrible show ! " — ^but the doctor, in 
common with lus countrymen, entertained some rather exagger- 
ated notions as to English habits, and our general addiction to 
high feeding and fast living — an impression that materiaUy ag- 
gravated the treatment. 

" He muit be a horse-doctor 1 " thought Miss Crane, as she 
looked over the above articles ; at any rate she resolved — as if 
governed by the proportion of four legs to two— that her parent 
should only take one half of each dose that was ordered. But 
even these reduced quantities were too much for the Bev. T. G. 
The first instalment he swallowed— the second he smelt, and the 
third he merely looked at. To tell the truth, he was fast trans- 
forming from a Malade Imaginaire into a Malade Malgrtf Lui. 
In short, the cure proceeded with the rapidity of a Hohenlohe 
miracle — a result the doctor did not faQ to attribute to the 
energy of his measures, at the same time resolving that the next 
English patient he might catch should be subjected to the same 
decisive treatment. Heaven keep the half, three-quarterB. and 
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whole lengths of my deai coiuitiynien and oountrywomen from 

hii " £ihibitioiu 1 " 

Uia thiid viut to the Engliahen at the Adler waa his laat. 
He found the CoDTalesoent in his traTelling drew, — Miss Buth 
engaged in packing, — and the Schoohniatreas writing the letter 
which was to piepare Miaa Farfitt Ibr the apeed; return of the 
family party to Lebanon House. It was of oonne a busy time ; 
and the Medicin Rath speedily took his fees and his leave. 

There remained only the account to aettle with the landlord of 
the Adler; and as English families lanily stopped at that 
wretched inn, the amount of the bill was qnite as extraordinary. 
Never was there such a lealisotion of the " large leckoning in « 
little room." 



" Well, I muBt say," murmured the Schoolmistress, as tlie 
coach rumbled ofTtowaida home, "I do wish we had reai^ed 
Gotba, that I might have got my shades of wool." 

" Humph I " grunted the fiev T. C, atill sore from the 
rcc-nt disbursement. "Th^ went out for wool, ami they re. 
tunwd ahttn." 
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" We went abroad Tor pleasure," gnunbled Miss Bath, " and 
hare met with nothing but pain and trouble." 

" And some instruBtion too," said Miss Crane, with eren 
more Qtaa her usual gravity. "Por my ovn part I have met 
with a lesson that has taught roe my own unfitness for a Qotot- 
neaa. For I oannot think that a styb of education which has 
made m^ so helpless and useless aa a daughter, osn be the proper 
one for young females, who ate hereafter to became wives and 
mothera, a truth that every hour has impressed on me since I 
have been a Schoolmistress Abroad." 
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EPIORAH 

an & L4T1 OATTlB-BHOTr IK BUITHTIILD. 

Old Farmer Bull is taken sick. 
Yet not with any auddou trick 

Of fenr, ottM M dyspepsyi 
But having seen the foreign stock. 
It gave his system such a shock 

He'a had a fit of Oattla-tpvf 
Tf>L. nr. SO 
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HOWQUA 

Is of tiiree different sorta ; althoagh they are not genenlly 
pirticulahBed by the tea-dealers or broken : viz., 

SoHXHOir-QUA, which Indudea Hyson, Soachong, Bohea, &&, 
as well aa the tea sdTertised by Captain Pidding : 

Antbow<<ida— composed of aloe, ash, willow, second-hand 
tea-leaves, or any othei Triable rabbish, and 

NoHow-QUA, which falls to the lot of those who cannot get 
any tea at all. 



A 8EA-T0TALLER. 

" I'll teS you what it is," said the President of the Social 
Gtassites, at the same time mixing a fkeah tpmbler of grog — 
mther stiffer than the last — for the subject of Temperanot and 
Teetotalism had tamed up, and he oould not discou it with diy 
lips—" I'll tell you what it is : Temperanoe is all very well, 



1 BU.-TOTJLLUEB. 807 

pKirided it'i indulged in with modentian, and vrithout injuiy to 
your health or bniineaa ; but when it sete a man apouting, and 
Bwa^ering, and flBg-canying and tea-gardening, and drening 
himaetf up like a play>actor, why he might aa well hare hia mind 
uDBobeml with anything etae." 



"That's reiy true," laid the Vice-prendent, — a gentleman 
with a remarkably red nose. 

"I have teen many Teetotal Processions," continued the 
President, " and I don't hesitate to say that every man and 
woman amongst them waa more or leas intoxicated — " 

" Eh, what F " asked a member, hastily remoring hia oigar. 

"Yes, intoxicated, I say, witli pride and vanity — what with 
the bands of mnaio, and the banners, and the ribbons, and 
maybe one of thmr top-sawyers, with Ms white wand, swa^^ring 
along at their head, and looking quite convinced that because he 
hasn't made a Beast of ^JTmilf be most be a Beauty. Instead 
pf which, to my mind, there can't be a more pitifkil sight than a 
?0— 2 
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great hulking Mow all oorerad with nwdala and oiden, like « 
Lord Nelson, for only taking oare of hia own praoioa* health, 
and trying to live long in the land ; and particulariy if he'a got 
a short neok and & full habit. Why, the Boyal Humane Sode^ 
ini^t just aa well make a procession of all the people who dcm't 
drink water to exoesa, instead of those objects that do, and with 
ribbons and medals round their neoks, for being their own 
life-preservers I " 

"That's very true," said the Tioe. Tre seen a Master 
Grand of a Teetotaller with as many ornaments about him as a 
foreign prince I " 

" Why, I once stopped my own grog," continued the Presi- 
dent, for twelve months together, of my own acoord, becauae I 
was a little wheezy ; and yet never stuck even a snip of ribbon 
at my button-hole. But that's modest merit, — whereas a regular 
Temperance fellow would have put on a broad blue sash, as if 
he was a Knight of the Bath, and had drunk the bath all up m- 
ste«d of swimming in it." 

"That's very true," repeated the Vice. 
" Temperance is, no donbt, a rirtne," said the President ; " but 
it is not the only one ; though, to judge by tome of their Tncta 
and Speeches, you 
would think that be- 
cause a Totaller drinka 
Adam's ale he is as 
innocent as our first 
Parents in Paradise, 
which, begging their 
pardons, is altogether 
an fsmr, and no mis- 
take. Sin and strong 
uD»i HDiiB. drink are not bom ro- 

tations ; though th^ often come together. The first muiderar 
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in the world was a water-drinker, and when he killed his poor 
brother was as sober as a jndge." 

" If that aren't true," exelaimed the red-nosed Vioe, " I'll be 
pounded 1 '* 

" It was intemperance, however/' said the President ; " be- 
cause why P It was indulging in ardent passions and fermented 
feelings, agin which, in my humble opinion, we ought to take 
Long and Short Pledges, as much as agin spirituous liquors. 
Not to mention the strong things that come out of people's 
mouths, and are quite as deleterious as any that go into them — 
for example, profane swearing, and lying, and slandering, and 
foul language, and which, not to name names, are dealt in by 
parties who would not even look at Fine Old Pineapple Eum, or 
Cream of the Valley." 

*' That's correct, anyhow," said the Vice ; and he replenished 
Ids tumbler. 

*' To be sure. Temperance has done wonders in Ireland," con- 
tinued the President, " and to my mind, little short of a miracle 
— ^namely, repealing the Old Union of Whisky-and- Water, — 
and which would hare seemed a much tougher job than 
O'Gonnell's. Howeyer, Father Mathew has accomplished it, 
and instead of a Parliament in College Qreen, we are likely to 
see a far stranger sight, and that's a whole County of Cork with- 
out a bottle to it." 

"Humph!" ejaculated the Vice, and tooV i^'^ a. araught 
of his mixture. " But they'll take to party sp.rit in loo." 

" like enough," said the President ; ** for when once we get 
accustomed to strong stimuluses, we find it hard to go without 
'em ; and they do say, that many of those parties who ha?e left 
off liquor, have taken to opium. But the greatest danger with 
new converts and proselytes, is of their rushing into another 
extreme — ^and that reminds me of a story to the point." 

** Now then," said the member with the cigar. 
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"It wu last Beptember," said 
ths FreaideDt, " when 1 owned Th 
Koae in June, and r tweet prett 
oraft she wtu. I had bought a Ic 
of linea and a trawling net alon 
with her; and betides cmiting U 
pleasure, we used now and then t 
cast about for a bit of freth fish fc 
my missus, or by way of present t 
a friend. Well, one day, just b« 
low Qr&vesend, we had fished a 
the morning, but without any luc 
at all, except one poor little skat 
that lay on the deck making face 
at us like a dying Chrittian, fin 
pouting out its tips, and then draw 
ing them in again with a long sue 
of ita breath, for all the world like 

fellow creature with a stitch in the aide, or a spasm in his chest. 
The next haul we got nothing but lots of mud, a bit of tea- 
weed, a lump of coal, a rotten bung, and an old shoe. How- 
cTer, the third time the net felt heavy enough for a porpus, and 
Bure enough on hauling it up to the top of the water, we taw 
Eome very large fish a-flopping about in it, quite as big as a 
grampus, oUi^ rothing like the species. Well, we pulled and 
hauled, Jack and I — (jou remember Jack) — till we got the 
creature aboard over the bulwarks, and there it roUed on the 
deck, tuch a Sea Monster as never was seen afore nor since. 
It was full six feet long, with a round head like a man's, but 
bald, — though it had a beard end whiskers of tandy-ooloored 
hair. We could not tee the face, by reaaon of the creature al- 
wayt hiding it with its paws, which were like a man's hands, only 
witii a sort of web between the fingers. All the upper part 
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of the body was of a flesh or salmon colour down to the 
middle, where the skin became first bluer, and then greener and 
greener, as well as more rough and scaly, till the body forked 
off into two distinct fishes' tails. 

" ' III tell you what, master,' says Jack Bogers, after taking 
a good look at the monster, and poking it about •« .bit with a 
handspike, ' I'm blest if it isn't a Cock Mermaid i v 

" ' No doubt of it,' said the Vice. :, 

" * Xo tell the truth,' said the President, ' I had the same 
thought in my head, but was afrakjL to name it,. because such ' 
animals have bben i'eckoned fabulous. .Uoweyer, th^rs it was 
on the deck, as large as life, and a certain fortune to the owner, 
as an article for exhibition ; and I won't deny that I began in 
my own mind a rough guess at the sum total of all the inhabit* 
ants of England, Scotland, Ireland and Wales, at a shilling 
a-head. Jack, too, seemed in a brown study, maybe settling what 
share, in right and justice, he ought to have of the profits, or 
perhaps wondering, and puzzled to make head or tail of the 
question, whether the creature was properly a beast or a fish* 
As for myself, I felt a little flustered, as you may suppose, not 
only by the strangeness of the phenomenon, but at the prospect 
of such a prodigious fortune. In point of fact I was all in a 
tremor, like a steam-vessel with high-pressure engines, and ac- 
cordingly sent Jack down below for my brandy-bottb out of the 
locker, just to steady my nerves. * Here's to us both,' says I, 
nodding and winking at Jack, * and to the Cock Mermaid into 
the bargain; for unless I'm mistaken, it'll prove a gold fish in 
the end.' I was rather premature : for the noise of pulling out 
the cork made the creature look round, which was the first time 
we had caught a fair look at its face. When lo and behold 1 
Jack no sooner dapped his eyes on the features, than he sings 

out again: 

«• • I'm blest,' says he— for I didn't allow swearing—* Tm 
blest if it isn't Bob Bunoe 1 ' 
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" Well, the MeriDan gave a nod, » much u to saj, ' Ton'ra 
right, I'm him; ' and then tcnmbling op into a sitting poetun. 



with bia baok agin the compaaion, made a ugn to me for the 
bottle. So I handed him the flaak, which he took a sup of through 
the net ; but the liquor went against bis fisliified nature, and 
pulling a very wiy face, he apirted it aU out again, and gave 
me back the bottle. To my mind that settled the matter 
about hia being a rational creature. It waa moral impossible, 
though he might have an outside resemblance, Uke the apea and 
monkeys, to the human species. But I vaa premature again ; 
for, after rolling about a bit, he took me all aback with an odd 
sort of a voice coming out of hia mouth, which was aa round 
aa the hole of a flute. 

" ' Here,' says he, ' lend us a hand to get oat of the net.' 
"'It's Bob Bunce, aura enough I' criea Jack. 'That's his 
Toice, I'll take my davit, howsomever he's got transmogrified.' 
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" And with that he stooped down and helped the creature, 
whatever it wu, out of the net, and then popped him up on hit 
two taila againat the maat. 

"'And now,' aays he, 'if you're a Coclc Mermaid, as master 
thin]u, yon may hold your tongue ; but if bo be you're Bob 
Bunoe, at I suapect' (and if Jack always used the solemn 
tone he did at that minute he'd make a fintiata popular 
preacher,) ' why then don't renounce your godfathers and god- 
mothers in yonr baptism, and your Chhstiin religion, but say 
so at once like a man.' 

" ' I ioM Bob Bunce, then,* said the creature, witii a veiy 
strong emphasis, ' or raytber I werv,' and AtoDg with the last 
word two great tears as big as swanahot sprang out of his pale 



blue eyes, and rolled down hia flabby cheeks. 
Bob Bunce, and known by sight to every man 
child in Deptfwd.' 
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" • That's true anyhow/ said Jack ; * 'cause why f — ^you were 
so often a reeling drunk about the streets.' 

" * There's no denying it,' said Bob, ' and plenty of contrary 
evidence if I did. But it warn't the strong liquors that ruined 
me, but quite the reyerse ; for you see. Sir,' addressing me, ' one 
day after a drunken fit a she-teetotaller got hold of me while F* 
was sick and sorry, and preyailed on me to join a Temperance 
Club, and take the long pledge, which I did.' 

" * And now,' says she, * you're nabb'd, and after that eyery 
drop of liquor you take will flare up agin you hereafter like 
blazes, and make a snap-dragon on you in the tother world.' 

*'*Well, being low and naryons, that scarified me at once 
into water-drinking, and I was fool enough to think, that the 
more water I drunk the more sober I should be ; whereby at 
last I reached the pint of taking aboye two or three gallons a- 
day. Por all that I got no stronger or better, as the speeches 
and tracks had promised, but rather weaker and weaker ; and 
instead of a fair complexion, b^an turning blueish and greenish, 
besides my body being coyered, as they say, with goose-skin, 
and my legs of a scaly character. As for walking, I staggered 
worse than eyer, through gettin' knockneed and splay-footed, 
which was the beginnin' of their transmogrification. The long 
and the short is, Sir, though I didn't know it, that along o' so 
much water, I'd been drinkin' myself amphibbus.' 

" ' Well, that sounds like philosophy,' says Jack : ' but then. 
Bob, how come ye into the river ? ' 

" ' Ah I ' says Bob, shaking his head, ' that's the sinful part 
o' the story. But between mortification, and the fear of being 
showed up for a mermaid, I resolved to put an end to myself, 
and so crawled down arter dark to Cole's wharf and flung my- 
self into the river. But instead of drownding as I expected, 
the water that came into my mouth seemed to go out agin at 
my ears, and I found I could swim about and rise to the top 
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or din to tlie bottom u nat'nd u a fiah. That gare me tiiM 
to repent and reflect, and the oonsequeoce is, I're lived a wet 
life for abore a week, and am almost reaoDoled to the tame — 
Dnlj I don't take quite kiudlj yet to the raw dabs and flounders, 
and so was making my way down to the oyiter-beda in the Med- 
way, when your net come and keteh'd me up.' 

" ' But you wouldn't gpeod your days in the ooeao, would 
you, Bob F ' asked Jack, in a sort of coaxing tone that was 
meant to be very agreeable. ' As to hojaters, you may have 'em 
on dry land, real natives, and ready opened for you, and wbat'a 
more, pepper'd and Tiaegar'd, which you can't in the Uedway. 
And in respect to walking, why, me and master would engage 
to purvide you with a carriage.' 

" ' A wan, you mean,' said the otlier. with a pierung hwk at 
Jack, and then another at me, that made me winee. 'A wan — 
and Baitlemy Fair— but 111 die first I ' 

" And rismg upright on hig double tail, before we could lay 
hands on him, he threw a somerset over the bulwark, and dis> 
^peaied. 



" And was that the last of him P " said the Vice. 

" It was, gentlemen," replied the President. " For Bunce, 
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or Boanra, or Tae-totaller, or Sea-toUller, we neTBr art tijea <m 
bim again." 

" Well, that'a a warniiig anyhow," said the Vice, again help- 
ing himself from the bottle. " I've heard political people talk 
of awamping the Constitution, but nerer knew before that it was 
done with pomp water." 

" Nor I neitlMr," said the member with the cigar. 

" Why, yoa see," smd the Preudent, " Temperanoe is a vtirj 
praiseworthy objeot to a proper extent; but a thing may be 
carried too far, as Sinbad said to the Old Han of the Sea. No 
doubt water-drinldng is very wholesome while it's iudnlged in 
with moderation, but when you come to take it to excess, why 
you may equally make a beast of yourself, like poor Bob fiunoe, 
and be unable to keep your leg*." 



ON A CERTAIN LOCALITY. 

Or public changes, good or ill, 

I seMom kad the mooters. 
But Tcally ConstituUon Hill 

Should change its name with Shooter's I 
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iN EXTBAOHDINABY OPERATION. 

" Wall Had ■ *>7 ta ramore 4II that."— M.D. 

Ok tbe 26th of D«cembeT, 1842, aocording to the official m- 
cord, a tipBj sailor, by name Peter Oalpin, in tacldng along the 
Mile End Boad, alipped his foot on a piece of orenge-peel, and 
fell with great Tiolenoe on the pavement. He was immedi- 
ately piclced up by tlie paueugerB, and being unable to wallc or 
atand, was carried on a Htreteher, by two policemen, to the 
London Hospital, where, on examination, it appeared that he had 
broken one of the amall bonea of his right leg. , 



lie fracture was immediately reduced ; and as the patient 
not habitually a drunkard, but had only been caanally 
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orertaken, the caaa went on veiy favourably, and promiBed a 
ipeedj cure. Id the meanwhile the poor fellow, acciutomed to 
an active lite, would hare found the time pau very tedioualj in 
bed — eipeoially as be could not read — but for the daily buille 
and bogiueu in the ward,— the departuree of the cored or the in- 
curable, by disoharge or death — and the arrivala of fresh anfferera 
— the viaita of the auif^eons and medical studenta, and the opera- 
tiona of the hospital dreaaera and nm-aea, in the moat triTial of 
which he took a deep interest. Averse to doctors and doctoring, 
seamen in general are as ignorant as sea-hoTses of the usages 
and practices of the sick-room, so that whatever was done of the 
kind, even to the application of a poultiiw, was novel, and con- 
sequently attractive to our tar. 

Every proceeding, therefore, was carefully watched and loj^ 
in hie memory — rare materials for fiiture yams, whan he ahould 
be able to rejoin his ship, the Grampus, of Liverpool. Strange, 
indeed, were the thii^ he had seen done in that hospital, and 
more extraordinaiy still were the things which he iimigU that he 
bad seen performed — amounting in hia opinion to surgical 
miracles 1 



At last, one day arouaing from a oaf, and sitting op aa nsnal 
to take an observation, be espied in the next bed a fat man with 
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a parlicnluly big nd note, large Btaring bUok eyes, and an iin- 
oommonly wide month — in fiict, very like somebody be bad seen 
danrang during tbe carnival in the atreeta of an Italian port. 
This oorpnlent bottle-nosed man was propped up in bed, with hia 
back bared, whilst a dresser was applying an ointment to a veiy 
loi^, very red, and very raw and s(s«-Iookuig place between hia 
shoulders. 

" My eyes I " exclaimed the sailor, letting himself drop back- 
ward on bis pillow, quite OTeroome with wonder — " Thtrt't been 
a hopperation 1 " 

" What do you mean ? " asked the dresser. 

"Whatl" ejaculated the astounded seaman, with his ^es 
oast upwards, and almost protruding Arom. his head — 

"Well, whatP" 

"Wlig,]i^*Fitneh,Ml^? mdtluf've eutku htn^ oJ//f 



THI ■AKTH>QnAKKB& 



THE EASTH-QUASJ.BS. 

" NoVi the tinw ind naw'i tlia honT 1 
To b« wntc'ni, toH'd ud ihikan, 
Down — down — down, deny down — 
Ut M ttka u> tbe road ! 
Amanda, lat u quit the town — 
Togetiur let lu ranga tha Held*— 
Ov«r tbe hilla and far awaj, 
Ub lat u ebviih,"— CU BaBadt. 



Thi Earth-qtuken are by no means a new Sect. They ban 
appeared at various timea in England, and particubrly in 1T6D, 
when they were so numerous that, according to Horace Walpole, 
" within three days, seven hundred and Ihirty coaches were 
oounted passing Hyde-psik-comeT, with whole paitiea removing 
into fbe countiy I " Tbe ssme pleasant writer has preBcrved 
several anecdotes of the persuasion, and especiBlly records that 
tbe female members, to guard against even a shock to their con- 
stitutions, made " eartbqualce gowns " of a vrarm stuff, to sit op 
in at night, in the open air ! Nor was the alarm altogether nn- 
fixinded, for the eattli, he says, actually shook twice at r^ular in- 
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tervals, bo thai fearing the terrestrial ague fit would become 
periodical, the noble wit proposed to treat it by a course of bark. 
However, there were some slight yibrationa of the soil, and sup- 
posing them only to have thrown down a platter fipom the shelf 
to the floor, the Barth-quakers of 1750 haye an infinite advantage 
over those of 1842, when nothing has fallen to the ground but 
a fiddle-de-Dee prediction. 

Still, if the metropolis has not exhibited any extraordinary 
physical convulsion, its inhabitants have presented an astound* 
ing Moral Phenomenon. Messrs. Howell and James best know 
whether they have vended or been asked for peculiarly warm 
fabrics — the court milliner alone can tell if she has made up any 
new fiishioned rohes de nuii d la biwrnac, or eaiffurea adapted to a 
nocturnal ^^ champHre. The coaches, public and private, which 
have passed Hyde-park-comer have not perhaps been oounted9 
but it is notorious that the railway carriages have been crammed 
with passengers, and the Gravesend steamers were almost 
swamped by the influx of rabid Earth-qnakers, all rushing, itmoe 
qui peutl from the most ridiculous bugbear ever licked into 
shape by the vulgar tongue. Nor yet was the '* Movement 
Party " composed exclusively of the lower classes ; but comprised 
hundreds of respectable Londoners, who never halted till they 
had gone beyond the Lord Mayor's jurisdiction, a flight unwor- 
thy even of Cockneyism, which implies at least a devoted 
attachment to London, and an unshaken confidence in the sta- 
bility of St. Paul's. 

The Lish, indeed, the poor blundering, bull-making Irish, had 
some excuse for their panic. The prophecy came finom a prophet 
of their own religion, and appealed to some of their strongest 
prejudices. They had perhaps even felt some precursory agita- 
tion not perceptible to us English — whilst the rebuilding of the 
mined city promised a famous job for the Hibernian bricUayers 

and hodmen. Nay, after all, they only exhibited a truly national 
21—2 
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qititade to become April fools in March. But for British back- 
bone Protestants, who have shouted '* No Popery/' and burnt 
Guy FsQxes, to adopt a Boman Catholic legend — for free and 
independent householders who would not move on for a liye 
policeman, to move off, bag and baggage, at the dictum of a very 
dead monk-*who can doubt, after such a spectacle, that a Nin- 
oom Tax would be very productive ! 

As a subject for a comic picture, there could be no richer scene 
for a modem Hogarth than the return of a party of Earth- 
quakers to the metropolis — that very metropolis which was to 
have been knocked down, as Bobins would say, in one lot — ^that 
devoted City which Credulity had lately painted as lying proa- 
trate on its Corporation I 

In the meantime good luck enables me to illustrate the great 
earthquake of 1848 by a few letters obtained, no matter how, or 
at what expense. It is to be regretted that type can give no 
imitation of the handwritings ; suffice it that one of the notes 
has actually been booked by a well-known collector, as a genuine 
autograph of St. Vitus. 

No. L—To Pbter Cbisp, Eiq. 

Ivy Cottage, Sevenoaks. 
Dear Brother, 

You are of course aware of the awfiil visitation with 
which we are threatened. 

As to F. arid myself, business and duties will forbid our 
leaving London, but Eobert and James wiU be home for the 
usual fortnight at Easter, and we are naturally anxious to have 
the dear boys out of the way. Perhaps you will make room for 
them at the cottage P 

I am, dear Brother, 

Yours affectionately, 

Margaret Faddy. 
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(The Anawer.) 

DlAK SlSXEB, 

Ab regardfl the awfiil TisitatioD, the Ust time the dear 
boys Tere at the Cottage they literally turned it topsy-tmry. 

As saoh, would ratlier say — ^keep Bobert aud Jsmea in town, 
and send me down the Earthqua^ 

Toor loving broths, 

Fbtis Cuap. 



No. n. — 7b Memt. H. Stalix um Co. 

Camomilei^tTeet, Cify. 
Gbntlbmbn, 

As a retired tradesman of London to ruial lifie. but nn- 
remittingly devoted to the metropolis and its public boUdinga, 
am deeply solidtous to learn, on good mercantile authority, if 
the alanuing statements as to a ruinous depression in the Cn^ 
torn-house, St. Pant's and other fabrics, stands on the vndeni^ 
ble basis of fact. An early answer will oblige. 

Your very obedient servant, 

John Stokxb. 
Poatscriptum. — Hy barber tells me the Monument has been 
done at Lloyd's. 



326 THE EABTH.QUAKER8. 

(The Answer.) 
Sir, 

In reply to yoor faToor of the 14th inst. I beg to 
subjoin for your guidance the following quotations from a sup- 
plement to this day's *' Price Current." 

''Masoh 16. — In Earthquakes — nothing stirring. Strong 
Caracca shocks partially enquired for, but no arrivals. lisbons 
ditto. A small lot of slight Chichesters in bond haye been 
brought forward, but obtained no offers. Houses continue finn, 
and the holders are not inclined to part with them. In Columns 
and Obelisks no alteration. Cathedrals as before. Steeples keep 
up, and articles generally not so flat as anticipated by the specu- 
lators for a fall." — I am, Sir, for Staley and Co., your most 

obedient senrant, 

Cha&lbs Stugkey. 

No III. — To Doctor Dodge, F.A.S., London. 

Dear Doctor, 

As you are an Antiquarian, and as such well ac- 
quainted of course with Ancient MSS. and Monkish Chronicles, 
perhaps you will be so obliging as to give me your opinion of 
the Earthquake predicted by Dr. Dee and- the Monk of Dree, and 
whether it is mentioned in Doomsday Book, or Icon Basilisk, or 
any of the old astrological works. — Yours, dear Doctor, 

Anastasia Shrewsbury. 

(The Answer.) 
Dear Madam, 

I have no recollection of such a Prediction in any of 

the books you mention ; but I will make a point of looking into 

the old chronicles. In the meantime it strikes me, that if any 

one should have foretold an Earthquake it was luffulphui. — I 

am, dear Madam, your very humble Servant, 

T. DODOB. 



^MH TBj^iypiT-An AirBUfl, 



No. IV.— To Mr. Benjamin Hookdj. 

DiAE Ben, 

About this here hearthquack. Accordiog to advice 
I nt to Addajns who have bean to forin Parta, and particklf Sow 
Amerikey, vitch is a shockin country, and as to wat is don by 
the Natives in the like case, and he aay they all run out of their 
Howset, and fall down on their nees ud beat their breats like 
mad, and crosa theinelves and coll out to the Vii^^, and bU the 
popish Saints. Witch in course with us Christians is out of the 
question, so there we are agin at a non plush — and our minds 
perfecly minable for want of making up. One minit it's go and 
the next minit stay, till betwixt town and country, I allmost 
wish I was nowheres at aU. But how is minds to be made up 
wen If yoQ ax opinions, theres six of one and half a duuen of 
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the tother — for I make a pint of xtreoting my onstomen wButi- 
menta pro and con, and its as at a ti a« can be. One books the 
thing to cum off u ahure as the Barb; or Uoax, while another 
sospeuda it til the Day of Juginent. And then he's upaet b; a 
new oommur in with the news that hall' St. Giles is cast down, 
and the inhabbitants all Irish howling, quite dredful, and belab- 
bering their own buEEuma and crossing themselves all orer as if 
it saved the Good Friday buns from being swallered up. So there 
we are agin. All dubbioui. At for Pawley he wont hare it 
at ann; prioe but says its clear agin Gedology and the Wolcamc 
Btratuses; witch may saire well enuff to chaff about at Uekau. 
ioal Innstitushuna but he wont gammon me that therea anny sich 



lemmedy for a Hearth Quack at a batim of ohoik — do nor a 
betun of gruel naytber. Well wat next. Why Podmore iwean 
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wen he past the Duke of York he see his hiness anoddin at the 
Athenium Club as if he meant to drop in perrided he didn't ' 
pitch into the Unitid Sends. So there we are agin. For my 
own share I own to sum misgivins and croakins, and says you, 
not without caws wen six fammillis in our street has gone off 
alreddy, and three more packin up in case. Besides witch, Bad- 
ley, the Builder have nocked off wurk at is new Howsis for fear 
of their gettin floored, and missis Sims have declined her bairil 
of table beer till arter the shakin. When things cum to sich as- 
pects they look serus. But supose in the end as Gubbins says 
its all a eirer of that Dr. Dee — ^wat a set of Dee'd spooneys we 
shall look. So there we are agin. Then theres Books. It ap- 
pear on reading the great Lisbon catstrophy were attendid by 
an uncommon rush of the See on the dry Land and they do say 
from Brighton as how the Breakers have reached as far as Wig- 
ney's Bank. That's in faver agin of the world losing its bal- 
lance. Howsomever I have twice had the shutters up, and 
wonoe got as fur as the hos in the Shay cart for a move off, but 
was stopt by the Maid and the Prentis both axin a hole hoUiday 
for the sixteenth, and in sich a stile as convinced if I didnt 
grant they wood take french leaves. And then who is to mind 
the house and Shop not to name two bills as cum doo on the 
verry day and made payable on the premmises. Whereby if I 
dont go to smash in boddy I must in bisness. So there we are 
agin. In the interium theres my Wife who keeps wibratin 
between hopes and fears like the pendulum of a Dutch Clock 
and no more able to cum to a conclusion, ^ut she inclines most 
to faver the dark side of the Picter and compares our state of 
Purgatory, to Dam somebody with a sword hanging over his 
head by a single hair. As a nateral consekens she cant eat her 
wittals and hears rumblins and has sich tremlins she don't 
know the hearth's agitatings from her own. Being squeemish 
besides, as is nekoned by her a very bad sign, becos why thcnt 
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a beaitiiqtuek in Bobbiiuon Cruu who desoiba the motion to 
hATO nuule his Stomioh u nek u anny one u is toet at Seo. 
Wdlin oouneher flntUn aggriTatea mine till between ounelTM 
I'm reddy to bolt out of house and home like a B&bbit and go and 
aqnat in the open Fielda. And vats to end all this suspense. 
Maybe a false alarm — and maybe hall to hstuma indocnv or else 
nmnin oat into a gapin uaberhood and swallerd np ix a crack. 
Whereby its my privit opinion we shall end by removing in time 
like (he Rats from a Tallin house even if we have to make shifl 
with a bed in the garden, but wilch is preffemble to an cver- 
lastin sleep in the great shake down that nater is preparing. 
Thats to say if the profesy keeps its word — for if it dont we an 
better iu our own beds than fleaing elsewhere. And prapa ketch 
oui deths besides. Witch rvmiods me our Uedical Doctor 
wont hear of heaithquackery and says theres no simtoma of erup- 
ahun. So there we are agin. But St. Paul's and all Sunt 
Giles's is per contra. And to be sure as Pat Honrigan aaya of 
the Irish, ant we serin fifths of ua hod carriers and briokluis* 
and do you think as 
we'd leave the same, if 
we didnt expect more 
brick and building ma- 
terials than we can carrj' J 
on our heds and shold- { 
ere. Witch saitinly 
wood strongly argy to 
the pint, if so be thcir^ 
being Boman Cathliks ^ 
didnt relignaly bind , 
one whaterer they be- 
leare, to beleave qmte 
the revers. And talk- 
ing of religion, if one SHnrura ut mi mum. 
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listened to it like a ChristiaD, iostid of dispondin it wood pnpt 
■ay tnut in FroTidenoe and ahore np the premiaia. And witch 
may be the piuBest and cheapeat plan arter all. But bianen 

interrupts 

Its the Qibbenaea maid for an Am. I've pumpt out on her 
that the fommily ia goin to Windaer for Change of air. 
And Widder Stradlin ia gain to Blchmond for change of 
Scene. Yea as much as I am goin to the Lands End 
for change of a shiUmg. And now I think on it there were 
a suspishua mark this morning on the PnbUc House paper, 
namely Edgingtons advertisement about Tenta. So arter all 
the open Air course of con due t— but annother cum in — 
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Poor Hn. Uobaon, in the tame peqrfaxt atata aa mywll To 
be sun u die sair > Blite shock u wouldot chip a brau or iron 
man would shatter a chaney woman all to smaaL But wata the 
use of her cummin to me to be advised wen I oarnt advise my- 
self F Howsomerer a word or two from your Ben wood go fur 
to oonrict me — Only beggin you to oonsidder ihat Self Preseva- 
shun is the fbst law of Nater, and the more binding ss its a law 
a man is allowed to take into bis own Lands. As the crisus ap- 
proach, a speedy answer will releaTe the mind of 

Your loving Brother, 
liMSa HocKiit. 

P.3. — Since hting the abuT the Beverend Mister Grumpier, 
as my wife sits under, have dropt in and confirmed the wust. 
He aay its a Judgment on the Cilty aiid by way of Cobberrobber*- 
tion has named aereral pnrtjes in our naberhood as is to be in- 
gulped. That settles us, und in course will ex::use cuttin short. 

No. v.— 7b Mrs. • • • • 

No. 9, Street. 

Madam, 

It may seem stooping to take up a dropped correspou- 
dence, but consideriikg that an Earthquake ought to buiy all 
animosities, and enjoying the prospect of an eternal separation, 
Christian charity induces to say I am agreeable on my part for 
the breach between us to be repaired by h shaking of hands. 
I am. Madam, 
Yours, Sic, 

Bblinda HoFriN. 

(The Answer.) 

list I haTO aa much Christian charity at my neigh- 
d hope I have too much ine religioD to 
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believe in judicious astronomy. And if I did, have never heard 
that earthquakes was remarkable for repairing breaches. 

When every thing else shakes, I will shake hands, but not 
before. 

I am, Madam, 
Tours, &c., 

Matilda Pbbks. 

No. VI. — jRw Bbbbcca Slack, 

2, Fisher's Plaice, Knightsbridge. 

Dear Beckt, 

If so be when you cum to Number 9, on Sunday and 
Me not there don't be terriiide. Its not suicide and the Surpin- 
tine but the Erthquake. John is the same as ever but Ive all- 
most giv meself Wamin without the Munths notis. Last m*te 
there cum a ring at the Bel, a regular chevy and Noboddy there. 
Cook sed a runaway Lark but I no better. And John says 
Medide Studints but I say shox. Uowsumaver if the bel ring 
agen of its own Hed I'm off quake or no quake to my muther 
at Shrewsbeny Srops. One may trust to drunken yung gentil- 
men too long and misstake a rumbel at the Anti Pods for skrewin 
off the nocker. No, no. So as I sed afore, another ring will 
be a hint to fly, tho one thing is ockard, namely the crisus fixt 
for the 16 and my quarter not up till the 20. But wats wagis ? 
Their no object wen yure an Objec yurself for the Ospittle. To 
be shure Missus may complain of a Non Plush but wat of that. 
Self Preservin is the law of Nater and is wat distinguishes reson- 
ing Beings from Damsuns and Bullises. 

Mister BuUer is of my own friteful way of thinkin and quite 
retchid about the shakin up of his port wine for he allways calls 
it hisn, and dredPul low, his Hart being in his celler. But 
Cook choose to set her Face agin the finomunon. Don't tell me 
says she of the earth quakin— its crust isnt made so lite and 



■hiTTCTy. 80 wore cam to Wurd> on ths tal^ and tmn beoi 
warm but ita impowble to talk with M&g fraw of wat 
(newt OBM Bind. But wat can ons expoo aa Uirter Butler 



aaya but ConraUbnna of Nat«r ven we go boring into tbe "EuibB 
bowila witah as ill tba world dom is chock fuU of Combortibula 
a« ketching aa GongreTS and LuoeGn. We mite bare tuck 
waniin by tbe Trentch he m» witch driv iiun pipea and tooba 
down and drew them up agin all twisted by the atratnmi into 
Cork akrewa with the Ends red hot or meltid off. 80 mndi fcr 
prying into tbe innfnmel npme. 

As you may anpoae I am meloncolly ennf at aieh a proafnot. 
Bnt if a Ertb Quake iant to caat one down wat isP I never go to 
my Filler but I pray to sleep without rockin or haying the roof 
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ooma down stop of me like a spairer in « brick Trap. And then 
■di horribel Dreams I Ony last nite I dremt the bole rappo' 
■tmctei was on my obeat and stomack 
bat Inckilf it were onj the Nite Mare 
and odd Pork. And in the day time its 
notbin but takin in viaitteiB cards witii 
Poor Prender Congy which you know 
means Frentch leave and not a bit two 
eriy if correct that Saint Pauls have sunk 
down to its Doom. To be shun I over 
heerd Haater say that eren Saint Faith 
don't beleare in it. Bnt she b no rule 
for He. Why shudn't we be orer- 
welmd as Mister Butler says as well aa 
the Hercnleans and Pompey F I'm shnie t •moiit. 

we demre it for out sins and picoadilliee. 

Well time will show. But its our duty all the some to look 
alter onr savings. John thinks Mr. Oreen hare the best chance 
by assenting on the day ia his Voxsll bsloon bnt gnd gratious 
as Mister Butler says snpose the world was to annihilate itself 
wile be was up in the Air. One had better trust to tbe most 
aggitated Terry Firmer. Wat sort of soil is most propperest for 
the purpuB has been debatted amuog us a good deal. One 
thinks moantin tops is safest and anuther considders we ort bS 
to be in a Mash. Lord nose. The Baker says his Master has 
inshnred his-self agin the erth quake and got the Globe to 
kirer him. 

Theres Missus bel so adew in haste. 

MaKT S4WKINS. 

Poecrip. — Wile I wsa up in the drawin room mastn talkt 
Tery nusterus about St. Pauls. Its all a report says he from 
(me of the Miner Cannons. 
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No. YU.—To 8i» W. Flimsy, Bakt., & Co. 

Lombard Street, Citj. 
Obntlekbh, 

I beg retpectfiilly to inform you that pkciiig implicit 
oonfidenoe in the calamity wbich will come due on the 16th 
instant, I haye felt it my duty to lemoye myself and the cash 
balance to a place of security. It is my full intention, however, 
to return to my post after the Earthquake ; and, I trust, instead 
of condemning, you will thank me for preserving your property, 
when I come back and restore it. 

I am. Gentlemen, 
Your very faithful and obedient. 

Servant and cashier, 
Samuel Bodltbr. 

No. VTII. — To Mb. Benjamin Hockin. 

(Vide No. rV.) 

Dbab Benjamin, 

In my last I broke short through sitting off — and now 
have to inform of our safe Eetum and the Premises all sound. 
The wus luck to have let Meself be Shay carted off on a April 
Fool's arrand, as bad as piggins milk. For wat remanes in futer 
but to become a laf&ng stock to our nabers and being ninny- 
hammered at like nails. As for the parler at the Crown that's 
shut agin me for ever, for them quizzical fellers as finequeuts 
could rost a Ox whole in the way of banterin. So were I'm to 
spend my evenins except with my wife Lord nose. Theres miseiy 
in prospect at once. 

Has for servin in the shop I couldnt feel more sheapish and 
sham-faced if I had bean found out in short wait and adultering. 
Its no odds my castomers houlding their Tungs about it — ^the 
more they don't say the more I know wat they mean, and witch 
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■B lilent contempt is inu than even a littel blaggard cummin); 
as he did just now, and axing for a imall hapennj shock. Not 
that I mind Sane so much as make beleave pitty. Ita the wim- 
min with their confouadid simperthisin as agrivatea sich as hop- 
ing no cold was ootohd from the nite dues and lamenting our 
trouble and eipense for nothink. With all respeot to the sex if 
it pleas God to let one see them now and then with their jaws 
tide up for the Tung Ake as well as the Tooth Ake it wood be 
no harm. There's that Missis Uummery wood comfort a num 
into a brun Fever. And indeed well ni soothd me into a fur^ 
wat with condoling on our bamboozilment and her sham abram 
concern for our unlucky 
step. She cum for 
piekels and its luckj 
for both tiiere was no 
Pison handy. Bnt I 
ort to take an assidu- 
ous draft meself for 
swallering such stuff. 
As praps I shall if I 
don't flj to hard drink- 
ing insted. BecoBwhy, 
I know I've sunk me- 
self in public (^iunion 
and indeed feel as if 
all Loonon was takin 

a sight at me. Many "if ■"* " "«■ "»"" 

a mao have took his raier and cut his stick for lest. 

Has for my wife her fust move on cumming Home was up 
■tares and into Bed where she remained quite inconsoluble, being 
more hurt in her Mind she say then if she had had a le^ broke 
by the Berth quake. And witch I realy think could not more 
have npaat her. Howsumerer there she lays almost off her Hed 
VOL. in. 23 
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■nd &om vat I Icnow of her cats feeliii^ and temper ia likdy to 
ncTor be lu^ipj agm nor to lot anny one elae. There'a a luck out 
— and no children of our own to vent on. 

In coorae its more nor I dares to teU her of Uia nonlmoua 
Letter like a Watentine with a picter of a Cock and Bnl, and 
that's only a four-runner. Well, its our heme falti, if ttiata anny 
oomfort which it ant, but all the herier, like aum loves and 
tee cakes, for bein home made. 

The Bum totle on it is Ime upset for life. I hain't got Bnsa 
enuf to remane in Bisness nor yet made Tin enuf to retire out on 
it. Otherwia Ide take a Wilier in Stanter and ket^ dux. My 
ony oom&t ia I amt a citty Maggystrut and obleegd to ait in Gild 
all, arter bein throwd into sich a botomlesa panikin. How hia 
Washnp Hister Bowlbee can sit in FubHck I don't know for he 
waa one of the veny fbst to cut away. Ketch me says he 
aatayin in Crippelgit. I know it's my ward but it won't ward 
off a shock. 



So much for Hearth Quacks. The end will be I shall tum to 
a Universal Septic and then I supose watever I don't beleave 
will come to pass. Indeed I am almost of the same mind 
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alreddy with Dadley the Baker. Dont trust nothing, says he, 
till it happen. And not eren then if it don't suit to give credit. 
Dear Ben, pray rite if you can say anny thing consoling under 
an ounce — for witcli a Stamp inclosed. 

Tour luving Bruther, 

Jambs Hockim. 

P.S. — The Beverind Mister Grumpier have just bean and ex- 
phiined to Me the odds betwixt Old and New stiles, whereby the 
real Day for the Hearth Quack is still to cum, namely Monday 
the 28 th Instant. So there we are agin I 
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^ AU hATe their eziU and their entranoM.** 

It is a treat to see Prudery get into an omnibus. Of course 
she rejects the hand that is held out to her by male Civility. 
It might give her a squeeze. Neither does she take the first 
vacant pkoe ; but looks out for a seat, if possible, between an 
innocent little girl and an old woman. In the meantime the 
omnibus moves on. Prudery totters — makes a snatch at 
Civility's nose — or hiB neck — or anywhere — and missing her 
hold rebounds to the other side of the vehicle, and plumps down 
in a strange gentleman's lap. True modesty would have 
escaped all these indecorums. 
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THE 6HTH9BT QHOaT. 



CHAPTER L 



Im the town of Qrinuby 

" Bat itop," ta,y» the Couitaoni ud Pndait Header, " an 
then any tudt thingt u GhottaP" 

" Any Qhoateuw I " oriet Superatitioii, 
> settled long ainoe in the couutrj, near a 
roh-yaid, on a niny groand, " any Ohoet- 
a I Ay, maa — lota on 'em I bualiels on 
I aigbta oa 'on I Why, then'a one aa 
Ea in our pariah, r^lar aa the clock 
[ea twelve — and alvaya the aame round 
rer ohurch-itile, lound the oorner, through 
gap, into ShoTt'a Spinney, and ao along 
our dote, where he takea a drink at the 
ip, — for ye aee he died in liquor, — and 
I alter he's aquenched hisaelT waniahet in- 
iraper. Then there's the ghoat of old 
lea, as goea o' nights and sowa tarea in 
neighbour'a wheats-~rre often seed on 
Bed time. They do say that Black Ben, 
Poacher, have rix, and wbat'a more, 
led slap through all the Squire'a ateel- 
is, without springing on 'em. And then 
e'a Set Hawkey oa murdered her own in- 
— only the poor babby hadn't lamed to 
walk, and so can't appear agin her." 

But not to refer only to the ignorant and illitente vulgar. 
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there are unite, tene, hundreds, thouunda of well-bred and edu- 
cated petMiDi, Dirinea, Lawjen, miiitaiy, and especially naral 
offioera. Artists, Authors, nayers, SdiooliDasten, and Goremesaes, 
and fine ladiet, who secretly belicTe that the dead are tm rimt- 
ing tenns with the linng— nay, the great Doctor Johnson him- 



self affirmed eolemnly that he had a call from his late mother, 
who had been buried many years. Ask at the right time, and 
in the right place, and in the right manner — only afiect a belief, 
though you have it not, so that the par^ may feet asnued of 
sympathy and inaored against ridicule — and nine-tenths of man- 
Idnd will confess a ftith in Apparitions. It is in truth an article 
in the creed of our natural religion — a corollary of the reeogoi- 
tion of the immortality of the soul. The presence of apiritfr— 
visible or inTisible — is an innate idea, as exemplified by the in- 
stinctive night-terrors of infant^, and recently m> toucldngly 
illustrated by the evidence of the poor little colUery-giri, who 
declared that " she sang, whites, at her ■ubtenanean taak, but 
never when she was alone in the dark." 



S4a THB aEIHSBT OHOBT. 

It it from this cuiw that the Poenu and Ballads on apectral 
subJMts have derived their popu- 
laritj ; for instance, Ma^aret'a 
host— Mary's Dream — and the 
Ghost of Adoiinil Hosier — not to 
forget the Drama, with that awful 
Phantom in " Hamlet," whose 
iTord, in favour of the SuperDatuial, 
we all feel to be worth " a tin - 
sand pound." 
" And then the Spectre ia ' Don Giovanni P * " 
No. That Mnrlite Walker, vith his audible tramp, tramp, 
tramp on the Btiiircase, is too substantial for my theory. It was 
a Ghost invented expressly for the Uateriallsts ; but ia as inad- 
missible amonj^st genuine Spirits as that wo«deu one described 
by old W., the shipowner, — namely, the figure-head of the 
Britannia, which appeared to him, he declared, on the very night 
that she found a watery grave off Cape Cod. 
" Well— after that— go on." 



CHAPTER n. 

Ik the town of Grimsby, at the corner of Swivel-street, there 
is a little chandler's-shop, which was kept for many years by a 
widow of the name of MalUns. She was a careful, thrifty 
body, a perfect woman of business, with a sharp gray eye to the 
main chance, a quick ear for the ring of good or bad metal, and 
a close hand at the counter. Indeed, she was apt to give auch 
scrimp weight and measure, that her customen invariably man- 
(Buvred to be served by her daughter, who was supposed to be 
more liberal at the scale, by a full ounce in the pound. The man 
and maid servants, ii is true, who bought on commission, did 
Dot oaie much about the matter i but the poor hungry fiither^ 



THE QBIHSBT QBOBT. W 

the poor frugal mother, the little ragged giii, and &e little dir^ 
boy, all retained theii pence in their hands, till they uoold thnist 
them, with their humble requests for ounces or hair-oimces of 
tea, brown sugar, or single Glo'ster, towards " Mias Mullins," 
who was supposed to better their dealings, — if dealings they 
might be called, where no deal of anything was purchased. She 
was a tall, bony female, of about thirty years of age, but ap- 
parently forty, with a very homely set of features, and the staid, 
sedate carriage of a spinster who feels herself to be aet in for a 
single life. There was indeed " no lore nonsenae " about her; 
and as to romance, she had never so much as looked into a 
novel, or read a line of poetiy in her life — her thoughts, her 
feelings, her actions, were all like her occupation, of the most 
plain, prosaic character — the retailing of soap, starch, sandpaper, 
red-herrings, and Flandera brick. Except Sundays, when she 
went twice to chapel, her days were divided between the little 
back-pBTlour and the 

front-shop— between a y^ ) 

patchwork counterpane 
which she had been 
stitching at for ten 
long years, and that 
other counter work to 
wliich she was sum- 
moned, every few mi< 
nutea, by the tmportn- , 
nities of a little bell 
that rang every custo- 1 
mer in, like the new i 
year, and then rang ^ 

him out again, like the «* mire — Bvina. 

old one. It was her province, moreover, to set down all un- 
ready money orden on a slate, but tba widow took ohaige of 
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the books, or rather the book, in which eveiy item of aooount 
was entered, with a rigid punctuality that would have done 
honour to a regular counting-house derk. 

Under such management the little chandler's shop was a 
thriving concern, and with the frugal, not to say parsimonious 
habits of mother and daughter, enabled the former to lay by 
annually her one or two hundred pounds, so that Miss Mullins 
was in a fair way of becoming a fortune, when towards the 
autumn of 1888 the widow was suddenly taken ill at her book, 
in the very act of making out a little bill, which, alas ! she never 
lived to sum up. The disorder progressed so rapidly that on 
the second day she was given over by the doctor, and on 
the third by the apothecary, having lost all power of swallowing 
his medicines, ^he distress of her daughter, thus threatened 
with the sudden rending of her only tie in the world, may be 
conceived; while, to add to her affliction, her dying parent, 
though perfectly sensible, was unable, from a paralysis of the 
organs of speech, to articulate a single word. She tried never- 
theless to speak, with a singular perseverance, but all her 
struggles for utterance were in vain. Her eyes rolled fright- 
fully, the muscles about the mouth worked convulsively, and her 
tongue actually writhed till she foamed at the lips, but 
without producing more than such an unintelligible sound as is 
sometimes heard from the deaf and dumb. It was evident from 
the frequency and vehemence of these efforts that she had some- 
thing of the utmost importance to communicate, and which 
her weeping daughter implored her to make known by means 
of signs. 

" Had she anything weighing heavy on her mind P '* 

The sick woman nodded her head. 

** Did she want anyone to be sent for P " 

The head was shaken. 

'* Was it about making her will P " 
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Another mute negative. 

"Did she wish to have further medical adyioeP'* 

A gestnre of great impatience. 

" Would she try to write down her meaning? " 

The head nodded, and the writing-materials were immedi- 
ately procured. The dying woman was propped up in bed, a 
lead-pencil was placed in her right hand, and a quire of foolscap 
was set before her. With extreme difficulty she contrived to 
scribble the single word MABY; but before she could form 
another letter, the hand suddenly dropped, scratching a long 
mark, like what the Germans call a Devotion Stroke, from the 
top to the bottom of the paper, — her face assumed an intense 
expression of despair — there was a single deep groan — ^then a 
heavy sigh — and the Widow Mullins was a corpse 1 

CHAPTER III. 

" Gracious I how shocking 1 " cries Morbid Curiosity. 
<< And to die too, without telling her secret I What eauld the 
poor creature have on her mind to lay so heavy 1 Fd give 
the world to know what it wasl A shocking murder, per- 
haps, and the remains of her poor husband buried Lord knows 
where — so that nobody can enjoy the horrid discovery — and 
the digging of him up I " 

No, Madam — nor the boiling and parboiling of his viscera to 
detect traces of poison. 

** To be sure not. It's a sin and shame, it is, for people to go 
ont of the world with such mysteries confined to their own 
bosom. But perhaps it was only a hoard of money that she 
had saved up in private P " 

.Yeiy possible, Madam. In fact, Mrs. UumphreySt the car- 
penter's wife, who was present at the death, was so firmly of 
that persuasion, that before the body was cold, although not the 
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searcher, she had exercised a right of search, in every pot, pan, 
box, basket, drawer, cupboard, chimney — ^in short, eyery hole and 
corner in the premises. 

*' Ay, and I'll be bound discovered a heap ci golden guineas 
in an old teapot." 

No, Madam^not a damp. At least not in the teapot — ^but 
in a hole near the sink — she found — 

" What, Sir P— pray what P " 

Two black-beetles. Ma'am, and a money-spinner. 

CHAPTER IV. 

Well, the corpse of the deceased Widow received the usual 
rites. It was washed — laid out — and according to old pro- 
nncial custom, strewed with rosemary and other sweet herbs. 
A plate full of salt was placed on the chest—one lighted candle 
was placed near the head and another at the feet, whilst the Mrs. 
Humphreys, before mentioned, undertook to sit up through the 
night and " watch the body." A half-dozen of female neigh- 
bours also volunteered their services, and sat in the little back- 
parlour by way of company for the bereaved daughter, who, by 
the mere force of habit, had caught up and begun mechanically 
to stitch at the patchwork-counterpane, with one comer of 
which she occasionally and absently wiped her eyes — ^the action 
straogely contrasting with such a huge and harlequin handker- 
chief. In the discourse of the gossips she took no part or in- 
terest : in reality she did not hear the conversation, her ear still 
seeming painfully on the stretch to catch those last dying words 
which her poor mother had been unable to utter. In her 
mind's eye she was still watching those dreadful contortions 
which disfigured the features of her dying parent during her 
convulsive efforts to speak — she still saw those desperate at- 
tempts to write, and then that leaden fall of the cold hand, and 
the long scratch of the random pencil that broke off for ever 
and ever the mysterious revelation. A more romautic or am* 
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bitious nature would perhaps bave fancied that the nndivnlged 
went referred to her own birth ; a more avariciaag spirit might 
have dreamed that the disclosure related to hidden treasure ; 
and a more suspicious character might have even supposed tlut 
death had suppressed some confession of undiscorered gtult. 

But the plain matter-of-fact mind of Mai; Uullins was in- 
capable of such BpeculatioDS. Instead c^ dreaming, therefore, 



of an airy coronrt, or ideal bandies of bank-notes, or pots full 
of gold and erUrer coin, or a disinterred skeleton, she onlj 
stitched on, and then wept, and then stitched on again at the 
motley coverlet, wondering amongst her other vague wonders 
why no litUe dirty boys, or nggedi little girls, came as usual for 
penny candles and rushlights. The truth being that the gostipt 
lutd ocnuideiately muffled up the shop-bell, for vulgar ouriontr 
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had eaued a oonaiderable influx of extra ciutom, to that tlutolu 
to another precaution in BUppresung noisea, the little ohuMHer*! 
■hop pTeaeoted the strange anomaly of a roaring ti&de earned on 
in a whiaper. 

Owing to this circumatance it ¥ru nearly midnight before the 
ghop-Bhutten were closed, the street-door was locked, the gas 
turned off, and the sympathising females prepared to nt down 
to a light, sorrowful supper of tripe and onions. 

In the mean time the candles in Uie little back parlour had 

buroed down to the socket, into which one glimmering wick at 

last suddenly plunged, and was instantly drowned in a warm 

bath of liquid grease. 

This triTial incident snf* 

fioed to arouse Hiss 

Hullins fiom her tearful 

stupor; she quietly put 

down the patchwork, and 

without speaking, passed 

into the shop, which was 

now pitch-dark, and with 

her hand began to grope 

for a btmch of long sixes, 

which she knew hung 

from a paitieular shelf. 

Indeed, she could blind- 

"nB wiLu n 1111117, un jwa nsBT." folded have laid her hand 

OD any given article in the place ; but her fingers had no sooner 

closed on the cold clammy tallow, than with a lond shrill scream 

that might have awakened the dead — if the dead were ever »o 

awakened— ^he sank down on the sandy floor in a strong fit I 

"Lai how ridiculous I What Iiom only feeling a tallow- 
eandle F " 

No, Ma'am ; but from only seeing her mother, in hei habit 
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u ike lived, atanding at her old fsvourite post in the shop ; that 
u to Mj, at the little deak, between the gnat block ooffee-mill 
and the barrel of red-heiriiiKB. 

CHAPTER T. 

" What I a Qhoat — a R^iilaT Apparition T " 

Tea, Sir, a disembodied apirit, bnt clothed in aome ethereal 
■nbatonoe, not tangible, but of such a teztuie aa to be visible to 
the ocular sense. 

" Bah I ocular nonsenae I All moanabine I Ghosts be hangedl 
— no such things in nature — too late in the da; for them, by a 



whole eeotury — quite explodeil — wei>t out with the old witches. 
No, no. Sir, the ghosts ha/e had their day, and wire all laid 
long ago, before the wood pavement. What should they come 
for ? The potters and the colliers may rise for higher wages, 
and the Chartists ma; rise for reform, and Joseph Sturge may 
rise for his health, and the sun may rise, and the bread may 
rise, and the sea may rise, and the riaing generation may riae, 
and all to tome good or bad purpose ; but that the dead nnJ 
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buried should rise, only to make one's hair xifls, is more than J 
can credit." 

They may have some messages or errands to the living. 

'* Yes, and can't deliyer them for want of breath ; or can't 
execute them for the want of physical force. Just consider 
yourself a ghost " 

Excuse me. 

*' Pshaw I I only meant for the sake of argument. I say, 
suppose yourself a ghost. WeU, if you come up out of your 
grave to serve a friend, how are you to help him ? and if it's an 
enemy, what's the use of appearing to him if vou can't pitch 
into him." 

Why, at least it is showing your Spirit, 

<< Humph I that's true. Well, proceed." 

CHAPTER VI. 

Thsee is nothing more startling to the human nerves than a 
female scream. Not a make-believe squall, at a spider or a 
mouse, but a real, shrill, sharp, ear-piercing shriek, as if from the 
very pitchpipe of mortal fear. Nothing approaches it in thrill- 
ing effect, except the railway whistle ; which, indeed, seems only 
to come from the throat of a giantess, instead of that of an or- 
dinary woman. 

The sudden outcry from the little shop had therefore an ap- 
palling e£Fect on the company in the little back parlour, who for 
the moment were struck as dizzy and stupefied by that flash of 
sound, as if it had been one of lightning. Their first impulse 
was to set up a chorus of screams, as nearly as possible in the 
same key ; the next, to rush in a body to the shop, where they 
found the poor orphan, as they called her, insensible on the 
floor. 

Tne flt was a severe one ; but, luckily the gossips were ex- 
perienced in all kinds of swoons, hysterics, and faintings, and 
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Tued rach restorative proceaa to vtgoroualy, burning, choldiig, 
pincUng, atappiDg, and excoriating, that in & very few minutea 
the patient waa Teatored to ooniciouaneas, and a world of pun. 
It was a long time, howerer, before >he became coUected enongli 
to pve an Bcconut of the Apparition — that ahe had aeen her 
Uotber, or at least her Qhost, standing beside her old deak ; 
that the figure bad tuned towarda her, and had made the same 
dreadful fues as before, aa if endBaronring to apeak to ber — a 



communication which took such effect on the heareni that, with 
one exception, they immediately put on their bonnets and de- 
parted ; leaving old Mrs. Dadlej, who was stone deaf, and had only 
imperfectly beard the story, to sleep with Miss Mullins in what 
wu doomed thenceforward to be a Haunted House. The night, 
Dcrertheless, passed over in quiet; but towards morning the 
ghostly liother appeared again to the daughter in a dream, and 
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with the same contortions of her mouth attempted to speak her 
mind, but with the same ill-success. The secret, whatever it 
was, seemed irrerocably committed to Silence and Eternity. 

In the mean time, ere breakfast, the walking of Widow 
Mullins had travelled from one end of Grimsby to the other ; 
and for the rest of the day the Utile chandler's shop at the comer 
of Swivel-street was surrounded by a mob of men, women, and 
children, who came to gaze at the Haunted House— not witJiout 
some dim anticipations of perhaps seeing the Ghost at one of 
the windows. Few females in the position of Maiy Mullins 
would haye remained under its roof ; but to all invitations from 
well-meamng people she turned a deaf ear ; she had been bom 
and bred on the premises — the little back-parlour was her home 
— and from long service at the counter, she had become — ^to 
alter a single letter in a line of Dibdin*s — 

All one as a pieoe of the shop. 

As to the Apparition, if it ever appeared again, she said, *' the 
Ghost was the Ghost of her own Parent, and would not harm a 
hair of her head. Perhaps, after the funeral, the Spirit would 
rest in peace : but at any rate, her mind was made up, not to 
leave the house — no, not till she was carried out of it like her 
poor dear mother.'* 

CHAPTEE VIL 

And pray, Mr. Author, what is your own private opinion P 
Do you really believe in Ghosts, or that there was any tmth in 
the story of this Grimsby Apparition P " 

Heaven knows. Madam 1 In ordinary cases I should have 
ascribed such a tale to a love of the marvellous ; but as I before 
stated. Miss Mullins was not prone to romance, and had never 
read a work of fiction in her whole life. Again, the vision might 
have been imputed to some peculiar nervous derangement of 
the system, like the famous spectral illusions that haunted the 
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Berlin Bookseller — ^but then the young woman was of a hardy 
constitution, and in perfect health. Finally, the Phantom might 
have been set down as a mere freak of fancy, the off-spring of 
an excited imagination, whereas she had no more imagination 
than a cow. Her mind was essentially commonplace, and 
never travelled beyond the routine duties and occurrences of 
her everyday life. Her very dreams, which she sometimes 
related, were remarked as being particularly prosaic and insipid ; 
the wildest of them having only painted a swarm of over- 
grown cockroaches, in the shop-drawer, that was labelled 
** Powder Blue.*' Add to all this, that her character for veracity 
stood high in her native town; and on the whole evidence 
the verdict must be in favour of the supernatural appearance. 

" Well — I will never believe in Ghosts ! " 

No, Madam. Not in this cheerful drawing-room, whilst the 
bright sunshine brings out in such vivid colours the gorgeous 
pattern of the Brussels carpet — no, nor whilst such a fresh wes- 
terly air blows in at the open window, and sets the Columbines 
a-dancing in that China vase. But suppose, ^4$ \ King John 
says, that 

■ 

" The midnight beU ' 
Did, with hb iron tongne and bnuBeli«month, 
Sonnd one nnto the drowsy race of night: 
If this same were a chnrehyardt^tifSjdrs'we stand—** 

the grass damp — the wind at east^the night pitch-dark — a 
strangely ill odour, and doubtful whistlings .. and whisperings 
wafted on the fitful gust , 

"WeU, SirP— " \.' 

Why, then; Madam, inst^d of disbelieving in Ghosts, you 
would be ready, between sheer fright and the chill of the night 



•• To do what. Sir P— " 

To swallow the first spirits that offmdi 
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CHAPTER Vm. 



Thk aecood sight, at the nme hour, tlie tsme melodnina of 
" domcstio interest " waa repeated, except that this time the 
maternal Phantom confronted her daughter on the landing-place 



at the top of the stain. Another faintjng Gt was the conse- 
quence ; but before her seosea deserted her, the poor creature 
had time to obterre the identical writhingi and twitchings of 
the distorted month, the oonTulsive struggles to speah which had 
so appalled her, whibt her departed parent was still in the flesh. 
Luckily, the gossips, backed by two or three she^^ceptios, had 
rantured to return to the Haunted House, where they were 
startled as before by a shrill feminine scream, and again found 
Uiss Uullins on tiie ground in a state of insensibili^. The fit. 
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however, was as traaUble as the fonner one, and the usual atrong 
neamrea harlDj; been promptly leBorted to, she again became 
alire to external impmdons, — and in particular that a pint of 
aquafortis, or aomething like it, was going down her throat the 
wrong way — that her little-finger had been in a hand-rice — her 
temples had been tombbed with sand and cayenne pepper, or 
some other auch atlmnlants, and the tip of her nose had been 
scorched with a salamander or a burning feather. A consdous- 
nesB, in short, that she was still in thia lower sphere, instead of 
the realms of bliss. 

The story she told on her recovery was little more than a se- 
cond edition of the namtive of the preceding night. The 
Ghost had appeared to her, made oil sorts of horrible wry 
months, and after several vain attempts at. utierauce, all ending 
in a convnlaive gasp, had snddenly clasped its shadowy hands 
round its throat, and then clapped and pressed them on its pal- 
pitating bosom, as if actually choking or bursting with the sup- 
pressed communication. Of the nature of the secret she did not 
offer the riigbteat cou- 
jectnie; for the simple 
reason that she had for- 
med none. In all her 
days she had never at- 
tempted auccessfuUy to 
guess at the commonest 
riddle, and to solve such 
an enigma as her mother 
had left behind her was 
therefore quite out of the 
question. The gossips 
were less diffident; their 
Wonder was not of the 

PassiTe, but of the Active *" *"•» "* v"^ 

28—8 
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kind, which goes under the aliaa of Curiosity. Acoordin|rly» 
they speculated amongst themselves without stint or scruple 
ou the matter that the Spirit yearned so anxiously to reveal ; 
for instance, that it reUted to money, to murder, to an illegiti- 
mate child, to adulterated articles, to a foTged will, to a favour- 
ite spot for burial ; nay, that it concerned matters of public in- 
terest, and the highest affairs of the state, one old crone ex- 
pressing her decided conviction that the Ohost had to divulge a 
plot against the life of the Queen. 

To this excitement as to the Spectre and its mystery, the con- 
duct of the Next of Kin Afforded a striking contrast : instead of 
joining in the conjectural patchwork of the gossips, she silently 
took up the old variegated coverlet, and stitched, .and sighed, 
and stitched on, till the breaking up of the party left her at 
liberty to go to bed. 

" And did she dream again of the Ghost P ^ 

She dH Miss : but with this difference; that the puckered 
mouth distinctly pronounced the word Mary, and then screwed 
and twisted out a few more sounds or syllables, but in a gibber- 
ish as unintelligible as the chatter of a monkey, or an Lrvingite 
sentence of the Unknown Tongue. 



CHAPTER IX. 

Thb third night came — the third midnight — ^and with it the 
Apparition. It made the same frightful grimaces, and, strange 
to relate, contrived to pronounce in a hollow whisper the very 
word which it had uttered in Mary's last Dream. But the jum- 
ble of inarticulate sounds was wanting — ^the jaws gaped, and the 
tongue visibly struggled, but there was a dead, yes, literally a 
'fend silence. 
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On this occasion, however, the daughter did not faint away ; 
she had privately taken care to be at the hour of twelve in the 
midst of her female friends, and her Mother appeared to her in 
the doorway between the little back parlour and the shop. The 
Shadow was only revealed to herself. One of the gossips, in- 
deed, declared afterwards that she had seen Widow Mullins, ** as 
like as a likeness cut out in white paper, but so transparent that 
she could look right through her body at the chaney Jemmy 
Jessamy on the mantelpiece." 

But her story, though accepted as a true bill by nine-tenths 
of the inhabitants of Grimsby, was not honoured by any one 
who was present that night in the little back-parlour. The two 
staring green eyes of Miss Mullins had plainly been turned, not 
on the fireplace, but towards the door, and her two bony fore- 
fingers had wildly pointed in the same direction. Nevertheless, 
the more positive the contradiction, the more obstinately the 
story-teller persevered in her statement, still adding to its cir- 
cnmstantialities, till in process of time she afifirmed that she had 
not only seen the Ghost, but that she knew its secret; namely, 
that the undertaker and his man had plotted between them to 
embezzle the body, and to send it up in a crate, marked ." Chaney 
— ^this side upwards," to Mr. Guy in the Borough. 



GHAFT£BX« 

On the fourth night the G4iost appeared at the usual time, 
with its usual demeanour^— but at the shop instead of the par- 
lour-door, close to the bundle of new mops. 

On the fifth, behind the counter, near the till. 

On the sixth night, again behind the counter, but at the other 
end of it beside the great scales. 
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On the KTenth night, which olooed the day of the funeral, in 
the little baok-pulonr. It had been hoped end predicted, that 
after the interment, the Spirit would oeue to walk — whereas at 
midnight it lesppeared, as aforesaid, in the room behind the 
shop, between the table and the window. 

On the eighth night, it became risible again at the old desk, be- 
tween the great black coffee-mill and the heiiing-barrel. In the 
opinion of Mist Mulling, the Spectre had likewise crossed her path 
sundry times in the course of the day — at least she bad noticed a 
sort of film or haze that interposed itself before sundry objects 
— for instance, the great stone-bottle of nnegar in the shop, and 
the framed print of " the Witch of Endor calliog up Samuel," 
in the back room. On all these occaaiona the Phantom had ex< 
bibited the same ui^ent impulse to speak, with the same spaa- 
miMlio action of the features, and if possible, a still more intense 
expression of anxiety and anguish. The deapairing gestures and 
motions of the viaionaiy anns and handa were more and more 
vehement. It was a tragic pantomime, to hare driven any other 
spectator raving mad ! 



Even the dull phlegmatic nature of Uias Ifullina at laat 
•legan to be stirred and excited by the reiteration of so awful a 
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speolade : and her curioiity, slowlj but Bunly, beoama !■• 

teiMtod in the im- 

dirulged seonit which ^ 

oonld thus keep & dis- 1 

embodied ^mt &Dm 

its appointed reetiiig- 

place, the weighty 

necessity which could i 

alone recall a departed 

soul to earth, after it 

had once experienced 

the deep calm and 

quiet of the grave. 

The sober sottow of. 

the moorner was ■ 

chaoged into a feverish 

frettiDg — she could no 

longer eat, drink, or ' ""' "" ""^ 

sleep, or sit etUI, — the patchwmrk quilt was thmat away in a 

corner, and as to the shop, the little dirty boy, and the little 

ragged giil were obliged to repeat theii retail orders thrice over 

lo the bewildered creatare behind the counter, who even then 

waa Sft to go to the wrong box, can, or canister, — to serve 

them OQt train-oil instead of tnacle, and soft-soap in lieu of 

Dorset bntter. 

What wonder a rumour went throughout Grimsby that she 
was cnay F Bat instead of going out of her mind, aba had 
rather oome into it, and for the fiist strange time was exercuiiig 
her untrained faoolties on one of the most perplexing myst«riea 
that had ereifazEled a human brain. No niarTel,then, thatshe 
gave (^ange twice over for the tame sixpence, and sent little 
Sniggers home with a bar of soap instead of a alick itf brim- 
stone. In fact, between hei own absence of mind and Um pr^ 
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•enoe of mind of her caatoinen, she sold so many good baigaina, 
that the purchasers began to wish that a Z>eaf and Dumb Ghost 
would hannt eveiy shop in the town ! 



CHAPTEE XL 

AocoBOiKO to the confession of our first and last practi- 
tioners* the testimony of medical works, and the fiital results of 
most cases of Trismus, there is no surgical operation on the 
human subject so difficult as the picking of a Locked Jaw. No 
skeleton key has yet been inyented by our body-smiths that 
will open a mouth thus spasmodically dosed. The organ is in 
what the Americans call an everlasting fix — the poor man is 
booked — and you may at once proceed to put up the rest of his 
shutters. 

This difficulty, however, only occurs in respect to the physical 
frame. For a spiritual lock-jaw there is a specific mode of treat- 
ment, which, according to tradition, has generally proved suo- 
cessfnl in overcoming the peculiar Trismus to which all Ap- 
paritions are subject, and which has thus enabled them to break 
that melancholy silence, which must otherwise have prevailed in 
their intercourse with the living. The modus operandi is ex- 
tremely simple, and based on an (Ad-fashioned rule, to which, 
for some obscure reason, ghosts as well as good little boys seem 
bound to adhere, t.^., not to speak till th^ are spoken to. It is 
only neceissary, tiierefbre, if you wish to draw out a dumb Spirit, 
to-uMet the^^^'-wbrdr 

Slsan^^^^^yvr^ ^^'^ ancient prescription never oo- 
cunedto^ei^h^rlMiiss Mtdlinaor her gostips till the ninth day. 
when Mjs./Humphreys, happening to stumble on the old rule in 
her song's ^eBi<Qg4)ook, at the same time hit on the true cause 
of the silence of ' the " Mysterious Mother." It was im- 
mediately determined that the same night, or at least the veiy 
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Bnt time the Spirit reappeared, it should be Bpokea to ; the 
very temiB of the filial addreu, like tfaow of a Bo;h1 Speech, 
being agreed on heforehaDd, at the tame coimdl. Whether Uw 



orator, the appointed hour and the expected auditor considered, 
would remember so long a sentence, admitted of some doubt ; 
howerei it was learned by rote, and having fortified herself with 
a glass of cordial, and her backers having fortified themselves 
with two, the trembling Mary awaited the awful interview, con- 
ning over to herself the concerted formula, which to assist her 
memory had been committed to paper. 

" Mnther, if so be you ar my muther, and as snob being 
spoke to, spevk I cunjer you, or now and ever after old >our 
Tung." 

CHAPTEB XII. 

Ohi — Two — Three — Four^Five— Six— Seven— Eg^t— 
Nine— Ten— Eleven— TWELVE I 

The Hour was come and the Ghost. True to the Intt atroke 
of the clock, it sppeared like a figuie ptcjected fnm • magio 
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lanUm, on the caitain at the foot of the bed — for, throngh certain 
prirata reaBona of her own, MUb Uulliiu had reaolv ed not only 
to be alone, but to receive her viaitor — ai the French ladiea do 
—in her eiamire d eoueker. Perhaps ihe did not oare tliat any 
ear but her own ahonhl receive a disdoaore which might involTS 
matterg of the most ddicate nature ; a aecret that might per- 
chance afibct the reputation of her lata parent, or her own social 
poaition. Howerer, it 
was in lolitude and 
from her pillow, that 
with etarting ^ebalk, 
and outatnitched arms, 
the gazed for the ninth 
time on the silent 
Phantom, which had 
aaanmed a listening 
espreaaion, and an ex- 
pectant attitnde, aa If 

it had been invisibly '« 

present at the recent 

debate, and had orer- 

, , , Monm «i ruu. 

heard the compoaitton 

of the prqected speech. But that speech was never to be spoken. 
In vain poor Mary tried to give it utterance ; it seemed to stiok, 
like an apothecary's powder, in her throat — to her faucea, her 
palate, her tongue, and her t«eth, so that she could not get it out 
of her mouth. 

The Qhost made a sign of impatience. 

Poor Mary gaaped. 

The Spirit frowned and apparently stamped with its foot. 

Poor Uary made another violent effort to apeak, but only 
gave a tort of tremulous croak. 

The features of the Phantom again began to work — tha 
muscles about the mouth qniveted and twitched. 
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Poor KIbt^'b did the Mine. 

The whole face of the Apparition was drawn and puckered bj 
B »pa«modic parozyBm, and poor Maiy feU that she wu imitat- 
ing the contoTtiona, and even that hideous grin, the niu tar- 
doitioHi, which had inspired her with such honor. 

At last with infinite diJBculty, ahe conbriTed by a desperate 
effort to utter a short ejaculation — but brief U it was it sufficed 
to break the spell. 

1^ Ghoat, aa if it had only awaited the bteesed sound of on« 
aingle BjUable from the human voice, to release its own vocal 
organs from their mysterious thraMom, instantly spoke. 

But the words arc vroithy of a aepante chapter. 



CHAPTER Xni. 
" Mmy I it am't booked — iut tien'i tu^eneefir 



NoTs. — " It i> mnah to tli« Diicndit ol OhaMt," — Styt Johinn 

'— inhu-'T^ - - -■ - ..L__. 

fTom Lniidon to Tark, mneh )«*5 from one World to uioiher.' Gr**e ki 
weighty oDght to be th< MiUor tliat cui ■waken & Spirit Ironi the detp 
Slumber* ol the Tomb : solenui ud potent maet be the Spall, to ioduee the 
liberated Soal, divorced with each mortal Ai^ny from iu human Clothinfc. 
to pnt on metflly luch flim»y Atomg, u may render it viaible to the Eye of 
Flmh. For neither willingly norwamonly doth the Spirit ot a Man forsake 
it! inbteiTtDe Dwelling, aa may bo Hen in the iwfal Qoeitian bt the tihott 
of Samoel Id the WtUholEodor—' Wherefore hut thou diHoieted He and 
called me np7' And yet, foreooth, a walkine Phantom ehall break ibo 
Bonda of Death, and perclumce Ibe Bondi of Hell to boot, to go on a 
Heviga, which eoneeint bat an IndividoBl, and not ■ great one either, or 
■t moat a Familv, nor yet one of nolo, for example, to dTiacloae the larking 
Plaoe of ■ lo«t Will or of a Pot of Uoney in Dame Perkina bar back Yard, 
— Wbereai nich a SnpernaCiiria Intelligencer hath aeldom been voochaatpd 
to rereal a State Flol^-to prerent a Royal Uartber, or arcct the Ship- 
wrack of an wbolfl Empiro. Wherefore I conclude that many or moat 
Uhoct Storioi have had their rina in (he S<lf-<>Hiceit ot vain ignorant 
People, or the Arrogance of great Familiea, who Uka Pride in tbe Belief 
that their mundane ASain are of tc important a Pilch, u to pertnrb de- 
parted Soola, ereo amidat the Paina of Porgalory, or the Pleaanrea of 
ParadiM." 



No noni — no noon — 
No dftwn— no dnik — no proper time of dty — 



No iky — no earthly view — 
No dUtaoM lookiDg bltie — 
No road — no street — no " t'other side the way " — 
No end to any lUiir — 
Ho indicatioiu where the Crescents go— 
No top to any steeple — 
No iwc^nitionB of finniliiir people — 

No conrteaiea for ahowing 'era — 
No knowing 'em t — 
No traTelling at aU — no locomotion, 
No inkling of the way — ^no notioo— 

" No go " — by land or ocean— 
No mail — no post — 
No news from any foreign coast — 
No Park — no Ring — no afternoon gentility — 

No oompany — no nobility — 
No wannth, no cheerfulneu, no healthful ease. 

No comfortable feel in any member — 
No shade, do shine, no butt«Tflies, no bees, 
No fhiits, no flow'ra, no leares, no birds,— ^ 
November I 
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A VEKT SO-80 CHAHACTEE. 

" I TAKE it for granted," Mid Mn. 'Wiggins, inqniiing u to 
the character of a certain hnmble companiOD, " that the is tem- 
perate, coDTeruble, and willing to make herself agreeable F " 

" Quite," replied Mn. Figgins. " Indeed, I norer knew a 
young person so sober, to soaable, and to wlidtoua to pkaaa." 



THE KEPEAL OP THE UNION. 

It was a fine, clear, moonlight night, and ]l£ke Uahony was 
■trolling on the beach of the Baj of Bealcreagh— who knowa 
why? perhaps to gather dhooUmaun, or to look for a crab, bat 
thinHng intensely of nothing at all, because of tbe tnne be was 
whistling, — when looking seanard, he saw, at about a stone's 
cast from the shore, a dark object which q>peaTed like a homait 
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head. Or wu it a teal t Or k keg of whiskey f Alu t no 
>uoh good luck I The dark objeot mored like a Irrii^; thing. 



and approaching nearer and nearer, into shaUower water, n- 
veated succeBsiTely the neck and the ahoulders of a man. 

Mike wondered estreinely. It wu a late hour for a gentle- 
man to be bathing, and there waa no boat or veasel within 
Leandering distance, troin which the unknown might have 
swum. Meanwhile the stranger approached, the gliding motion 
of the figure suddenly changing into a floundering, as if having 
got within his depth, he was wading through the deep mud. 

Hithnto, the object, amid the broad path of niver light, had 
been a dark one ; but diverging a little out of the glittering 
water, it now became a bright one, and Mike could make out the 
featnm ^ least as plainly as those of the Man in the Moon. 
At last the creature stopped a few fathoms off, and in a sort of 
" forrin voice," such as the Irishman had never faenrd before, 
called to Mike Mahoney. 

Blike crossed himself, and answered to his name. 

" What do yon take me for f " asked the stranger. 
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" Divil knows," thought Mike, taking a terrible taaitsk a hit 
red head, but he raid nothing. 

" Look here then," said the ttranger ; and plunging head 
downwards, aa for a dive, he raised a A flouriabed in the air a 
fish'a tail, like a lalmon's, but a great deal bigger. After thia 
exhibition had lasted for about a minute, the tail went down, 
and the head came up again. 

" Now you know, of course, what I am F " 

"Why, thin," said Mike, with a broad grin, "axing yonr 
pardon, I take it you're a kind of Half-Sir." 



" True for yon," said the Uerman, for inch be was, in a very 
iclaniliotv tone, "I om onfy half a gentleman, and It's 

VOL. III. H 



870 THX BXFXAL OF THB UNION. 

what troubles me, day and night. But I'll oome more oonyenimt 
to you." 

And by dint of great exertion, partly orawling, and partly 
shooting himself forward with his tail, shrimp fashion, he oon- 
trrred to reach the beach, when he rolled himself dose to Mike's 
feet, which instinctively made a step apiece in retreat. 

" Never fear, Mike," said the Merman, *' it's not in my heart 
to hurt one of the finest peasantry in the world." 

" Why, thin, you'd not object maybe," inquired Mike, not 
quite reassured, *' to cry O'Connell for ever? " 

" By no means," replied the Merman ; " or Success to the 
Bent." 

** Faix, where did he lam that P " muttered Mike to himself. 

" Water is a good eonductor of sound," said the Merman, 
with a wink of one of his round, skyblue eyes. " It can cany 
a voice a long way — ^if you think of Pather Mathew's." 

'' Bedad, that's true ! " exclaimed Mike. " And in course 
you'll have heard of the Repale f " 

" Ah, that's it," said the Merman, with a long-drawn sigh, 
and a forlorn shake of tht head. " That's just it It's in your 
power, Mike, to do me the biggest favour in the world." 

*'With an the pleasure in life," replied Mike, "provided 
there's neither sin nor shame in it." 

" Not the least taste of either," returned the Merman. " It 
is only that you will help me to repeal this cursed Union, that 
has joined the best part of an Irish gentleman to the worst end 
of a fish." 

** Murther alive ! " shouted Mike, jumping a step backward, 
" what ! cut off your honour's tail 1 " 

** That very same," said the Merman. " ' Hereditary bonds- 
men, know ye not, who would be free, themselves must strike 
the blow.' But you see, Mike, it's impossible in my case to 
strike the blow myself." 
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"SliuTe, Mid 10 it is," said Mike, reflectiTel;, "and if I 
thonght; 70a would not be kilt entirely — vhich voold be half 1 
mmder an jkow— " 

" Never fear, Uike. Only cut exactly tbrougli the first row 
of Males, between the fish and the flesh, and I shall feet no 
pain, nor will yon even Bpill a drop of blood." 

Hike shook his head donbtfolly — veiy doubtfully indeed, 
and then mutteied to himBelf, 

" Divil a bit of a Hepale without tiat I " 
" Not a drop, I tell yon," said the Merman, " there's my 
hand on it," and he held out a sort of flesh-coloured paw, with 
webB between the fingers. 

" It's a bargain," said Mike, " but alter all," and he grinned 
knowingly at the Merman, " supposing your tail cut off from 
yon, it's small walking ye'll get, onless I could lend you the 
loan of a pair 0' legs." 

"True for yon, Mike," replied the 
Merman, " but it's not the walking that 
I care for. It's the sitting, Mike," 
and he winked again with his round, 
sky-blue eye, "it's the sitting, and 
which yon see is migh^ nnconvenient, 
so long as I am linked to this scaly 
Sason appendage." 

"Saxon is itt" bellowed Mike, 
" hurrah then for the Bepale ! " and 
whipping out a huge clasp-knife from 
bis pocket, he performed the operation 
_ exactly as the Mennaa bad directed,— 

ncmm. and. Strange to say of an Irish oper- 

ation, without shedding a drop of blood. 
" There," aud Mike, having first kicked the so dissevered t«l 
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Uie broad end, " there you are, fiee and indepiadint, and fit to 

(it where yon plase." 

" Uillia Beachiu, Mike," replied the Memiaii, " and as to the 
eittint; whom I please," here he nodded three times rery ai|^ili- 
caotly. " the only teat that will please rae will be in Collf^ 
Green," 

" Och ! that will be a proud day For Ireland [ " said Mike, 
attempting to shout, and. intending to cut a caper and to throw 
up his hat. But his limbs were powerless, and his month only 
gaped in a prodigious yawn. As his mouth closed again his 
eyes opened, but he oonld see nothing that he could make head 
or tail of — the Merman was gone. 

"Bedad!" eselaimed Mike, shutting his eyes again, and 
rubbing the lids lustily with his knuckles, " what a dhrame I've 
had of the Repale of the Union t " 



ON LIBDTRNANT ITRE's NARRATITS OF THE DISiSTEBS AT 
CABUL. 

A SORKT taU, of sorry plans, 
Which this conclusion grants. 
That Affghan dans had all the Khans 
And we had all the catt^t. 
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"wi MiTni't itn nil tat." 
HrDHOPATHT. OR THE COLD WATER CUBE, 

U FKACTISKD BT VIHOIHT TRIBSSHITZ, AT QRA.RH8EK0. 
BT S. T. CI.&KIDQB, XS^. 

"Tba tlemaDt that nam tim." — BuiL Rux. 

The greateat duiger to the health or lifo in Foreign TniTel- 
liDg, at leaat in Qeimuiy, is notorioiuly from damp linen. A 
Oermao-Ofen is not adapted for the proceu vulgarly called 
" airing," and the " Galloping Horse," alluded to by Wordv 
worth in hii poem on a Hanoverian Stove, is anything but a 
clothea-horae. If yon >end your linen to be washed, therefore, 
jou mutt expect la rettun a shirt as damp as a Dampschiff — 
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stockings as dripping as the hose of a fire engine, and a hand- 
kerchief with which you cannot dry your eyes. As a matter oi 
oourse, you must look, now and then, for a wet blanket, or a 
moist sheet ; and should that be the case, there is only one 
waiming-pan to our knowledge in the Bhenish Provinces — and 
that one is at Coblenz. 

Now this drawback would alone prove a damper to many an 
English Tourist, who would otherwise go up the Rhine : for of 
what ayail are all his Patent Waterproof artides — ^his umbrella, 
his Macintosh, his goloshes. India-rubber shoes, and Perring's 
beaver, whilst he is thus liable to wet next his skin. In fact, 
we believe this danger, more than any sea risk or land peril, 
has deterred thousands of Valetudinarians from repairing to 
Qermany to drink the waters — accompanied by the unwhole- 
some probability of chilling the skin, dosing the pores, and 
checking the insensible, invisible perspiration by putting on humid 
garments ; than which nothing can be more injurious to even 
the strongest constitution, — witness the fatal shirt that dung so 
to Hercules, and which, allowing for mythological embellish- 
ment, was no doubt simply a clean one — sent to him wringing 
wet by that jade Dejanira. 

The catastrophe of the great Alddes rests, however, on the 
very doubtful testimony of Greek historians. It is true, that 
by our English sanatory notions he ought to have died — say of 
inflammation on the lungs — ^but according to the Hydropathists, 
the Strong Man ought to have been only the stronger for a 
''Cold Wet Bandaging." Instead of cutting his stick*-or 
rather dub — ^he ought merely to have broken out in salutaiy 
boils, which would have removed all his complaints, if he had 
any — ^for example, one Mr. Bausse names all chronic diseases of 
the lungs, all organic defects, and all diseases in people whoee 
musclee and sinewa are pasi aU power qf action, and from takom 
the vUal principle haspaaeed beyond recovery — which said people« 
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if wa know anything of plain Engluh, miut be neither more 
nor Ie» than "^fffinu/" And to confiim thia oad&TerouB 
view of them, p. 74 decUrea th&t these auertioiu of tii, Bauue 
oie supported by b Mr. Saven I 



Profeeior Uunde, however, who was cured of a punfnl c«n- 
plaimt during his reudence at Grofenberg, stopg nhort of the 
cure of Death by light at heavy wet, but enumeratea Gout, 
Rheumatiam, Ho Dolooreux, Hernia, Hypochondria, Filet, 
Feven of sU kinda, Inflammationa, Cholera, tw. &c. fcc., to which 
Mr. Claridge adds a liat, by the Beverend John Weal^, of 
■ome hundred of diaeaaea, in man, woman, and child, to be 
cured by "Primitive Phyiic," aUat Aqua Pumpy. Nay, we 
have caaea of Lluatrioai Patimta — Baron Blank, Count Daah, 
Genoil Aititriak, the Marquia de Anonymooi, and othan, who 
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were all well washed, and all washed well, — and so far from 
suffering from wet linen, were actually swaddled in it; and in- 
stead of being chilled, actually ketUed from being put up damp, 
like haystacks. It follows that Hercules could not be carried 
off in the way supposed, — and especially if he enjoyed such 
vukUeaie health as he exhibits in his pictures and statues. 

The eommon dread of water and wetting seems certainly to 
be rather oTcrstrained. We think little, indeed, of the instance 
of Thomas Cam, aged 207> of whose burial registry Mr. CUridge 
furnishes an extract from the parish books ; first, because there 
is no eyidenoe that this yeiy " Old Tom " was in the habit of 
soaking his day with water ; and secondly, because 207 was 
very probabljf ike wojf mtk an ignorant Clerk qf eeUmg down 27. 
Neither do we attach much weight to the opinions of the 
Travellers, who *' assure us that amongst the Arabs this age is 
not unfrequently attained, and that men are frequently married 
at a hundred years of age ; first, because the Desert is not par- 
ticularly well supplied with water ; and secondly, that con- 
sequently the Arabs must be of rather dry habits. But looking 
at another animi which lives In the wet, and is one of the 
g^reatest of water-drinkers, namely, the whale, we are quite 
ready to allow, as to its longevity, that it is " the longest erea- 
tuie as Kves." 

Take courage, then, ye Yaletudinaiians, and apply for your 
passports* Gro fearlessly up the Bhine, into swampy Holland, 
or Belgium, or wherever you will. Your old bugbears are 
actually benefits — real reforms to the constitution. Write on 
yourselves if you choose, " This side uppermost," but omit the 
fellow direction, " To be kept diy." You will thrive like the 
hydrangeas the more you are watered. Ride outside, and forget 
your umbrella. Prefer soaked coachboxes and sloppy boats — 
and if you even go overboard, remember that the mother of 
Achilles, to make him invulnerable, ducked him in a river. Ask 



\ 
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for damp sheets, and pay extra for a wet blanket — nay, never 
say die, though after a jolly night you find the next morning 
that you have slept in a dewy meadow, with the moon for a 
warming-pan. If, in walking on St. Swithin's day, you happen 
to get imder a spout, stay there — ^it's a Douch-Bad — vide 
Frontispiece, figure 4, and you are lucky in getting it gratis. 
Should you chance to trip and throw yourself a fair back-fall, 
with your head in a puddle, don't rise, but lie there as con- 
tentedly as a drunkard, for that — see figure 2 — ^is a Kopf-Bad. 
Instead of striding over a kennel, step into it, — for it is as good 
as a Fuss-Bad. And when a tub of cold water comes in your 
way, squat down in it like Parson Adams, when he played at 
" the Ambassador," for that is a Sitz-Bad — as you may see in 
figure 8, where a gentleman is sitting, as happy as a Merman 
with his tail in a tub, and reading Claridge on the " Cold 
Water Cure I " 

And should you experience, though you ought not, any 
aguish chills, or rheumatic pains from this mode of conduct — 
push on at once to Grafenberg, where Vincent Priessnitz will 
soak all oompUiints out of you, like Ae salt from a ling. As 
the preface says, it is '* only eight or ten days' journey from 
London," and you may go either by Ostend or Hamburg ; but 
the first route is the best, because you can wel your thirst by 
the way at the springs of Aix-hi-ChapeUe, and the Brunnens of 
Nassaa. For our own parts we prefer our washing done at 
home; but never mind us. Push on for the great Fountain Tavern 
in Silesia, for depend upon it whatever you feel, whether flushes, 
shudderings, gnawings, cravings, creepings, shootings, throb- 
bings, dartings and prickings — it is only Nature baring for 
water. 

Never stop, then, except perhaps for a minute or so to look 
at the votive fountain the Wallachian and Moldavian patients 
have erected, dedicated " Au GSnie de I'Eau Froide," — never 
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halt till you ban reached the famooa Houae of Call for Water- 
men, and pledged the great Aquarius himself in a goblet of his 
own Adam'i ate. If }ou are 
faint it will rsvive you, if 
thirsty it will n&esh yon, 
and if you have broken a 
bone or two by the upsetting 
of a diligence, the very man 
for a tncAwce stands before 
you. In fact bis first exploit 
iu Hydropatliy was with cold 
water and wet bandages, and 
Mine little assistance &om a 
table, to aet and mend two 
of his own broken ribs I 
After that if you are so no- 
reasonsble aa atiU to require 
any evidence of the peculiar 

virtues of the fluid, know that by drinking and di^nsing it 
ice-cold though it be, Yincent Priessnitz has made himself so 
iparm that he is wonh £50,000. 

The above advice, it must be remembered, ia not ours, but 
drawn from the book before us. We should be loth to be re- 
sponsible personally for any lady or gentleman going to far off 
as Silesia to drown themselves, and by the awfully premeditated 
process of taking " twenty glasses of water a day." Neither 
should we like to have to answer to a visitor to Grafenbeig for 
the discomfort of a room like " a soldier's chamber in a b&mck," 
so low that Mr, Gross could not stand upright in it — with no 
better furniture than a bedstead with a straw mattress — a chest 
of deal drawers, a table, two chairs, a decanter and glass (for 
water only) and an " enormous washhand- basin." It would 
*ez UB to have commended any one to a table when it ia 
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generall; complained that thie food " tbougti plentiful is coarse." 
He might not be pleased either with the remedy of drinking so 
much cold water, that there was little room for the solids. And, 
aboTe all, he would naturally toy oat against the heart-bnmingB 
iucuned by Mr. Claridge binudf, and whioh were relieved by a 
cure certainly worse than the disease. 



" The burning liquid whioh rises fr(»n the atomadi to the 
thioat is often caused at Grafeuberg by the abundance of the 
greasy food with which the table is supplied. At the period of the 
crisis it frequently makes its appearance at the terminstion of 
humours, of which part is discharged by the flnt courses, I 
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wu Bharply attacVed b; it at this period of the treatment, and 
' a diarrhaa wkicA I brought on tn gorging tnfte(f mii cold wa te r 
dtrinff two dojfM completely e*red tne.' " — P. S37. 

Now, it ma; be well for PrieMnitE, who boarda and lodges hia 
patient*, to preacribe water by the pailful to prevent gluttony ; 
or to giro them such beds and rooms as must necessarily pro- 
mote early rising and encourage exercise out of doors. It may 
be quite eonsistcnt nith his theory to neither light Dor pave hi* 
neighbourhood, so that bis clients are sure on a rainy day of a 



^^ WlI'MlT 



Mud-bath in addition to their other ones. But aa we said brfme, 
we should not like to advise any one we love or like to put 
themselTBB under his wet hands, unless inordinately food of dock 
and coU pig. Moreover, many points of his treatment are prac- 
tiaed, if not openly at least secretly, in our own country ; and 
at a consequent saving of all the trouble and expense to the 
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patients of a journey to Silesia. The damp sheet system is no 
secret to the chambermaids at our provincial inns, and the 
metropolitan publicans and milkmen are far from blind to the 
virtues of cola water as a beverage. A fact that probably 
accounts for the peculiar healthiness of London compared with 
other capitals. 

To be candid, we have besides a private prejudice against 
anything like a Grand CathoHcon — ^not the Pope, but an uni- 
versal remedy for all diseases, from elephantiasis down to pip. 
And we become particularly sceptical when we meet with a 
specific backed by such a testimonial as that of the Rev. John 
Wesley in favour of Water venw Hydrophobia. 

" And this, I apprehend, accounts for its frequently curing the 
bite of a mad dog, especially if it be repeated for twenty-five or 
thirty days successively." — P. 81. 

Of which we can only say, that on the production of certificates 
of three such cures, signed by a respectable turncock, we will 
let whoever likes it be worried by a mad pack of hounds, and 
then cure him by only showing him Aldgate-pump. 

Moreover, we are aware of the aptitude of our cousins the 
Germans to go the whole way " and a bittock " in their theories. 
As Mr. Puff says of the theatrical people, " Give those fellows a 
good thing and they never know when to have done with it." 
Thus allowing the element to be wholesome, for ablution or as a 
beverage, they order you not only to swig, sit, stand, lie and 
soak in it, but actually to snuff it up your nose — what is a 
bridge without water? — for a cold in the head I — P. 228. 

* It was our intention to have quoted a case of fever which was 
got under much as Mr. Braid wood would have quenched an in- 
flammation in a house. But our limits forbid* In the mean 
time it has been our good fortune, since reading Claridge on 
Hydropathy, to see a sick drake avail himself of the '* Cold 
Water Cure" at the dispensary in St. James's-park. First in 
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mddling in, he took a Fnts-Bad j then he took a Site-Bad, and 
then, toniing hia curly bail up into the air, he took a Kopf-Bad. 
Laatly, he roae almoit upright on hia latter end, and made auch 
a triumphant flapping with hia winga, that we really expected 
he WM going to ihout " Prieaanits for evei ! " But do auch 
thing. He only cried, " Quack I quack ! quack I " 



MB. CHUBB. 
A PISGATORT BOHAHCE. 



" Let hm 1It« lurmlMaljr, tnd near th« brink 
01 Tnot or AyoD have a dwelling plww, 



■V IM 1ST qqill or oork dawn ilnk 
■bile of FBih. -- "' " 



BlWK, or Daoe."— J, DatoMi 



" I ore not, I, to flib in mu 

PrMh riven beet mj mind do piMM, 

WboM iweet oelm eonrte I oooteaipliila^ 

And Mek in life to imilata."— Ftwirro'i Som. 
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**Th« Udies, angling in the cryital lake, 

Feaat on the waters with the prey ther Uke, 

At once victorioiu with their iines and eyei*, 

Thej make the fiahes and the men Uieir prise.*'— Waixbb. 



CHAPTEK I. 

Mr. Chubb was not, by habit and repute, a fisbennan. 
Angling bad never been practically bis bobby. He was none lof 
those enthusiasts in the gentle craft, who as soon as close time 
comes to an end, are sure to be seen in a punt at Hampton 
Deeps, under the arches of Kew Bridge, or on the banks of the 
New Biyer, or the Lea, trolling for jack, ledgering for barbel, 
spinning for trout, roving for perch, dapping for chub, angling 
for gudgeon, or whipping for bleak. He had never fishad but 
once in his life, on a chance holiday, and then caught but one 
bream, but that once sufficed to attach him to the pastime ; it 
was so stiU, so quiet, so lonely ; the very thing for a shy, bash- 
ful, nervous man, as taciturn as a post, as formal as a yew hedge, 
and as sedate as a Quaker. Nevertheless he did not fall in love 
with fishing, as some do, rashly and madly, but as became his 
character, discreetly and with deliberation. It was not a hasty 
passion, but a sober preference founded on esteem, and accord- 
ingly instead of plunging at once into the connexion, he merely 
resolved in his heart, that at some future time he would retire 
From the hosiery line, and take to one of gut, horsehair, or silk. 

In pursuance of this scheme, whilst he steadily amassed the 
necessary competence, he quietly accumulated the other requi- 
sites; from time to time investing a few more hundreds in the 
Funds, and occasionally adding a fresh article to his tackle, or a 
new guide or treatise to his books on the art. Into these vol- 
umes, at his leisure, he dipped, gradually storing his mind with 
the piscatory rules, ** line upon line, and precept upon precept," 
till in theoi7 he was a respectable proficient. And in his Sunday 
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walks, he oommonly sought the banks of one or other of our 
Middlesex rivers, where glancing at sky and water, with a specu- 
lative eye, he would whisper to himself — " a fine day for the 
perch," or ** a likely hole for a chub ; " but from all actual 
practice he religiously abstained, carefully hoarding it up, like 
his money, at compound interest, for that delicious Otium-and- 
Water, which, sooner or later, Hope promised he should eigoy. 

In the meantime, during one of these suburban rambles, he 
observed, near Enfield Chase, a certain row of snug little villas, 
each with its own garden, and its own share of the New Biver, 
which flowed between the said pleasure-grounds on one side, 
and a series of private meadows on the other. The houses. 
Indeed, were in pairs, two under one roof, but each garden was 
divided from the next one by an evergreen fence, tall and thick 
enough to screen the proprietor from, neighbourly observation : 
whilst the absence of any public footpath along the fields equally 
secured the residents firom popular curiosity. A great consider- 
ation with an angler, who, near the metropolis, is too liable to 
be accosted by some confounded hulking fellow with *' What 
sport,— how do they bite P "—or annoyed by some pestilent little 
boy, who will intrude in his swim. 

"Yes, tkafs the place for me," thought Mr. Chubb, es- 
pecially alluding to a green lawn which extended to the water's 
edge — not forgetting a tall lignum vitee tree, against which, 
seated in an ideal arm chair, he beheld his own Eidolon, in the 
very act of pulling out an imaginary fish, as big and bright as a 
fresh herring. 

" les, that is the place for me," muttered Mr. Chubb ; " so 

snug — so retired — ^so all to one's self I Nobody to overlook, 

nothing to interrupt one 1 — No towing-path — no barges 

— no thoroughfiiie — Bless my soul I it's a perfect little 

Paradise I " 

And it was the place for him indeed — ^for some ten years 
VOL. III. 25 
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afterwards the ooeupant died suddenly of apoplexy— where- 
upon Mr. Chubb bought the property, sold off his busmeBs* 
and retiring to the villa, which he christened " Walton Cot* 
tage," prepared tm realise the long water-souchyish dream of his 
middle age. 

" And did he catch anything? " 

My dear Miss Hastie — do, pray, allow the poor gentleman 
a few moments to remove, and settle himself in his new abode, 
and in the meanwhile, let me recommend you to the care of that 
allegorical Job in petticoats, who is popularly supposed to re- 
create herself, when she is not smiling on a monument, by 
fishing in a punt. 

CHAPTER II. 

Eureka. I 

The day, the happy day is come at last, and no bride, in 
her pearl silk and orange flowers, after a protracted courtship, 
ever felt a more blissful flutter of spirits than Mr. Chubb, 
as in a bran-new white hat, fustian jacket, and drab leggings, 
he stands on the margin of the New River, about to become 
an angler for better or worse. 

The morning is propitious. Tlie sky is slightly cloude<], 
and a gentle southerly zephyr just breathes, here and there, 
on the gray water, which is thickly studded with little dim- 
ples that dilate into rings, — signs, as sure as these in the zodiac, 
of Aquarius and Pisces. A comfortable arm-chair is planted in 
the shadow of the tall lignum vitsB — ^to the right, on the grass, 
lies a landing net, and on the left, a basket big enough to re- 
ceive a Salmon. Mr. Chubb himself stands in front of the 
chair ; and having satisfled his mind, by a panoramic glance, 
of his complete solitude, begins precipitately to prepare his 
tackle, by drawing the strings of a long brown-hoUaud case 
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Into a luurd dovble knot. Bat he is too happy to awnr, n 
he mlj bleuea hie toul, patiently uimvela the knot, and 
complaoentljr alkiwe the lod to glide oat of the linen 
cover. With deliberate care he fits each joint in iti aocket, — 
from the bntt glitteriog vith bright brats, to the tapering top — 



Mid then, with supple wrist, proTes the beautifnl pliaitcjr of 
the "complete thing." Next from the black leather pocket- 
book he selects a line of exquisite fineness, and attache* it 
by the loop to the small brazen wire ting at the point of the 
whalebooe. The fine got, still retaining its angles tnm the 
reel, like a long zigzag of gossamer, ribntet to the elastic 
rod, whioh In tun qmrei* to the agitated hand, trainuloni 
85— a 
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with acitament. But wliat aili Mr. Chubb F All at onoa 
he ituta of into the atrangest and wildeat vagwiee, — now 
clutching Uko Haobeth at the ur drawn dagger, and then 



mddeniy wheeling round like a dog trying to calch his own 
tail — now snatching at some invisible blue bottle burning 
about his noie, — next flea-hunting abont his clothes, and then 
•taring skywards with goggle eyes, and round open month, 
as if he would take a miaaow ! A few bars rest — and o£E he 
goes again, — jumping — spinning, — skipping right and left — 
no urchin striving to apprehend Jack o'Lantem ever cut more 
ca{>ers. 

He is endeavouring to oatch his line that he may bait the 
hook i but the breese carries it far a-Beld, and the spring of the 
rod jerks it to and &o, here and there and everywhere but into 
his eager hand. Sometimes the shot swing into his eye, some* 
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times the float bounoes into bis mouth or bobs against ^his nose, 
and then, half caught, they spring up perpendicularly, and M 
down again, with the datter of hail, on the crown of his white 
bearer. At last he succeeds — at least the hook anchors in the 
skirts of his jacket. But he is in too good humour to curse. 
Popping the rod upright against the tall lignum yits, he applies 
both hands to the rescue, and has just released the hook from 
the fustian, when down drops the rod, with a terrible lash of 
its top-joint in the startled stream, — ^whilst the barbed steel, 
escaping from his right finger and thumb, flies off like a living 
insect, and fastens its sting in the cuff of his left sleeve with such 
good will, that it must be cut out with a penknife. Still he 
does not blaspheme. At some damage to the doth, the Kirby 
is set free — and the line is safe in hand. A little more cautiously 
he picks up the dripping rod, and proceeds to bait the hook — 
not without great diflBiculty and dday, for a worm is a wriggling 
slippeiy thing, with a natural aversion to being lined with wire, 
and when the flngers are tremubus besides, the job is a stiff 
one. Nevertheless he contrives, ill or wdl, to impale a small 
brandling ; but remembering that he ought first to have plumbed 
the depth of the water, removes the worm and substitues a roll 
of thin lead. Afterwards he adjusts the float to the proper 
soundings, and then there is all the wriggling slippery nervous 
process to be gone through over again. But Patience, the 
angler's virtue, still supports him. The hook is baited once 
more, — ^he draws a long deep sigh of satisfaction, and warily 
poising his rod, lets the virgin line drop gently into the rippling 
streaml 

Now then all is right I Alas, nol The float instead of 
swimming erect, sinks down on its side for want of suffident 
ballast ; a trying dilemma, for the cure requires a rather delicate 
operation. In fact, six split shot succesdvely escape from his 
trembling fingers — a seventh he succeeds in adjusting to the 
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line, on which he nshly attempts to dose the gaping lead with 
hia teeth ; but unlockily his inciaors slip beside the leaden pdlet 
and with a horrid cranch go dean through the crisp got 1 

Still he does not blaspheme ; bnt blessing his body, this time, 
as well as his soul, carefully fits a new bottom on the line, and 
closes toe cleft shot with the proper instrument, a pair of pliers. 
Then he baits again, and tries the float, which swims with the 
correct cock — and all is right at lastl The dreams, the 
schemes, the hopes, the wishes of a dozen long years are 
realised; and if there be a little pain at one end of the line, what 
enormous pleasure at the other 1 

Merrily the float trips, again and again, from end to end of 
the swim, and is once more gliding down with the current, when 
suddenly the quill stops — dowly revolres — ^bobs — bobs agaiih— 
and dives under the water. 

The Angler strikes convulsivdy — - extravagantly — insandy ; 
and something swift and silvery as a shooting star, flies over his 
head. It should, by rights, be a fish --yet there is none on his 
hook ; but searching farther and farther, all up the lawn, to the 
back door, there certainly lies something bright and quivering 
on the stone step — something living, scaly, and about an inch 
long — ^in short, Mr. Ghubb's first bleak. 



CHAPTER III. 

HA.PPT Mr. Chubb 1 Happy on Thursday, happier on Friday, 
and happiest on Saturday 1 

Por three delightful days he had angled, each time with 
better success and incareasing love for tbe art, when Sunday in- 
tervened — ^the longest dry Sunday he had ever spent in his life. 
This short fast, however, only served to whet his appetite for 
the sport, and to send him the earlier on Monday to the river's 
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edge, not without some dim auperstitioiis notion of catching tLo 
fine hog-baclced perch he had hooked in a dream orei night. 

B; this time practice had made him perfect in his manipulo- 
tiona. Uis rod waa pat together in a crack — the line attached 
to it in a ji%, the hook baited in a twinkling, and all ready to 
begin. But first he took his ouatomai; survey, to assure him 
that his solitude «ras inviolate, that there was no eye to startle 
his maxoaiu honte, for he was as sensitlTS to observation as 
some skins to new flannel: but all was safe. There was not a 
horse or cow to store at him from the opposite meadow — no 
humaa creature within ken, to censure his perfonnance or criticise 
his appearance. He might have fished, if he had pleased, in 
his nightcap, dressing-gown, and slippers. 



The ineffable value of such a privacy is only appreciable by 
say, sensitive men, who ride hobbies. But Toby Shandy knew 
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it when he gave a peep aver ike kom^am hedge before he took 
a first whiff of the ivory pipe attached to his smoking artillery. 
And so did Mr. Chubb, as after a preliminary pinch of snuff, 
and an ecstatic rub of his hands, he gently swung the vamished 
float, shotted line, and baited hook, from his own freehold lawn 
into the exdnsiye water. 

The weather was lovely, the sky of an unclouded blue, and 
the whole landscape flooded with sunshine, which would have 
oeen too bright but that a westerly breeze swept the gloss off 
the river, and allowed the Angler to watch, undazzled, his neat 
tip-capped float. Thrice the buoyant quill had travelled from 
end to end of the property, and was midway on its fourth 
voyage, when — without 1»he least hint of bite or nibble — ^it was 
violently twitched up, and left to dangle in the air, whilst Mr. 
Chubb distractedly stared on a new object in the stream. 

A strange float had come into his swim 1 

And such a float I — A great green and white pear-shaped 
thing— of an extra size, expressly manufactured for the most tur- 
bulent waters ; but magnified by the enormity of the trespass 
into a ship's buoy ! 

Yes — ^there it was in his own private fishing-place, down 
which it drifted five or six good yards before it brought up, on 
its side, when the force of the current driving the lower part of 
the line towards the surface, disclosed a perfect necklace of large 
swanshot, and the shank of a No. 1 hook, baited, as it seemed, 
with a small hard dumpling I 

Mr. Chubb was petrified — Gorgonised — basilisked! His 
heart and his legs gave way together, and he sank in the elbow- 
chair ; his jaw locked, his eyes protruding in a fixed stare, and, 
altogether in physiognomy extremely like the fish called a Pope 
or Ruff, which, on being hooked, is said to go into a sort of 
spasmodic fit, through surprise and alarm. 

However, disappointment and vexation graduaUy gave way 
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to indigoation, and planting the chair agoiiut the evergreen 
hedge, he moimted on the seat, with a brace of objurgation on 
hia lips — the one adapted to a great hulking fellow, the other 
for an iofemal little boy ; but before either found rent, down he 
Bcrambled again, with breakneck precipitation, and dropped into 
the seat. To awear was impossible — to threaten or vituperate 
quite out of the question, or even to remonstrate. He wlio had 
not the courage to be polite to a lady, to be rude or harah to 
oneF— DBTer! What then could he do? Nothing, but sit 
staring at the great green and white float, as it lay on its side, 
making a fussy ripple in the water, till shb chose to withdraw it. 
At lost, after a very tedious interval, the obnoxious object 



suddenly began to scud Dp the stream, and then rising, with 
almost as much splutter aa a wild duck, flew into the neighbour- 
iug garden. The swan shot and the hook flew after it, but the 
little dumpling parting asunder, hod escaped from the steel, and 
the halves separately drifted down with the current, each 
nibbled at by its own circle of New Birer bleak. 
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Mr. Chubb waited a minute, and then fell to angling again ; 
but ia ailently, stealthily, and sneakingly, as if, instead of fishing 
in his own waters, he had been poaching in those of Cashiobuiy — 

** Because Lord Fmbt w<mldii*t giTS bim Imt*.** 

But eTen this faint eigoyment was shortlived. All at onoe he 
heard, to the left, a plash as if a bull-frog or water-rat had 
plumped into the river, and down came the great green and 
white nuisance, again dancing past the privet hedge, and waltzing 
with every little eddy that came in its way. Of course it would 
stop at the old spot — ^but no, its tether had been indefinitely 
prolonged, and on it came, bobbing and becking, till within a 
foot of the little slim tipcapped quill of our Fishennan. He 
i ustantly pulled up, but too late — the bottoms of the two lines 
had already grappled. There was a hitch and then a jerk — the 
swanshot with a centrifugal impulse went spinning round and 
round the other tackle, till silk and gut were complicated in an 
inyeterate tangle. The Unknown, feeling the resistance, im- 
mediately struck, and began to haul in. The perplexed Bachelor, 
incapable of a *' Hallo 1 " only blessed his own soul in a whisper, 
and opposed a faint resistance. The strain increased ; and he 
held more firmly, desperately, hoping that his own line would 
give way : but, instead of any such breakage, as if instinct with 
the yery spirit of mischief, the top joint of his rod suddenly 
sprang out of its socket, and went fiying as the other lithe top 
seemed to beckon it-<-into her garden ! 

It was gone, of course, for ever. As to applying for it, little 
Smith would as soon have asked for the ball that he had pitdied 
through a pane of plate glass into Mrs. Jones's drawing-room. 

All fishing was over for the day ; and the discomfited Angler 
was about to unscrew his rod and pack up, when a loud " hem I ** 
made him start and look towards the sound — and lo ! the un- 
known Lady, having mounted a chair of her own, was looking 
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over the OTergreen hedge and holding out the truant top 
j(nat to its owner. The little ahy baahfhl Bachelor, still in a 
nervous agony, would hxa hare been blind to this dvilitj ; hot 
the oongh became too importuuste to be shirked, aud blashing 
till his vei7 hair and whiskers seemed to redden into carroty, he 
oontrired to stumble up to the fence and stammer out a jumble 
<rf thanks aud i^logies. 



" Heall;, Bla'sm — I'm extremely sorry — ^you're too good— so 
very awkward — quite distressing — I'm exceedingly obliged I'm 
sure — ^very warm indeed," — aud seizing the top-joint he at- 
tempted to retreat with it, but he was not to escape so easily. 

" Stop, Sir I " cried one of the sweetest voices in the worid, 
" the lines arc entangled." 

" Play don't mention it," said the agitated Mr. Chubb, vainly 
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fumbling in the wrong waistooat pocket for his penknife. " 111 
cat it. Ma'am— I'U bite it off." 

"Oh, pny don't 1 '' ezcUimed the lady; *'it wonid be a 
tin and a shame to spoil such a beautiful line. Tnj what do 
you call it?'* 

What an unlucky question. For the whole woiid Mr. Chubb 
would not have named the material — which he at last contriTed 
to describe as " a very line sort of fiddle-string." 

" Oh, I understand," said the Lady. " How fine it is — and 
yet how strong. What a pity it is in such a tangle 1 But I 
think with a little time and patience I can unravel it ! " 

"Beally, Ma'am, I'm quite ashamed — so much trouble — 
allow me. Ma'am." And the litQe Bachelor climbed up into 
his elbow-chair, where he stood tottering with agitation, and as 
red in the &oe, and as hot all oyer, as a boiling lobster. 

" I think. Sir," suggested the lady, " if you would just have 
the goodness to hold these loops open while I pass the other 
line through them — " 

'* Yes, Ma'am, yes — exactly — ^by all means — ^" and he en- 
deavoured to foUow her instructions, by plunging the short 
thick fingers of each hand into the hank ; the Lady meanwhile 
poking her float, like a shuttle, up and down, to and fro, through 
the intricacies of the tangled lines. 

"Bless my soul I" thought Mr. Chubb, "what a singular 
situation. A lady I never saw before— a perfect stranger I — 
and here I am face to face with her — across a hedge — ^with our 
fingers twisting in and out of the same line, as if we were play- 
ing at cat's cradle 1 " 

CHAPTEE IV. 

" HsYDAT 1 It is a long job ! " exclaimed the Lady, with a 
gentle sigh. 

"It is indeed. Ma'am," said Mr. Chubb, with a puff of 
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breath bb if he hod been holding it the whole time of the oper> 
■tion. 

"My fingen quite ache," uid the Lady. 

"I'm sure — I'm rery Hny—I beg them Et thotuand par- 
dons," aaid lit. Chubb, with a bow to the hand before him. 
And what a hand it was I 80 white and so plump, with little 
dimples on the knuckles, — and then toch long taper fingers, and 
filbert-like nails I 



" Are yon fond of fishing, Sir F " asked the Lady, with a full 
look in his ftoe for the answer. 

" 0, Tety, Ha'am — ^rery partial indeed 1 " 

" 80 am I, Sir. It's a taste derived, I believe, from mj own 
reading." 



J 
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" Then, mayhap* Ma'am," said Mr. Ghabb, his Toioe quaver- 
ing at his own boldness, "if it isn't too great a tiberty— you 
ha?e read the ' Complete Angler? ' " 

"What, Isaak Walton's? O, I dote on itl The nice, dear 
old man 1 So pious and so smtimental I " 

"Certainly, Ma'am — as yon obserye— and so nnoommonly 
skilful" 

"01 and so naturall and so mrall Such tweet green 
meadows, with honeysuoUe hedges; and the birds, and the 
innooent l/unbs, and the oows, and thai pretty song of the milk- 
maid's!" 

"Tes, Ma'am, yes," said Mr. Chubb, rather hastily, as if 
afraid she would quote it ; and blushing up to his crown, as 
though she had actually inyited him to "lire with her and be 
her loye." 

"There was an answer written to it, I believe, by Sir Walter 
Baleigh?" 

" There was. Ma'am— or Sir Walter Scott — I really forget 
which," stammered the bewildered Bachelor, with whom the 
present tense had completely obliterated the past. As to the 
future, nothing it might produce would surprise him. 

" Now, then. Sir, we will tiy again I " And the Lady re- 
sumed her task, in which Mr. Chubb assisted her so effectually, 
that at length one line obtained its liberty, and by a spring so 
sudden, as to excite a faint scream. 

" Gracious powers 1 " exclaimed the horrified little man, al- 
most falling firom his chair, and clasping his hands. 

" I thought the hook was in my eye," said the Lady; " but 
it is only in my hair." From which she forthwith endeavoured 
to disentangle it, but with so little success, that in common 
politeness Mr. Chubb felt bound to tender his assistance. It 
was gratefully accepted ; and in a moment the most bashful of 
bachelors found himself in a more singular position than ever 
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— namely, with Ua short thick fingen entwined witb a bnud of 
the glosaiMt, finest, softest &ubum hair that erei grew on a 
female head. 

"Bless my soul and body I" said Ur. Chnbb to himself; 
" the job with the gut and silk lines was nothing to this I " 

CHAPTEE V. 

That wearisome hook I It dung to the trees in which it 
had fastened itself with lorer-like pertinaci^l In the mean 
time the Lady, to favonr the operation, necessarily inclined her 
head a little downwards and sideways, so that when she looked 
at Mr, Chubb, she was obliged to glance at him from the comers 
of her eyes — as coquettish a position as female aitifioe, instead 
of accident, could hare produced. Nothing, indeed, could be 
mora bewitching t Nothing so disconoerting I It was a wonder 
the short thick fingers 
ever brought their task 
to an end, they bmbled 
so abominably — the poor 
man forgot what he was 
about so frequently I At 
last the soft glossy braid, 
sadly disarranged, drop- 
pod again on the fair 
smooth cheek. 

"Is the hook outf" 
asked the Lady. 

" It M, Ha'an — thank 
Godl" replied the little 
Bachelor, with extrtor' 
dinary emphasis and ferronr ; bot the next moment making a 
grimace widely at variance with the implied pleaanre. 
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'^Wliyit's in your own thnmbl" screamed the Lady, for- 
getting in her fright that it was a strange gentleman's hand she 
oaaght hold of so onoeremoniously. 

'* It's nothing. Ma'am — don't be alarmed ; — ^nothing at all — 
only — ^bless my soul, — ^how yery ridiculous 1 " 

" But it must hurt you. Sir." 

"Not at all. Ma'am— quite the reverse. I don't feel it — ^1 
don't, indeed 1 — Merely through the skin. Ma'am, — and if I 
oould only get at my penknife " 

"Whereisit.8irP" 

"Stop, Ma'am — ^here — ^I'ye got it," said Mr. Chubb, his 
heart beating yiolenUy at the mere idea of the long taper 
fingers in his left waistcoat-pocket — "But unluckily it's ,my 
right handl" 

"How very distressing!" exdaimed the Lady^ "and all 
through extricating me 1 " 

" Don't mention it, Ma'am, pray don't — ^you're perfectly wel- 



come." 



" If I thought," said the lady, " that it toas only through the 
skin — I had once to cut one out for poor dear Mr. Hooker," 
and she averted her head as if to hide a tear. 

" She's a widow, then 1 " thought Mr. Chubb to himself. 
" But what does that signify to me— and as to her cutting out 
the hook, it's a mere act of common charity." 

And so, no doubt, it was ; for no sooner was the operation 
performed, than dropping his hand as if it had been a stone, or 
a brick, or a lump of day, she restored the penknife, and cut- 
ting short hia acknowledgments with a grave " Good-morning, 
Sir," skipped down from her chair, and walked off, rod in hand, 
to her house. 

Mr. Chubb watched her till she disappeaied, and then getting 
down from his own chair, took a seat in it, and fell into a 
reverie, from which he was only roused by putting his thumb 



and fioger inb) the wrong box, and feeling & pinch of gentles, 
ioatead of muff. 

CHAPTER VI. 

Thb next daj Mr. Chubb angled as uioal ; but with abated 
pkoaura. Hie fiaheif had been disturbed ; hia solitude inTaded 
— he was no longer Walton and Zinunerman rolled into one. 
From certain prophetic misgivings he bad even abandoned the 
costume of the craft, — and appeared in a dress more toitcd to a 
public dinner than hia private recreation — a blue ooat and black 
kerseymere trousers — instead of the fustian jacket, shorts, and 
leathern gaiters. 

The weather was still propitious, but be could neither confine 

his eye to his quill nor his thoughts to the pastime. Every 

moment he expected to hear the splasb of the great green and 

white float,^-end to see 

it come sailing into hia 

swim. But he watched 

and listened in vain. 

Nothing drifted down 4 

with the current but 4 

small sticks and straws | 

or a stray weed, — no- * 

thing disturbed the 1 

calm snrface of the | 

river, except the bleak, t 

occasionally rising at a a 

fly. A. fiirtive glance 1 

assured bim that no- 1 

body was looking at | 

bim over the evenrreen 

, , , •no« *» •uiuu. 

fence — for that day at 

least, he had the fishery all to himself, and he was be- 
voi. III. 86 
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ginning heart and soul to enjoy the aport, — when, from up the 
stream, he heard a startling plunge, enough to frighten aQ the 
fish up to London or down to Ware I The flop of the great 
green and white float was a whisper to it — but before he oould 
frame a guess at the cause, a ball of something as big as his own 
head, plumped into his swim, with a splash that sent up the water 
into his yeiy face 1 The next moment a sweet low voice called to 
him by his name. 

It was the Widow ! He knew it without turning his head. 
By a sort of mental clairyoyance he saw her distinctly look- 
ing at him, with her soft liquid hasel eyes, over the privet 
hedge. He immediately fixed his gaze more resolutely on his 
float, and determined to be stone deaf. But the mancBuvre was 
of no avail. Another ball flew bomb-Hke through the air, and 
narrowly missing his rod, dashed — saluting him with a fresh 
sprinkle — into the river 1 

" Bless my soul," thought Mr. Chubb, carefully laying his 
rod across the arms of his elbow-chair, " when shall I get any 
fishing ! " , 

" A fine morning, Mr. Chubb." 

** Very, Ma'am — ^very, indeed — quite remarkable," stammered 
Mr. Chubb, bowing as he spoke, plucking off his hat, and taking 
two or three unsteady steps towards the fence. 

" My gardener has made me some ground bait, Mr. Chubb, 
and I told him to throw the surplus towards your part of the river." 

" You're very good, Ma'am — Vm vastly obliged I'm sure," 
said the little Bachelor, quite overwhelmed by the kindness, and 
wiping his face with his silk handkerchief, as if it had just re« 
ceived the favour of another sprinkle. " Charming weather. 
Ma'am 1 " 

" Oh, delightful I It's quite a pleasure to be out of doors. 
By-the-bye, Mr. Chubb, I'm thinking of strolling — do you ever 
stroll. Sir?" 



I 

I 

€€ 
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''Ever whatP" asked tHe astounded Mr. Chubb, his blood 
suddenly boiling up to Fever Heat. 

For jack and pike, Sir — IVe just been reading about it in 
the ' Complete Angler.' " 

" O, she means trolUnff" thought Mr. Chubb, his blood as 
rapidly cooling down to temperate. ** Why, no, Ma'am — no. 
The truth is, — asking your pardon — ^there are no jack or pike, I 
beliere, in this water." 

'' Indeed 1 That's a pity. And yet, after all, I don't think 
I could put the poor frog on the hook — and then sew up his 
mouth, — ^I'm sure I couldn't! " 

" Of course not, Ma'am — of course not," said the little 
Bachelor, with unusual warmth of manner, — ''you have too 
much sensibility." 

" Do you think, then, Sir, that angling is cruel P " 

*' Why, really, Ma'am " — ^but the poor man had entangled 
himself in a dilemma — and could get no farther. 

" Some persons say it is," continued the Lady, — " and really 
to think of the agonies of the poor worm on the hook — but for 
my part I always fish with paste." 

" Yes— I know it," thought Mr. Chubb,—" with a little hard 
dumpling." 

** And then it is so much cleaner," said the lady. 

*' Certainly, Ma'am, certainly," replied Mr. Chubb, with a 
particular reference to a certain very white hand with long taper 
fingers. " Nothing like paste, Ma*am — or a fly ; if it was not a 
libefty. Ma'am, I should think you would prefer an artificial 
fly." 

** An artificial one I — O, of all things in the world 1 " ex- 

daimed the Lady with great animation. '' Thai cannot feel 1 — 

But then " — ^and she shook her beautiful head despondingly — 

" they are so hard to make. I have read the rules for artificial 

in the book, — and what with badger's hair and cock's 
26-2 



cmUm (ihe meant hackles), and whipping yom thanka (abo 
meant the hook's), and then drubbing yoor for (ahe meant dub- 
bing with fur), O, I nerer could do it ! " 

Mr. Chubb was lilent. He had sitifidal fliea in hie pocket- 
boot^ and yearned to offer one — but, deterred by oertaia 
lecollectiona, be shrank ban the task of affixing it to her line. 
And yet to oblige a lad; — and such a fine woman too — and 
besides, the light fitll of a fly on the water would be so 
much bettv than the flopping of that abominable great 



green and white float I — ^Tea, be would make the ofTer <rf it, and 
he did. It was gradously accepted, the rod was handed over 
the hedge, and the little Bachelor, — at a safe distance, — took off, 
with secret aatisbction, the silk line, its great green and white 
float, its twanshot, the No. 1 hook and its little hard dumpling. 
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H« then substitated a fine fly-line, with a small black ant-fly, and 
when all was ready, presented the apparatus to the lovely Widow, 
who was profuse in her acknowledgments. ** There never was such 
a beautiful fly/' she said, " but the difficulty was how to throw 
it. She was only a Tryo (she meant a Tyro), and as such 
must throw herself on his neighbourly kindness, for a little in« 
struction." 

This information, as well as he could by precept and example, 
with a hedge between, the little Bachelor contrived to give ; and 
then dismissed his fair pupQ, to whip for bleak ; whilst with an 
internal " Thank Heaven I " he resumed his own apparatus, and 
began to angle for perch, roach, dace, gudgeons, — or anything 
else. 

But his gratitude was premature — ^his float had barely com- 
pleted two turns, when he heard himself hailed again from the 
privet hedge. 

" Mr. Chubb ! Mr. Chubb I " 

" At your service, Ma'am." 

" Mr. Chubb, you will thmk me shockingly awkward, but Fve 
switched off the fly, — ^your beautiful fly, — somewhere among the 
evergreens." 

Slowly the Angler pulled up his line— at the sacrifice of what 
seemed a very promising nibble— -and carefully deposited his rod 
again across the arms of the elbow chair. 

''Bless my soul and body I " muttered Mr. Chubb, as he 
selected another fly from his pocket-book, — ^" when shall I ever 
get any fishing I " 



CHAPTEE Vn. 
'«FooEMr. ChubbI 



» 



How little he dreamt — in all his twelve years dreaming, of 
ever retiring from trade into such a pretty business u that in 
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which he found himself iorolved 1 How little he thought, whilit 
stodying the instructive dialogues of Venator snd Viator with 
Fiecator, that be should ever have a pupil in petticoats himging 
on his own lips for leasons in the gentle art I Nor was it seldom 
that she required his counsel or assistance. Scarcely had his 
own line settled in the water, when he was summoned hy an 
irresistible voice to the evergreen fence, and requested to perform 
some trivial ofEoe for a fair Neophyte, with the prettiest white 
hand, the softest hazel eyes, and the silkiest auburn hair he had 
ever seen. Sometimes it was to put a but on her hook — some- 
times lo take off a fish — now to rectify her float — and now to screw 
or unscrew her rod. Not a day passed but the little BscJielor 
found himself Ute-a-UU with the lovely Widow, across the priTti 
hedge. 

Little he thought, the while, that she was fishing for him, and 
that he was pouching the bait I But so it was : — for exactly six 
weeks from the day when Ur. Chubb caught his first Bleak-^ 
Urs. Hooker beheld at her feet her first Ctubb 1 



What she did with him needs not to be told. Of course she 
did not give him away, like Venatoi'i chub, to some poor body ; 
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or bask him, u Piscqtor TecommeudB, with vinegar or veijuice. 
The prohabitity is that ahe blushed, smiled, and gave him her 
hand ; for if you walk, tientle Header, to Enfield, and enquire 
concerning acertoin row of snug little villas, with pleasuR-groimda 
bounded by the New River, you will learn that two of the houses, 
and two of the gardens, and two of the proprietors have been 
" thrown into one." 

" And did they fish tvgether. Sir, aiW their mairiage P " 
Never! Mr. Chubb, indeed, often angled from morning till 
uight, but Mrs. C. nev«r wetted a line from one year's end to 
another. 



NOTES ON SHAKESPEARE. . 

It is sing^olar that none of the commentators on *' The Herry 
Wives of Windsor," have hitherto attributed to Sir Joht Fal- 
iti]^a tampenng with the Black Art of Migie. Hun aia at 
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least as plausible grounds for such a supposition, as for some 
of the most elaborate of their coi^ectures, for not only does the 
Fat Knight undertake to personate that Witch the Wise Woman 
of Brentford, but he expressly hints to us that he himself was a 
Wizard, and popularly known as " Jack with his Familiars." 

A proof of the antiquity of the practice of letting lodgings, or 
offices for merdiants and lawyers, has been equally overlooked 
by the Annotators. It occurs, indeed, more than once, and in 
words that might serve for a bill in a modem window — ^namely, 
*' Chambers let off." 

HOTB OH **Kiiro johh.*' 

Princft Arthur, — Host yoa with hot irons bnni out both my ejes? 
Hubert — Young boy, I most. 

In the barbarous cruelty proposed to be practised on Prince 
Arthur there appears to be some coincidence with a theory 
brought forward of late years, in reference to the Hanoverian 
Heir Apparent ; namely, that by the ancient laws of Germany 
the sovereignty could not be exercised by a person deprived of 
the sense of sight. Although " death " was indicated by the 
royal uncle in his conference with Hubert, it would seem as if 
John, shrinking from the guilt of actual murder, had subse- 
quently contented himself with ordering that the young " ser- 
pent on his path " should be rendered incapable of reigning by 
the loss of his eyes. It was a particular act, intended for an 
especial purpose, expressly commanded by warrant, and Hubert 
was '* sworn to do it." 

Supposing, therefore, that the intention was simply to blind 
the victim, to disable him from the throne, not to inflict un- 
necessary torture, or endanger life, it is humbly suggested to 
future painters and stage-managers, that the inhuman deed 
would not have been performed with great clumsy instruments 
like plumbers' irons, but more probably with heated metal 
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skewerB or bodldns, u the eyes of siiigiDg birds have been 
destroyed by fancterg — though for s different reason — with nd- 
hot knitting needles 
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Of the genuinenese of the following letters there csn be no 
doubt: the parties are all known to us, and if necessary, we could 
swear to the bandwritiDg. Bat the internal eridenoe will satisfy 
an; competent judge who knows anything, by books or trarel, 
of the Celestial Empire. No corrections have been attempted, 
whetlier in style or in the orthography (for example, Morfiua 
for Hoipbeus, and Bomus for Bemus, in No. II.) ; and the onlj 
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■Dppresrioiu an of real name*, and a few domestic partionUn 

too priTate for the public.— Ed. 



No. I. — To Mr. Abel Dottin, Orocer, Maneietler. 
DiAK Brothbb, 

In epite of differings and I must tay harshneu on some 
points, you will be delighted to hear I have at last got a letter 
from dear Qua. How it came I do not quite know, but a most 
gratifying one to maternal feelings, and I should hope to others, 
however some people's prognostificationa are proved to be in the 
wrong. But I'm not going to triumph over aaj one, tho' if I 
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did» motlierly joj might be my ezcoae, for her pride will rise up 
when a beloved son turns out such as to justify my fondest 
hopesi and do honour to her system of bringing up. That re- 
pays for all. Nobody knows the sacrifioes I have gone through 
for his sake, indeed, such as nothing would reconcile to, except 
the reflection, it was all for his dear welfare, whatever others 
might think to the contrary. I have pinched myself in many 
ways both inside and out, and even more than prudence or 
health dictated, or even keeping up appearances; but a mother, 
like a pelican of the wilderness, will go shabby genteel or any- 
thing for a beloved child. For of course his outfitting came 
very heavy, and I had to part with the Japan buffet and all my 
beautiful old chiney to make him fit for the Celestial Empire. 
Not to name all his little desideratums, which at such a time 
I could not grudge or refuse anything he set his heart on to an 
only departing son for a foreign land. As is more than some 
people perhaps will sympathise with, but uncles an't mothers. 
Indeed, his goold watch and other nicknacks ran rather over 
than under your kind thirty pound. Then what with bullock 
trunks and regimentals and other items, besides chains and 
trinkets to barter with the natives, came to a pretty penny, so 
as obliged me to sell out of my long annuities, and has sadly 
scrimped a narrow income. However I am now repaid for all 
my efforts and privations, and only my due and proper reward 
for my own sagacity and foresight in putting my dear Gus in a 
line of life adapted to his uncommon devemess. Some people 
I know thought otherwise, but in common justice ought to 
acknowledge I always predicted my son would be a Mmng 
character. Those were my very words, and they have literally 
come as true as if I had been a fortune telling gipsy. So much 
for cultivating genius, and which you'll excuse my saying, the 
mother it springs from must naturally know more about than 
even the best of uncles. Indeed, you know yourself, to be can- 
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did. I alvaji uid he waa a geniui out of the oommon ny, 
uufwu the fint to put it into his 
head. And now I have reason to 
be thankful that I never thwarted 
him, as some people wished, but 
always let him haTe his own way 
in ererything, and the oonae. 
quence is, instead of his being a 
plodding tradesman, oi a low 
mechonick, my Augustus has dis- 
tinguished himself as a shining 
character, and for what we know 
may be at this very moment a 
Colonel, a General, or a Plenipen- 
itentiaiy. Ereiy bodies nenes do 
not get up to Ma</ As for himself, 

poor fellow, whatever other people may have said or done agin him, 
it is plain he harbours no malice or anymosity or he wouldn't 
joke so good humoured about your pigtaiL But he always 
was of a fo^ving disposition, bless him, and a generous nature 
besides, and no doubt when he comes back will bring heaps of 
foreign presents for all his friends and nlatiTea. For my own 
part I seem to see the house tnmed into a perfect BritiBb 
Museum, what with great poroelain jars, and little tiny ahoea, 
and bows and arrows, and the fiightfullest staring idols. And 
the Chinese make the most beautiful carved ivory bus. So I 
need not grudge the Japan buffet and the old ohiney, — and in- 
stead of going shabby genteel, who knows but I may some day 
go to routs and parties, in a rich filial silk, end be fetched home 
with a q)lendid illuminated lantern t But those are picturea 
some people won't or can't enter into, so I say no more. But 
it stands to reason one's sister must surely reflect more credit 
on him properly consulting appearances according to her tank 
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in life, and handsomely diessed and set off as if sbe had jnst 
walked out of the Book of Beauty, than if she had just come 
out of Mrs. Bundle's Domestic Cooksrj — ^which is too often the 
case. 

I enclose dear Gussy's letter, of which I hope you will take 
religious care of, and not file it into holes like a common trum- 
pery business letter, as some in trade are too apt. Some sen- 
tences read oddish, but you must not be set agin it by his style, 
which to be sure ought not to be exactly like other people's who 
have no shining parts. At any rate, it shows uncommon clever- 
ness and a good heart. I don't mind owning I enjoyed a good 
ciy oyer those infantQe Chinese fondlings, and then that savage 
monkey I But some people are of more untender natures, not 
having had any family of their own. How would you Hke your 
Gus, if you had one, to be shot and peppered at by a set of long 
pigtailed savages, contrary to all laws human and divine, as if 
he was no better than a preserved pheasant or a poached hare P 
I do hope the wretches will be well civilised for it with a broad- 
side 1 But what can one expect from such wicked heathens P 
I only hope he won't be tempted ashore among them, but he's 
very venturesome, for if they once catch my dear Gus, near 
any of their nasty Joss houses, they will idolize him as sure 
as fate! 

A full sheet compels to conclude with my love — ^with which 
your nevy if he was here would unite — but alas there's oceans 
between. Lord preserve him from that and all other perils by 
sea and land, not forgetting the barbarous inhabitants of China 
and Tartarus ! With which I remain, dear Brother, 

Your affectionate sister, 

Jbmixa Budob. 

Wisbech* 18 Octobv. 
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No.n. 

DbAB MOTHIB, 

Since my last bom the Cape,* I sappoee you ba^e 
been in a xegnlar slow fever of maternal solidtnde to hear of my 
arrival among the Mandarines — ^inquiring at every Tea Ware- 
house and Crockery shop whether they have heard anything from 
Canton, and expecting twelve general poets a day, and twenty 
particular ones with a letter from *' my son in China." 

Well, here it is at last, warranted oriental, and if it don't go 
thro* the parish like the Asiatic Cholera I know nothing about 
letters from sons in foreign parts. Of course Mrs. Dewdny will 
have the first reading of it and Mrs. Spooner the last, as she 
always has of her own noyelties in her Circulating Library. I 
think I see her with her hands flapping up and down, and hear 
her clucking with her tongue and saying, 

"WeH— dearme — I never 1 To think of Ifister Gustavus 

being where all the tea comes from ^By the by, Mrs. B., 

you don't want any real Howqua? — and the ladies can't walk 
for their little shoes — Captain Bidding's you know — ^well, I'll 
order Lord Jooelyn — m catty packages, you see. Ma'am — ^for 
the Library — and so Mister Gustavus really is at Sang Tong — 
did you ever read letters from the Dead to the Living? — ^well I 
never I— dear me ! " 

However, here I am — knocking about in the Chinese waters, 
not black or green though, as Mrs. Spooner would suppose, but 
decidedly yellow. Just flancy an ocean of pea-soup, such as you 
used to make at home and then talk of throwing it over the 
house, — quite as thick and of the same colour, with lots of 
weeds floating about in it like the mint, but whole instead of 

* ThSs letter never leeehed its deetiiistioiu 
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cnimbled — ^in abort, so like the real thing that I wm ipoon 
eDongh to tsste it; md really it might ptua for wort^bouw 
pea-soup, only salted with rather ■ heavy band. 



Well, after aoup, fish — and what do you think of squaK 
milea of it, aa we neared the land, — whole aboale, big and bttle, 
fhim Eprata up to porpiues, with strange sorts nerer seen be- 
fore, all floating on the surface belly upwards, jnst like old 
Parkington's carp when somebody had booossed them with 
CoolnilQs Indicus. 

However, tiiis time it was that old buffer Commissioner Lin 
who had poisoned all the finny and scaly tribes by throwing 
such lots of opium into the Biver at Canton. Bren the gulls 
were affected by it, from feeding on the small fry, and sat rock- 
ing on the waves dead asleep. So the drug really must be as 
diliteiions as the Quakera said it is — even if we had not come 
across a more striking proof of it, — namely a man-of-war's 
tannoh with a middy and twelve hands in her, all aa fast aa 
topa, and as hard to be waked up as Dr. Watts's sluggard. 
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Ltickily. Oun wu oeeaaa of cxAd pig at hand, and didnt m 
giTB it them, u Dibdin uy>, with the gnvj, wliich at last 
brought them to their aeiuea, when it appeared that hoarisg so 
much talk abont opium, aad finding a package of it adrift, they 
had chawed a little out of curioeity, which being an oTerdose 
had MDt them all into the knd of Nod. On comparing notes 
they had been drifted about three whole days and nights in the 



arms of Horfiua. We got some capital yarns out of them, 
teUing tneir dreame, turn and turn about, and the middy'a was, 
that he had been down in Bedfordshire a week of wet Bimdays, 
and doting all the time as fast as a church in the family pew. 
Poor fellows I it was lucky we pioked them up, before falling 
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into tlie power of the pigtails instead of the ninetails — ^for they 
had two dozen a piece on rejoining their ship, but one of them, 
an old deep file, took another dose of the opinm beforehand, and 
so was flogged in his sleep, they say, without feeling it, which 
if true, beats somambulism by loDg chalks. 

Well, the next morning the watch reported that the ship was 
surrounded with floating spars and timber, some being black 
and charred, from which we concluded either that some ship 
had been acddentalty burnt and blown up, or else thai hostili- 
ties had begun with the Chinese, and which proved to be the 
fact. One of our gun-brigs had had a brush the day before 
with a fleet of mandarinboats, and of course beat them into fits in no 
time ; but with consequences rather inconvenient to ihe winners. 
Ton know we have in the river Thames a fioating Chapel and a 
floating Infirmary, but what do you think of a floating Found- 
ling Hospital? 

However it's fact : and here's the way of it, up and down* 
The Chinese towns are veiy populous, so much that there isn't 
room for half the inhabitants on dry land, and accordingly hun- 
dreds and thousands of families live, where you wouldn't, namely, 
on the water in regular swimming houses, with no ground-floors. 
This arrangement of course prevents the rising generation from 
playing as ours does about the streets, so- they play about the 
deck instead, which being wet and slippeiy it often happens 
that some of them, eepeeially what you call the little toddles, 
plump overboard, and would be drowned but for a great empty 
calibash that their mothers tie to their backs, and which acting 
like a cork jacket keeps the dear little ducklings afloat, till their 
industrious parents are at leisure to haul them out with a long 
boat-hook. An operation they never huny themselves about, 
knowing the darlings are perfectly safe ; as well as doing their 
own washing, while the young uns from the same sense of s^ 

curitv are far from particular about t|ieir footing, but drop in 
VOL. m. 27 
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■nd float aboot u if they were paid for ddng it, Viko the tqnaHe 

aoton at Sadlar's Wella. 

Well, jron aee when the nuodarin boata ban down on t]» 

gun-brig ihe began to fire away like blaies, right and left, and 

one or two of the random balla Ming among the floating honaea, 

the proprirtMB oonsidored it aa a notice to quit, and away they 

went helter akelter — amw fM^nt, which i> the French for "devil 

take the hindmoat,"fOine up the rirer and some into the canals, — 

whole Water Lanes 

and Birra Temuxs 

moving off in double 

qnic^ with sudi 

a creaming and 

bowling, th^ aay, 

BB nero; was heard. 

In snch a sknny 

the juTenilei got 

knocked overboard 

like fiin, some of 

the unpleasant or 

snubbed children 

in large bmiliee 

peih^s getting a 

kick on purpose ; 

■LDTs to su on RTimiR. however in they 

went, plump after plump , like frogs frightened into a pond, — the 

brig all the while kicking up a r^^ular smother, and chattering 

away like thunder as long as she oodd get an answer, and 

rather longer. At last she stopped firing, and the smoke 

dealing off, lo and behold there was not a mandarin boat in 

sight — the swimming town had gone into the connby, and all 

round the ship the sea was sUve with little Chiueses brought 

down by the ebb tide, aQ floating about with their life-pn* 
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•erren, and Boreaming like B«a-gnlls for their absent fathers and 
mothen. 

As common humanity required, thty were all picked np and 
taken aboard the brig, one hundred and sii^-foor in all, from a 
year upwards, and alter a little warm grog apiece, which some 
took naturally and others quite the reyerse, the captain sent 
them all off in the f^g and the cutter, with a white enngn to 
each boat. Not that the Chinese would mind firing on a flag 
of truce, which thej did so unmercifully that the officers in 



charge out of humanity gave orders to puU round, and brotight 
all the little innocents aboard again, as well as some nx or 
seven more which they bad picked up in their passage. Well, 
87—8 
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when Captain saw ihem all oome back on his hands, he 

looked at them, they say like an ogre, for he thought the bar- 
barians had contrived it on purpose, to prevent his fighting his 
ship, and he swore, so soon aa the flood made, he would heave 
the brats overboard every cherub, and let them tide back again. 
But when the time come, being a fiimily man himself, his heart 
always misgave, — so the children remained aboard, — and there 
was Her Migesty's gun-brig the — ^ turned into a regular 
Foundling Hospital. 

By good luck our commander took me with him on a visit 
to the brig, and sure enough she was literally swarming with 
little flat-faced Chinese, some put to bed three and four in a 
hammock, and the rest sprawling about the decks, each looked 
after by a strapping he-nursemaid six foot high, — ^the carpenter's 
nurseling excepted, which being called off to a job he had tied 
by the leg to a ring bolt. And oh, thinks I, if my dear motherly 
mother could but see the boatswain ; — a great red-faced monster, 
almost as hairy as the beast that suckled Eomulus and Eomus, 
a sitting on a carronade, with a brown foundling on each knee, one 
getting up a squall and the other sick, from being tried with a soft 
quid of tobacco, because it couldn't manage hard bisciut 1 And 
then the noise ! — for at least half of the children were screech- 
ing like parakeets, I don't think for want of toys, for one had 
a marlinspike, and another the tarbrush, and another an old 
swab, but by degrees the whole kit of innocents on deck had 
set up their pipes as if King Herod had got among them, — and 
nobody knew why. Some thought it was at the black cook, 
and others said the Newfoundland dog— however the secret 
came out at last. 

"Forward there 1" sings but the first leftenant, "what is 
thatnoiseP" 

" Why then, if you please. Sir," says the coxon, " it's all 
along of the ship's monkey. He's got so infamal jealous of our 



^ 
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nussin and fondlin the Chinee babbies, that he crept lound on 
the sly and give 'em all a bite apiece 1 " 

What became of the interesting Foundlings afterwards, I 
don't know to a certainty, our ship being ordered off the same 
day to proceed up the river ; but somebody said, that the cap- 
tain exchanged the whole boiling for the Newfoimdland dog, 
which had somehow been inveigled on shore by the Chinese. 

As yet our ship had never iired a gun except by way of 
salute. In going up the river, a few shots had been aimed at 
us which our commander wouldn't condescend to answer. Our 
fellows have indeed the greatest contempt for the Chinese 
batteries, which they call their piamiji forU, At last we got 
liberty to return their compliments, and I determined to have a 
shy at the pigtails, so I had a gun run out forward, took aim at 
a Joss-house, and fired it off with my own hand, — ^bang ! whisi 
and away flew the ball howling through the air. Where it went 
or what mischief it did I have no notion ; but after watching a 
minute the captain sings out, 

"Who laid that gun P" 

•• I did. Sir," was my reply. 

" Mr. Budge," says he, " you will be a shining character." 

" I hope, Sir, I shall." 

None of us have yet been allowed to land, but we hope soon 
to have a spree on shore. Some of the fellows in the gun-brig 
have been into the country and had a famous lark. Such cock- 
shying at the China jars 1 Such chevying after the natives for 
their tails I and finishing off with a row in a Joss-house, which 
they set fire to, after dragging out the Idol, a regular old Guy, 
and running him up, Jack Ketch fashion, to the bough of a tree. 
If that does not convert the pagans 1 don't know what will ! 

Some day I suppose it will be our turn to have a set-to with 
the war junks, or an army battle ashore, in which case unless 
he gets knocked into the Tiger's Mouth, or is chopped in two 
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by a two-haiided sword, or has a wriggle like an eel on an nglj 
sort of three-pronged spear, there ia a chance of Mr. Gustavus 
ooTcring himself with glory, as well at coming in for part of the 
swag. One of the middies of the gun-brig told me that he had 
for his own share fourteen tails, three pair of chop-sticks, a 
beautiful ivory fan, carred as delicate as Brussels lace, two rattan 
shields, a fighting quail, three odd women's shoes, a state parasol, 
and a superb lantern I No bad lot, and says you, wouldn't the 
lantern look well in our passage at home, I should say Hall, and 
lighted up with gas. 

In the mean time our Jacks and jollies are lull of the best 
spirit, and only want a chance to slaughter the Chinamen like 
pigs. And sarve 'em rights they say, for calling Her Gracious 
Migesty Queen Victoria a Barbarian Eye — besides which, they 
haye a notion of their own, that the war is intended to force the 
Chinese to smoke and chew 'backy instead of opium, and there- 
fore a very just and legitimate business, and even of a friendly 
character. Be that as it may the natiyes do not seem to relish 
the sport. It's a yery good game, as the hoop said to the stick, 
only I get all the licks. 

But it is time to belay. Tell uncle Abel, with my duty to 
him, he may cut off his queue as soon as he likes, for I'll send 
him one six times as thick, and twelve times as long, if I kill a 
mandarin on purpose. Likewise a Swm-jHm, being quite in 
his line. Cousin Eouzel may depend on a Titn^-lo to charm his 
bees with ; and Susan shall have a pair of ladies' shoes almost 
too small for this world. As for yourself, you would not object 
I dare say to a Pow-ka — some of the swell mandarins by the 
way are first chop dandies, with splendid satin pelisses and silk 
petticoats that would make up easily into gowns — a Chtn-tow of 
course, and maybe you would like a Kong, You have only to 
say which you would prefer, and it shall come by the first ship 
and no mistake. I should like to see you in a Kew! 
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With love and duty to younelf, and remembnuices to sU 
firieuds and relatirefl, 

lam, 

Dear UatW, 

Tour affectaoiutfl Hon, 
AuQusTiis BnsoB. 

P.S. — Since the at>OTe & native-boat has come alongaide, and 
I've done a little barter. One of my linga for a fiahing cot- 
mgrant, and the amethyit for a r^ular gome ciicket. 



No. III.— To I£ri. Bddqk, ffUitci. 

SSAK SiBTIB, 

"Bat is to acoollige yom fover of the 18th cunant in- 
dodin me ftom my Nery. And un aony to observe he have 
pot no Sate to it whioh is ueglectin what I call one of the thiee 
Gorrespondia Wa, — otmely When Where and What. 

As for you and me difeiio its wliat we alwaya did and always 
shall do like the S aidea of an Aecoont. Beooa why whatever 
yon place to Credit on ome Side I set down Per Contra. For 
exampel what you rail proi^Kr spirit I call impudence and what 
joo oonaiddei genenntj I oomdder sztraviganoe. That's how 
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KJddn, and not unclerer At bickiii, tnd an uncommoa qoidsien 
at nmning any. But T don't gin him his Ued for all tbat. 
He would soon be distributing orden at rong doon if I did. 
But uya you dear Qns isn't ment fw b plodding t 



He's to be a shining caraotar, as to which it seam to me, fhtm 
the letter, my Nevj'a cannon bullet went nowheies waterer, 
and the Csftin only intended to say he'd be such a shilling 
caracta as a mackrel, when its good for nuthing. 

As to his Corrispondauce, not baring yom advantige of a 
bording Slcool edication, I am no judge of stiles, how genuses 
oit to rite or not, but it do seem to me, from my own pioUngs 
op about the streets that he hare much the same flashes of 
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Fancy as the littel dirty ragged genuses that inquiie arter strange 
gentlemens muthers, and if so be they have parted with their 
mangles. Still to give the Deyil his do, as the saying is, there 
is parts of his letter not so much amiss. The Tellow See reads 
almost like filosofy — and the Opnim bisnees sounds correct, and 
so does the Chiney Orfins, tho I cant weep over them being as 
you say a Batcheler, and therefor all the children I havent got 
are to be chuckt in my teeth. The same of your own pictur of 
yourself which not being a Femal I cant fancy myself into, any 
more than you can hncj yourself into my inwixible green and 
drab shorts. All I can say is I hope I may liye to see it. 
Lantern and all, and dear Gus a ridin arter you on an Elefant, 
like a nabob, or a Mandarin, which reminds of his libberty taken 
with my tie. As to cuttin it off praps I may, to leave as a 
legacy. In the mean while he may keep his Shan Pan to fry 
his own fish in. If he had been reely solidtus to please, a pair 
of them noddin figures, such as stands in some grocer's shop 
winders, would have been a more likely and nateral present. 

I think now I have answered ereiy pint in your fayer : and 
have only one thing to add namely trade is dredful flat, and 
money uncommon scaise and tight eveiywhere, which I mention 
in case that you or my Nevy may not look to me for the needful 
in any dilemmy as is far from unprobable. I have no more 
thirty pounds to give away : and as to lendin on lone, of course 
it will be expected without sekurity from a Natend Unkle, where- 
as the Unnateral ones always gets something or other if its only 
a flat irun for their advances. 

With which I remane 

Dear Sister, 

Your loving Bruther, 

Abil Dottik. 

Manchester, October the 26th, 1842. 
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No. IV.— lb Mr. Abel Dottin, Orocer, MmcJkeBler. 

DxAK Bbothbr, 

A violent oold haTing flown to my chest, I am too ill 
to eiyoy retorting and retaliating, and whidi must plead my 
apology for not recriminating at more length. As such you 
must excuse my not resenting sereatim ereiy point in your last 
letter, and making you thoroughly ashamed of yourself and your 
unnatural aentiments. I allude particularly to your taking re- 
fuge as an Unde in the Character of a Pawnhroker, and dediu- 
ing loans to your nearest ties, except on the usual sharking terms 
of those moral monsters. But trade hardens eveiy thing. It 
teaches to adulterate our genuine feelings with sordid ingre- 
dients, and to weigh the just claims of consanguity in scales 
that are anything but correct. 

Gracious heavens I where is a sister or a nevy to look up to 
for assistance if needful, but to a rich connexion without chick 
or child, rolling in wealth, and where I venture to say, eveiy 
shilling he advances will be to his everlasting credit! O. 
brother, consider your nevy's propinquity I Your sister's own 
son — ^and if ever a youth exhibited a decided propensity to get 
elevated, its him. I do hope, therefore, you will reflect before 
you shirk one so likely to redound upon you, as dear Gus. 
Already by his native genius, improved by talent, he has arrived 
at a pitch of splendour to which few sons rise in the East ; 
and of course the greater his eminence and prosperity the more 
he will reflect on his relations. To be sure, if a nevy was going 
down in the world instead of up, some people might feel justified 
in backing him with a cold shoulder ; but where he promises 
wealth, affluence, and opulence, rank, title, and dig^ty, to cut 
one's own flesh and blood must be perfect infatuation 1 And 
suppose a little pecunery assistance was necessary to his exalt- 
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ation, ought the laudibleheighta of his ambition to be chilled and 
BDOwed upon by a cold calculating passimoDy, and let him be 
arrested on the high-road to fame and fortune, for want of a trifle, 
aa Imayaay to pay the gates F What's a paltiy &0I. for such 
a figure in China! 
I And that dear Gns has 
'. turned out a phenom- 
ena, is plain from his 
own account. So great 
\ a rise in life of coutae 

1 demands a correspond- 
ing study of appear- 
I ances, — but as trans- 
I pires, poor fellow, from 
I liis letter, he has lost 
[ all his linnet! and 
' clothe*. Such a mis- 
fortune must and shall 
be remedied, whatio- 
m nui OF MiKiB. e»er shifts I may have 

to make, or if I strip myself to my last dividend. For I pre- 
sume eren jfim would not wish your nevy to be a Oeneral with- 
out a shirt, or a Colonel without ioeipressiblea, and especially 
when he has attmct«d, as I may say, the Eyes of Europe. A 
nery who may some day have to be sculptured, colossially, and 
set np on a prancing charging horse, over a triumphant aich. 

But some people may treat such a picture as ebimerica], 
though quite as wonderful metamorphoses have come down to 
OS. Look at Boneyparte, who at first was only an engineer offi- 
cer, like Mr. Braidwood, and yet came to be Emperor of the 
French. Or look at Washington, who from a common American 
soldier rose to be king of the whole republic I For my 
own part I will say (or my son, it has bcNi my constant aim to 
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instQ geniuB into him, moraing, noon, and ^ht, and to coUi- 
Tttle a genteel turn for either the army, or the navy, or the 
chnrch. The last, I own, would have been moet congenial to 
my maternal wishes, for besides the safety of a pulpit, a soldier 
or a sailor when peace comes is a moral nonentity, but there is 
no peace in the church. However dear Grus would never hear 
of a shoTel hat and a silk apron, and especially at the present 
time, when, as I understand, the clergy is to go back to their 
ancient, antiquated costume, and put on their old-fashioned ru- 
brics. As to the law he never could abide a chancellor'B wig and 
gown, and indeed always showed a perfect antipathy to anything 
legal. So far, then, the Chinese war was a blessing, and all has 
turned out for the best ; for dear Gus has attained to martial 
glory, quite unusual at his age, and if a parent may predict, will 
some day be made a peer of, like Wellington, and hand himself 
down to posterity with his family arms. 

In the mean time I have packed up for him a dozen ready- 
made shirts, together with such money as I could 8cn4)e up, 
namely four sovereigns, a sum, alas 1 which will fall far short of 
his Pekin expectations, and certainly not enough to let him see 
any great capital. In fact he names fifty pounds as the very 
smallest minimum for supporting the honour of his country at 
the Chinese court, and which most people will consider as very 
moderate terms. I do hope therefore, when such a trifle is in 
the case, and so much at stake, you will kindly contrive to make 
it up, or if cash is inconvenient, by an accommodation bill or a 
creditable letter to some banking-house abroad. As to security, 
my own U.O.I, would, I trusty be sufficient between rekitives, or if 
you preferr'd, dear Gns would no doubt be agreeable to your 
taking out the amount in tea or Chinese fans, or nid-nodding man- 
darins, or any other articles you might fancy. In which case you 
can be no loser, but will enjoy the satisfaction of putting forward 
a shining branch that will greatly add to our family lustre. 
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How he escaped &om biicIi awfbi WateHoo woik aa he d»- 
Moribes ia a perfect miraole. The men perusal almost toned my 
whole mass of blood, and made me feel as if poked and stabbed 
in ereiy fibre, and squibbed and rocketed besides. Indeed war 
seems from his picture, to be a oombination of storm, total 
eclipse, the great earthquake that should have been, and the fifth 
of November. It follows that dear Ous must have been q>ecially 
preserved from such a concatenation for some bnUiant destiny, 
which it would be a sin in us to frustrate hj any scrimp mea- 
sures. I do beg and hope, therefore, to hear from 70a with the 
needAd, by return of post, in which case I remain, dear Brother, 
Your affectionate aiater, 

JUIIMA BUDOK. 

Wisbech, I7th November. 1842. 



No.V. 
Dkax Hothbk, 

As I expected in my last, I have at length set foot in 
the Chinese empire, and am at this moment writdng from Chew> 
shew, a r^:ular Celeatial Village, though not to be found perhaps 
on the Cdestial globe. However it is a pleasant place enongh, 
and would be pleaaanter if oni quaiteimMter had not qnartoed 
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me with A wholMkle bnader or block bfetlea, for a great Soy mBna- 
foctoij in the neighbourhood — a hint which I Mippoee will eet 
your face and atonwch for the future againet that aoy-dinnt 
MHOS. Howercr, here is the proceai from the Chinese receipt. 
Pint fatten your beetles on as much pounded rice as they will 
eat. Then mash the insects to a patt«, which muat be slowly 
boiled in a strong decoction of Spanish liquorice. Strsin the 
liquor carefully, and bottle it, well corked, for EngUsb use. 



Since my last we bare had several brushes witJt the natives, 
whose first attempt was to make a bonfire of us in the river, 
having agreed to a tmce for the purpose. In bet a regular 
gunpowder plot; but such traitors are sore to split amongst 
themselves, and one of them gave ooi commander the office 
the day before. At first the report was treated as a bam. 
However, after dark, as soon as the tide turned, down came the 
fire-raft with the ebb, and if the pigtails had been content with a 
Husiness-like flare-up of combustiblea and destmctibles, might 
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ham played old gooteberry with oar ahip. But the Chineae are 
&moiu for their pirotechnics, in whicli tliey take the ihine oat of 
Madame Hengler henelf, to their vanity conld not leeist a little 
ehoir off in the fancy line, to accompany their infernal machine. 
Acoordingly, instead of the raft drifting quietly down on na, wiUi 
a length of slow match proportioned to the distoDCe, we were 
warned of it two miles off by a shower of outbodbh sqaiba and 
cracken and serpents, cutting away in all directions, and then 
forming themselres into Chinese characters, one of them stand- 



ing, as the pilot told us, for a certain very hot place. Of oonrM 
we icon shifted cor biith, and let the fire.raft drive dear of us, 
which soon alter blew up in the sh^ of a great fiery dragon, 
with a biasing tail twitting to a point like a. red-hot corkscrew, 
and spitting a volley of blue tig-uggy lightning darting out of 
its month. It was a splendid sight, beating the grand Vaox- 
hall finales, or the Surrey Zoological, all to sticks — and excent 
in one little accident a very satisfactory performance. 
TOL. ni. 88 
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In the hmny of thiftiiig the ship, the Chmeae waih-boets that 
were fastened astern of her were all cat adrift, and getting en- 
tangled with the fiie-nft, oor damp linen was terribly over-aired. 
Beiiig the first wash after the Toyage from Enghmd, my whole 
stock, nnfortnnately, was in the tab — shirts, trowsers, stockings, 
in short, CTeiything— so that what I am to do for a change I 
know not, unless I can turn my blanket into a flannel wairtcoat 
and my sheets into a pair of ducks. A queer sort of toggery to 
exhibit in to the Brother of the Sun and Moon, and the Im- 
perial family at Pekin. To be sure I have since obtained a few 
laurels, and if they were real ones might go to court as a Jack 
in the Green — ^but no, the thing is beyond a joke, and I do hope 
that on the receipt of this my dear mother will immediately for* 
word a docen shirts (fine ones mind) to her dear 6us. For 
trowsers, the dimate being warm, I can perhaps make shift d la 
Highlander, but the shirts are indispensable, and may be sent to 
the care of John Shearing, Esqmre, Star Coffee-house, Druiy- 
lame, who is coming out with the first reinforcements and sup- 
plies. 

Haying mentioned my laurels, you will naturally wish to 
know where they were picked. After the fire-raft business our 
commanders resolved in a council of war, to waste no more 
time in chaffing, but to commence imdvil operations, and do the 
offensive. So we were all disembarked, soldiers, sailors, and 
marines, and after a skimdsh or two, brought the enemy to a 
regular stand-up fight at a place called Kow-Tan. They were 
in great force, and opened a smart fire on us from their match- 
locks and field artillery, which are small swivels fastened on 
camels' backs, but are frequently so overloaded, that the recoil 
tears off the poor animal's hump. On our sides we had lots of 
howitzers that kept shelling out their bombs and grapnells like 
fun. 

Our right was composed of the marines, and our centre of the 
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regulars, but we had no left at all on account of a swamp. The 
sailors were the reserve, only, as usual, they would not reserve 
themselves, but ran off halter skelter to a Chinese castle, which 
they took by boarding. In the meantime Captain Pidding got 
possession of a tea-grove towards Howqua, while Twining's 
company captured a magazine containing about 20,000 pounds 
of fine gunpowder, and immediately opened a discharge of 
canisters, that made regular Mindng-lanes through the main 
body of the Teatollers. My own post was with a cloud of 
skirmishers that was pushed forward to enfilade our artillery, 
while it made a reconnoisance — ^but I do not pretend to describe 
all the mancBUvres of our army, like the moves at a game of 
chess. Some eye-witnesses, I know, profess to have seen every- 
thing in an action, right and left, back and front, and in the 
middle, as clear as the figures of a quadrille, but which is very 
different to my notion and experience of a battle. To my mind 
it is more like a turn-up in London, where you are too much 
engaged with your own customers to attend to what goes on 
over the way, or at the other end of the street, — ^not to forget 
the dust and smother, for the guns and cannons, as yet, are not 
obliged by Act of Parliament to consume their own smoke. To 
give a dear idea of it, just fancy yourself in a London fog, so 
thick that you can only see your two next files. Well, by and 
by, the right-hand one, after cutting an extraordinary caper, 
suddenly drops and rolls out of sight into the fog, and when you 
look rather anxiously for your left-hand man, you see Tom 
Brown instead of Jack Bobinson. The next minute you throw 
a summerset yourself over a log or a dead corporal, you cannot 
see which, and then plunge with your head into the big drum, or 
perhaps on a dismounted cannon, with a crash that makes you see 
all the gas-lights in London in one focus. Of course, you're in- 
sensible for a bit, till you're refreshed with a kick or a stab, and 
then you revive again, but as cool and collected as a g^tleman 
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waking suddenly at midnigM, to a storm of thunder and light- 
ning, a smother of smoke, a strong smell of fiie, and a burglar or 
two at his bedside. All you see distinctly is some sort of bright 
picked-pointed instrument within an inch of your eye, which of 
course you parry off by natural instinct, and then going to work 
at random, cut and thrust right and left with your sword, or 
pike, or bayonet, into the darkness visible, which goes into 
something soft, and comes back red and dripping. That's to 
say, if you have good luck ; if not, you get a slash or a poke 
yourself, from some person or persons unknown, in your throat, 
or your chest, or your stomach, or whereyer you like. How- 
erer, for this once you win first blood — so on you go groping, 
stumbling, poking, parrying, and coughing, when youVe time 
for it, and winking if you can't help it, the flashes increasing like 
blazes, the smother getting thicker and thicker, and the noise 
louder and louder,— so that you don't know you've been cheer- 
ing except by getting hoarse and short of wind. No matter, on 
you push, or ore pushed, into the cloud, till at lost you dimly 
see a sort of Ombre Shinois dodging before you, that suddenly 
turns to a real Tartar, painted and dressed up to look like a 
Bengal Tiger, and flourishing a great double-edged sword in 
each of his fore paws. Of course it's kill or be killed, so at it 
you go, like Carter and his wild beasts, only in right down 
earnest, two or three more Tigers joining in, clash slash, and 
the sparks flying as thick as in a smith's forge, or at a Terrific 
Combat at the Surrey or the Wells. Such a shindy is too hot 
to last, and, accordingly, if you're alive at the end of two jiffies, 
the chance is that you find yourself making quite a melodramatic 
Tableau — namely, your bloody sword in one hand, a Chinese 
pigtail in the other, and four or five weltering Tartars lying 
round your feet I 

What followed I hardly know, my head seeming fo spin like 
Harlequin's ; but I am told that I performed prodigies of pluck. 
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and which, if you do not read of in the dispatches must be laid 
to the eovy and jealousy of our Top Sawyers aud the Com- 
mander-in-chief. 

The pigtails, to do the haadaome, behaved with great coolness, 
many of them fanning themaelTea with their great fans in the heat 
of the action. But, as usual, European tactics prevailed over want 
of discipline; and the barbarians having both their wings broken 
were obliged to ily. The slaughter was prodigious — ma mortoTB 
playing like bricks, and the flying artillety dropping ^eii tombrila 
with beautiful prauaion into the thick of the mob. The sword 
and bayonet, as we may suppose, were not idle, but indulged in 
lots of "sticks and strikes," as Miss Mortineau says, at the ex- 
pense of the Chineae, and turned a great many of thni flanks. 
The Bwag ia immense : including the enemy's military chest, and 
the key of their position, which ia of solid gold, and firat-rste 
workmanship, and is 
to be sent home to 
England for presenta- 
tion to the Queen. 

The loss on the Eng- 
lish side was trifling; 
only one man belong- 
ing to our ship being 
killed, — a London Bill- 
sticker who hod volun- 
teered with the Ex- 
pedition, to get a sight, 
as he said, of the great 
Chinese Wall. 

Well, after the battle 
waa over we tamed, us the aong aajs, from Lions into Lambs, 
sparing oD such as mode signs for quarter, only marking them, 
by cutting off their tails, as being under British prol«ation. A 
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good many of the nativei were oko cheried after, and liuinanQij 
hunted back to their homes, though lomB of out fellows, it must 
be owned, preferred breaking into the villaa and Josa-houaea in 
search of the silver, and got plenty of tin, beaidea Poo-Choos, 
Joo-ees, and the like. Hiater Augustus for his ihare, only 
getting a fiddling Utttc Ye-Tin, alia* a Kit. The truth ia I wae 



too much interested in going after a poor little stray Chinese. 
From the maiks, it was evidently Tory young, and nn- 
accompanied, and the mere idea of a loat child in such a vaat 
empire as China, would have engaged the commonest humanity 
in the task; the country, besides being full of swamps and canola, 
and hundreds of uncovered wells, into which, in its headlong 
terror, it might plunge. My heart turned sick at the very 
bought, and made me the more eager toorertake the youngster. 
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while fancy painted the delightful scene of restoring it unii\iuTed 
to its distracted parents. But fear had lent wings to the little 
feet which I tracked, with Indian-like perseyerance, by the prints 
in the mud and sand, — on, and on, and on, but alas I without a 
glimpse of the fugitiye. Scared by the thunder of our artillery, 
it had probably flown for miles, and I had almost giyen up all 
hope, when the trail, as Cooper calls it, led me to the edge of a 
paddy-ground (or rice-field), where I caught sight of something 
crouching down amongst the herbage. You may guess with 
what eagerness I dashed in and made a grab at her blue-satin, 
when, suddenly jumping up to bolt, the poor child turned out to 
be her own mother, or at least a full-sized China-woman, but 
with the little tiny feet of an English two-year-old. Still, being 
a female in distress, I tried to comfort and encourage her — no 
easy job for a foreign Barbarian, as black as a sweep with gun- 
powder, as ragged as a beggar with slashing and fencing, and 
jabbering all his compliments and consolations in an unknown 
tongue. So as chafi&ngwas of no use, I was compelled to actiye 
measures — but the more I tried to saye her the more the little 
catty package clawed me with what I can only compare to human 
tenpenny nails. Howeyer, I made shift to carry her off to the 
nearest house, which proved to be either her own or a friend's ; 
for she flimg herself into the arms of a fat elderly Chinaman, 
who met us at the door. The old fellow, whether hiisband or 
father, was yeiy ciyil, and seemed to twig my motiyes much 
better than the hidy : for after a little telegraphing, he politely 
set before me a regukr Chinese feast, namely a saucer full of 
candied garden-worms, a cold boiled bird's nest, and a basin of 
addled eggs, making signs besides, that if I would wait for one 
being killed, I should haye a dish of dead dog. All being in- 
tended on his part to do the handsome and the grateful in return 
for my senrioes — ^but which, as yirtue is its own rewardt I ds* 
olined 
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Oar victoiy at Kow-Tan, it ia thought, will end the war, w 
that before you are rnnch older, jou mav look, my dear mother, 
to eee 

Tour affectionate eon, 
AnousTUB BuDoi. 

F.S. — I re-open my letter to «ay that a Treaty of Pence hag 
been signed ti Nanldn. It Temaina to be leeD whether the 
English nation will be satiifled with the terms, but they were 



the best we could get — namely, the Chinese ore all to turn 
Christians, and to pay off our National Debt. Of course there 
will be Illuminations in London, and at Peldn there is to be a 
grand Feast of Lantems, to which the Emperor has invited our 
Commander-iD -chief, with such officen as he may name; and I 
am proud and happy to say I am set dowo rather high in the 
liat. So to say nothing of promotion at home, which may be 
booked, I am sure of something handsome &om the Brother of 
the Sun and Moon, who, like those celestial relatirea, ia famous 
for tipping with gold and silrer. But a little of the ready, say 
fifty pounds at the very lowest, will be absolutely needful in the 
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meantime, if I am to keep up my rank at the Chinese Comrt. In 
such a case I know you will grudge nothing, and perhaps Uncle 
Abel will come down, in whole or in part. Bui pray do re* 
member that the money must be had, and may be forwarded 
through the same channel as the shirts. 

No. VI.— ro Mrs. Budgb, Witbeeh. 

Dear Sistkr, 

Your last of the 17 Instant came duly to hand And 
am sorry to note ypu are too poorly for illfeeling, which in 
course I can excuse. In such a case being loath to agriyate, 
shall confine myself to Matters of fact which being unansenble 
will save you the troubble of a Beply. — Otherwise I should have 
oonsiddered my deuty to set you to rites and partickly on the 
subjex of Trade and Tradesmen and their adulteratin and use 
of short waits. As to which a honest man, altho he is a grocer, 
may be a fare dealer and have as nice senses of honners in his 
trade, as a Lord or a Duke who has no bisness whatever in the 
world. Thats my feeling, and on my own private Account beg 
to say so fur from aproving of fraudulent Practices if so be I 
thought my Skales was cheatin I would kick the beam. Con- 
cerning w'nich I may remark that some people who considder 
themselves Gentry such as Bankers toppin Merchants and the 
like contrive to have false Ballances without any Skales at all. 
So much for your flings at trade tho I do not care a fig, nor 
even a whole Drum of them for sich reflections. Praps if my 
Nevy had been put early in life to the same Bisness he mite by 
this time have been roUin in Welth as well as his Uncle, which 
however I ant. The times is too up hill and money too scarse 
for any sich opperation. But at any rate he mite have reallized 
a little Mint instead of his Sprigs of Lawril of which I advise 
to inquire the vallyat Common Garden. But that ocmies of 



4tt VIEWS FBOM CHINA. 

your genteel notions of a polite bringin up and which nothin 
would aatisfy more humbler than a Lord Chancellor, or a Biahop, 
or a FMd Marshal. In my yunger days the sons of limmitted 
Widders with narrer incums had no sich capital choices, or my 
own Muther would certanely have preferred me in a silk apon 
to a dowlus, and a deride shovd hat to a shoddn bad un with 
the brim turned up all round. Not to name a military hat on 
ML cock and very full fledged with fethers. Also a fine scarlet 
or blew uniform with goold lace down my unexpresaibles, in loo 
of a pair of cordray Shorts meant for longs, as well as shabby, 
with a scrimp Jacket that praps objected to meet them on that 
account. As for linnin, its enuff to say my muther hardly thort 
it worth markin, and never numbered it all. As regards which 
its my opinion if you ever see dear Qua again you are more 
likely to see a shirt without a General than a General without 
a shurt. But it9 the prevailing &shion nowadays for eveiy 
Boddy to aspire above their stashuns, or at any rote to pass off 
their humbleness under some high flown name. For exampd 
John Burril of our place, who I overheard the other day call- 
ing himself the Architect of his own fortune, and he's only a 
little Bilder. 

But as I said above I am not going pint by pint through 
your faver, but to convey certain pertidurs as follows. When 
I received yours of said date I was jist on the eve of startin off 
by the railway on urgent business to the metropulis. So I had 
only time to put your letter in my poddt-book, which will ex- 
plane my anaering it from tlds pkce, namdy the Gorge and 
Vulture, High Holbom — K.B. and prepaid beforehand. Being 
seven year since my last visit to London and my first regular 
hoUiday, it appeared not altogether incumpatible to treat myself 
for once to the piay, which was Theatre Eoyal Drury Lane, at 
three shillings ahead to the pit, the front row next the Musick. 
The peace was King John« another exampd you will say of a 
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hud halted Uncle and a neglected Kirrj, and ai auch, a thea. 
tride alsft in umebody '■ lace. But faeggin pardon it aeema to 
me that the acoonnt 
betireen each le- 
luhnntbipa bave 
never been cor- 
rectly stated nor 
the j^laiTnii of the 
junior party faiiiy 
made out. A Father 
is a father with his 
own consent and 
concurrants and 
therefore only re- 
sponsibel as I may 
say for hi> own 
"ODT OF iioBT, uBi Of Muf B. " Acceptsnco — but 

an Uncle ia made such willy nllly whether he's agreeable or not, 
OS is partickly hard on a single Batcheler fiha not wanting 
children at all, is obligated to have them at second hand in the 
shapes of Neries and Neeoes. As such I could not help sym- 
pertbisin with King John, with a plaguy Nery of a Prince 
Arthur, aod an unreasonable Muther, always harping like some- 
body else on her son, her son, her son, and to be sue when she 
did kick up a dust it was a hot one, like ground pepper and 
ginger 1 However the second act being over, I stud up and 
looked round, as usual, to hare a surrey of the House and the 
company when lo and behold whom should I see about three 
rows off in the pit, whom but dear Gus himself ! — ^your preshus 
Son and my identical Nevy, — who ought by rites at that very 
moment to have been at Canton in Chiney ! What I said or 
did in my surprise I don't know, but the hole House, Boxes 
Pit and Gollery, bust out in a loud roar of horse leufflng whioh 
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to 119 humbk capadtj waa anyiluiig but e, prosper display sf 
feelin at such jureiulB depnrity. HoireTer I acnmbled over 
the B«iuha vithout ceiemaimy and had well nigh apprehendid 
him when a genteel blaggard thumpt dovrn my bran new bevcr 
right over mj bridge of m; Nose and afore I could get it up 
agin, both icouiMliiU inoludin dear Oiu bad made off. Btill I 
mite pn{M have ketchd him except for a new Polioe but more 
like an old Fool, who iniittid on detainin me to Intow mj per- 



ticklen of mj Loss. Why then uyt 1 it's 80 pound, a new 
hat and a nevy, but as he had seen none of them took he de- 
clined to interfere. I mite have added to my minuses die beat 
port of the Play, which of coarse I could not set out but re- 
turned to the Gorge and Vulter to engage a sleepless bed for 
the night. But not being bed time I set down to anser your 
faver, on referring to which put me in mind to inquire of hii 
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Trend sum Beprobafe of course at the Coffee-sbop in Dnuy 
Lone and tlie same being handy instead of the letter I poetad 
off myself and asked if Ur. Shearing was known at the House, 
Which he was. So I was showed into the Coffee-room, into a 
privit box and sure ennf there he were — not his frend but him- 
self, having only tued the other name for an Alitii. 

However there lie were, with a siggar in hu mouth and a 
glass of Nepis afore him which I indignently drunk up myself 
and then demandid an account of his misconduct, Errers not 
Excepted. Which be give. 80 the long and the short is he 
made a full Confession whereby it apeais Insted of goin abroad 
he was never out of London at least not further then Hide Park 
Comer to a Chinese Exhibition and where he pickt up his con- 
founded Long Tungs and Slang Wangs and Swan Pans and 
every attnm he knows of them infnmal Celestials. 



As mite be expected his Cosh including my 230 was all 
squandered mostly I suppose for bottles of wine and smoke, — 
and such little desideratums. His goold watch went a month 
ago — and tbe bullocks trunks as I predicted grew out <^ his 
own Head. So much for a shinin caracter and a Genus above 
the common. As such you will soon have dear Gus on your 
own hands agin, at Wisbech, where if Uncles may adviss at 
well as contribit he will be placed with some steddy tradeaman 



